$3,000 in Prizes for Big Fish 


NEW 
Fish Laws 


Seasons, Limits and Licenses 
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‘MASTER 
RIFLES 
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O YOU, who know 

, ee deep satisfaction 

of placing a rifle bullet 

exactly where you want it, we say, 

“You've got a new thrill coming 

—the jirst time you shoot a ‘Master’ 
22 rifle!” 

Into these “‘Master”’ rifles Rem- 
ington has put more than just top- 
grade materials. More, too, than 
the latest scientific and ballistic 
knowledge. Remington master- 
craftsmen have built into them the 
accumulated skill of 120 years of 
fine rifle making . . . the experi- 
ence of generations of gunsmiths. 

Result—two man-sized .22’s that 
represent more gun for the money 
than you've seen in many a moon. 
Outstanding! New! Thrilling! 
Guns that no pictures can do justice 
to. See them at your dealer’s today 
—you'll enjoy the visit whether 
you are ready to buy or not. But 
remember—fair warning—it’ll 


take all your will power to tear 
yourself away from these “Master” 
rifles! Remington Arms Company, 
Inc., Bridgeport, Conn. 


The TARGETMASTER, bolt-action .22 single 
shot, chambered for short, long and long rifle, 
regular or Hi-Speed cartridges. Automatic 
ejector, takedown, 27” round tapered barrel, 
crowned at muzzle; over-all length 44”, take- 
down length 32%". Important safety features 
include new military type safety lock. Weight, 
about 5% pounds. No. 41P—with peep sights 
illustrated, $6.35.No. 41A—with step adjustable 
rear and white metal bead front sight, $5.50. 


The SPORTMASTER, bolt-action .22 repeater. 
Magazine holds 22 short, 17 long or 15 long 
rifle cartridges. 24” round, tapered barrel, 
crowned at muzzle. Over-all length 42”. Take- 
down length 30%”. Weight about 6% pounds. 
No. 341 P—with peep sights illustrated, $14.80. 
No. 341A—with step adjustable rear sight and 
white metal bead front sight, $13.95. 


“4 “4 4 
Lyman No. 422 Expert 4-power telescope with 
micrometer click mounts, available with either 
of these rifles. Rifles drilled or tapped only when 
ordered with scope. Easily mounted. 


Remington, 





New PEEP SIGHT. Adjust- 
able for windage and ele- 
vation. Supplied with two 
interchangeable discs with 
different sized apertures. 


New HOODED FRONT 
SIGHT. Supplied with four 
quickly interchangeable 
discs. Since two discs are 
supplied with the rear peep 
sight, this gives eight sight- 
ing combinations. 


New ENCASED BOLT 
HEAD. Locks the front end 
of the bolt solidly under 
the frame in perfect align- 
ment with the chamber. 
Insures greatest accuracy, 
extreme strength and safety. 


New REMINGTON BOLT 
HANDLE. Scientifically 
shaped to permit a firm 
grip for quick, smooth 
operation. Permanently 
fastened to bolt. 


New MAN-SIZED STOCK. 
Long, full, well-rounded 
semi-beavertail fore-end to 
aid steady holding. Prop- 
erly shaped pistol grip. 
Genuine American walnut 
with rich satin finish. 


} & Stream—May, 1936 


Krom its 


LD KENTUCKY HOME 


it rose to be the nations chotce 


ing for extra-good straight whiskey at a low price, 

ve you tried Crab Orchard lately? 

‘It’s straight as whiskey can be. It’s ripe, ruddy bourbon 

om Old Kentucky, where they know good whiskey and 

more important to you—how to make it good. Its price 
down to the place where you can easily afford it 

put straining your budget. 
: With fifteen months of slow aging in wood, it’s now better 
than ever. Eight times as many people are finding that 


out for themselves and that’s how many more are buying 
it now as compared with last year. 

You'll be smart to buy it too. For you'll be enjoying 
the taste you want in the kind of whiskey you want and 
still be money to the good. 

In it you get not only mature age. You get full 93 proof, 
and that means better whiskey! You get natural brilliance 
and color. Before you taste it you can see its quality in 
the way it holds its sprightly full rich bead. 

When you first try Crab Orchard you will say there’s 
little wonder that it has become a nation’s choice. Get it 
at bars and stores everywhere, and accept no substitutes. 


A GOOD GUIDE Ge TO GOOD WHISKEY 


© 1936, The A.M.S. Division of National Distillers 
Products Corpor 












































-Sixty years ago this wonderful bourbon was 


an obscure whiskey at the Crab 


Orchard Springs 


Hotel in Kentucky. But was it good! Right 
after repeal it filled the bill because it was still 


od, straight, and low priced! Today it isa 
igger favorite than ever. 
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: al * =e: 
likes Pflueger variety— ) likes Pflueger non-failing |< likes Pflueger convenience 
quality reels and baits ; construction — from ex- - —level wind anti-back-lash 


at popular prices. perience of generations. . reels that make fishing her 
i : favorite sport. 


pnt es 


RE a eS gate A te Poh RIOT ey 


PFLUEGER 


(PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER”) 


REELS and BAITS 


Pflueger brings all anglers anew appre- AM. / 
ciation of fishing. Until you cast with 

a Pflueger level wind reel you cannot 

realize what a great difference the 
Pflueger reel can make in your enjoy- 

ment of fishing. 

Pflueger reels are built from experience of genera- 
tions. Metals, gears, spools, level wind mechanism — 
all are right for the purpose as determined from years 
of actual service which has made Pflueger 


suMeMT SN “A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE” 


CHUM SPOON 
WEEDLESS 


No. 7172—Size 3. .55¢ 
No. 7172—Size 4. .60¢ 
No. 7172—Size 5. .70¢ 


WEIGHTED 
TANDEM 


JOINTED 
PAL-O-MINE 

3%, in ....90¢ 

41 4 in... $1.00 


Pocket Catalog No. 156 Free 


Every angler should have a copy of this combination fishing guide and pocket 
catalog. Gives you authoritative facts on leading game fish— illustrated instruc- 
tions on casting with level wind reel or fly rod—helpful hints 
on fishing—a catalog of leading Pflueger reels, baits for any / 
kind of fishing in fresh or salt water. wis 
tn, “GF r 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY aC. cee | 
Akron Fishing Tackle Works, Inc. . a f 


Dept. FS-5 “‘The Pfluegers” Akron, Ohio 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


The Enterprise Mfg. Company 
Dept. FS-5 “The Pfiuegers” Akron, Ohio 


MED 
ALIST Reel SUMMIT Reel AKRON Reel Please send me, without cost the Pflueger Pocket Catalog No. 156. 


o without Line No. 1993 8 No, 1893—60 yd... $5.50 
3 Sizes. 
: “" No. 1894—80 yd... 6.50 Name 
$4.50 to $8.95 CAPITOL Reel No. 18931. —60 yd. 
Light Spool 


aire No. 1985—100 yd. $8.25 . 
ne Reel . 1988 —250 yd. 10.00 AGONR. 
.. $25.00 No 1989—300 yd. 12.00 
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Combine the thrill of rod and reel with 
the rare pleasure of leisurely living and 
matchless scenery. Many well stocked lakes, 
ponds, and streams afford an infinite variety 
to please every angler and every mood. 

Go after the big exciting ones in the 
larger lakes, or follow the flashing speckled 
beauties along clear, sparkling streams 
where new vistas of enchantment charm 
the eyes ateach bend. Baskin Green Moun- 
tain sunshine as you tune your heart to the 
gay music of northland bird calls. 

For bass, salmon, pike, pickerel, 
muskies and lake and brook trout, 
come to uncrowded Vermont, 
where fishing is all sheer fun. 











Department of Conservation Wht Bi 
and Development yi 
Publicity Service D-7 State House FREE BOOKLET 


Montpelier, Vermont 











ALASKA 
KODIAK 


BEN 


SPRING HUNTS 
Now Booking! Come after world’s 
largest bear. Finest big-game 
hunting in North America. Indi- 
vidually planned parties. 11th year 
of successful operation. Wire or write, 


Also bookin 
FALL HUNTS FOR MIRED BAGS 


LE ADORESS * AGTA 


8O* Fe ANCHORAG ALASKA 


LASKA GUIDES, Inc. 








Hunt Kodiak Bear 


Shore hunting by boat—Interior by pack and 
saddle horses. Prefer small parties. Ten years’ 
experience all parts Kodiak Island. For full 
information write or wire. 

FRED A. HENTON 
Licensed Guide KODIAK, ALASKA 
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COLD SPRING 
CLUB 


Five Lakes and Countless Streams in Border Forest 
Landlocked Salmon the Special Interest—Lake Trout 
on a fly and up to 20 Ibs.—Square tails in all — 


A real fishing place. Main Lodge, 20 Cabins. Accessible, comfortable. 
drop ten years and get your fish. H. A. Quimby, Averill, Northeastern y 
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When THE ICE IS OUT OF SEBAGO!! 


Enjoy the tug at the line; the whirr of the unwinding reel; the 













excitement of the sport; and the thrill of landing “a big one’! 


MIGIS. LODGE and Cabins °° SS 


Fine roads into Camp—Directly on Lake Shore—Experienced Cuides, 
Every Modern Convenience. Booklet. Frances F. Gulick 





The Sportsman’s Paradise 


TROUT a7 SALMON 
PILI TIN C ee ee 


PINEWOOD Ft tS ng 
Ba YY | Bi 
WRITE c AIM L S 


cation camps in no 
Hampshire. Licensed Guide, 
Main house ahd individud cabin, 
Also outlying camps on Diemai 
} A. H. Currier, Proprietor 
FOR LOW SPRING RATES 5. 

FREE ne On : The Family Camp in the Maine Wook 
CATALOG [iiitpeaiiiienbihbein hi” hal e@ Located on beautiful Pleasant Lake. Individual 
cabins, reasonably petecd, Good bass and trout fishing 
. Bird and deer hunting. Motorboating, canoeing, mom- 
PINEWOOD CAMPS, 55 Main St, CANTON, ME. tain climbing and other sports at their best, 1a 
season. 

e@ Write for booklet to F. S. McAuliffe, 215 Nob 
Ave., Wakefield, Mass 


Come to CAMP ROOSEVELT 


ENDERSON’S\UAMPS| | LESS et Island Falls, Maine 
for early trout and salmon fishing. A number TROUTDALE CAMPS 


of good lakes well stocked with trout and sal- Trout and salmon fishing off the beaten tral 
mon, all reached by canoe or motor boats from where you will have comfortable beds, good 
Henderson’s Camps. Write for booklet and food, dry boats and, if you want one, competent 
rates. Jackman, Maine. Central Dining Room. guides, Many fishermen left here with the limit 
in 1935. New booklet. Vacationists will find ow 
camps ideal in July, August and September. Ow 
own milk, eggs and vegetables. 


TROUTDALE, MAINE 



































ON LAKE PARLIN 
12 MILES SOUTH OF JACKMAN ROUTE 201 
¥ seed re fis herenen who like te catch trout and salmon come for their sport. 
whole family can enjoy a real vacation. There's every modern 
a comfort and every outdoor pleasure at this vac 4 









n the heart of the Big Maine Woods, yet easily reached by 
her you come “stag” or bring the wife and children, 
» Parlin t 7 ae ams. Mode ern Hotel or Cabin 








Xe rommodations. Reasonx Rat extra charge while at cabins 
om Parlin's outlying conde. FR EE GOORL E T. 


H. P. McKenney, Mgr., Box 25, P. 0. Jackman Station, Maine 








jorthern 
All conveniences. Reasonable 
Rates. Open May 1 to Oct. 15. Bik 
Walter H. Maynard, Prop. 


‘uate oe ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS 
come to EAGLE LAKE CAMPS on Eagle Lake, one JACKMAN, MAINE 
of the famous Fish River chain that stretches from | || For your early spring fishing this season try the 
Central Northern Maine to almost the Canadian bor Attean Lake Camps. Lakes and many fine 


der. Cabins well heated, hot and cold water, electric . waters 
lights and private baths. Ideal location in heart of trout ponds to fish in, and all the upper 


big game section. Exceptionally good table. Hay fever of the Famous Moose River. Rates reasonable 
sufferers find relief here. Easily reached. Guides on hand, send for booklet and map. 
MRS. SAUL MICHAUD 


Eagle Lake ‘ Maine Ruel E. Holden Jackman, Maine 
Cateh a ae of “Big Ones” this Spring in Moosehead Lak 
The salmon and trout are waiting for you and 


WEST OUTLET CAMPS 


will furnish capable guides and all the conveniences 
of the city in the heart of the big woods. 


Frank A. MacKenzie WEST OUTLET, MAIN 
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In New York it’s 


15 East 58th Street 
New York City 


Single rooms from $5 
Double rooms from $7 


Suites from $10 








Erskine Lakes Preserve 


50-minute drive from George Washington Bridge for 
the Metropolitan angler. 5 miles of famous trout stream 
stocked, improved and protected. Fish the Wanaque 
River between Greenwood Lake and the Wanaque 
Reservoir, 20,000 acres of mountain woodland. Hunt- 
ing in season. A few fishing season subscriptions at 
$15.00 now available. Lakeside camps and cabins. A 
warm welcome and comfort at the Wanaque Valley Inn. 
Write ERSKINE LAKES PRESERVE, WANAQUE 
MIDVALE, N. J. 








TROUT FISHING 
Henryville House Henryville, Pa. 


offers you five miles of wonderful trout stream, 
stocked, patrolled and protected for the benefit 
of its guests. Moderate rates. 
Inner spring mattress & home comforts. 
Restocked with four thousand brown trout. 


Write for booklet. 








YOU CAN CATCH 
NATIVE BROOK TROUT 


Miles upon miles of stocked streams 
in Pike County—Several private 
reserved streams available. 

Let us tell you about the fishing. 


PETERS HOUSE, BUSHKILL, PA. 


THE 


iV it bY 

















Where to Fish on Long Island 
for Small Mouth Black Bass 


30-aere lake, beautiful high wooded shores. Stocked 
systematically since 1925. 

The Lake is at Mattituck, L. I. 2% 
from New York City. 

Fifteen new memberships are offered for 1936 season 
at $15.00, Write for information and circular. 


LAUREL LAKE PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 
Mattituck, L. 1. 


hours by auto 





SPECKLED TROUT 
Best trout fishing in Adirondacks 
Spend your vacation 1800 ft. 
above sea level—among mountain 
peaks, ponds and wonderful views. 
Finest fishing in Cranberry Lake 
within sight of camp, where rec- 
ord speckled trout weighing 6 Ibs. 
was caught. Log cabins, open fire- 
places, excellent food—all modern 
conveniences. Booklet and rates— 

BALDE 


Bear Mt. Camp 





Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 











FOR YOUR HUNTING & FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the Adiron- 
Famous for 


nown as the Sternberg’s Camp. 


Are Youa 
Trout Fisherman? 


Drive up from the City in three hours to a 
Fisherman's and Hunter’s Paradise. A posted 
preserve is being opened to a f@w selected 
sportsmen, Plots are limited in number, and 
are from three to eight acres in size. Per- 
petual fishing rights of one and one quarter 
miles of The Willowemoe for the exclusive 
use of the Members. Several miles of open 











































tbundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and stream adjoining. Lake fishing and golf with- 
six pounds, Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good in a few miles. Prices? Extremely Reason- 
, MAINE tanoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Good hunting, able. Cabins built and financed—$800.00 and 
and Moose , bear, partridges, rabbits. Fine spring water through- up. Adjoins 200,000 acre Catskill Forest 
n one of out house, with bath. Buy your ticket for Benson Mines, Preserve. 
1c Sporting +; Upon request a conveyance will meet you there, a 
ern Maine. distance of 4% miles; a good auto road to hotel, where a 
EE ee. stscnens. Ane WILLOWEMOC ASSOCIATES 
Oct. 15. rite or telephone. Address 
ot, Oa Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 258 Broadway New York, N. Y. 
ee 
were st, ron . ’ Speckled brook trout weighing up to 2% to 3 Ibs. 
try the streams gly ae = eee Sunset Inn, three miles from the Village on shore of 
son try utes from the famous Westkill Tavern which is fast Cranberry Lake, in the Adirondacks. Fishing as soon 
many becoming the most popular hotel in the Catskills for as the ice goes out. Competent guides & boats. Camp 
per waters fishermen and their families. Combine the best in trout accommodations for ladies & gentlemen. Modern con- 
easonable. fishing with the best accommodations obtainable at veniences. Home cooking. 
nd map. THE WESTKILL TAVERN New Management since April, 1935. 
on Maine Westkill, Greene Co., N. Y. IMustrated Folder SUNSET INN Cranberry Lake, New York 
d Lake 











SALE or RENT 
newly-built residence at NORTHVILLE, N. , if 


1500’ Lake front, bathing, boating, LOWER ADIRONDACKS, 
garage, stone cellar, water, electricity, 60 acres, partly wooded. 
Suitable Club or Residence. 
(N. Y. phone BEekman 3-3562) (Fulton County) Telephone 138. 


(Furnished, Unfurnished) 


P. O. Box 467, Northville, N. Y. 

















ENGLAND 





IT’S ONLY A STEP 
from SEASHORE 
TO MOUNTAINS 


IN New England you can crowd your vacation 
days full of varied pleasures. In the morning 
you can stand on a mountain top, with a glori- 
ous panorama of woods, trout-filled streams 
and white-spired churches beneath you. That 
same afternoon you can be fishing for small- 
mouth bass on a spruce-bordered lake. Or you 
can be sailing on the ocean in a stiff off-shore 
breeze, or swimming, or casting for striped bass 
just beyond the tumbling surf. It is possible to 
fight tuna or swordfish in the afternoon and 
attend a “summer” theatre that very evening. 
Bring your family. Come and enjoy delicious 
shore dinners. Come and enjoy your favorite 
sport in a cool, sunshiny climate. 


1936 FISHING GUIDE—FREE 


Protected by waterproof envelope. Tells you 
where to fish; how and where to get licenses; 
costs; seasons in the six New England states; 
specific, detailed information. Also included is 
the new magazine-sized vacation guide. 






SEND THE 
COUPON TODAY! 


New ENGLAND COUNCIL 
20 Providence Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please send free New England fishing bulletin and 
vacation booklet. 


Name 


Address aa 
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CANADIAN 
WATER 


BREED 
‘1G FISH 


There’s one big reason why you 
should come this summer to 
Canada . . . the fish are here! In 
swirling eddies and deep pools 
savage fighters will accept your 
challenge. Win or lose, they'll 
let you know you've been in a fight with a fish and, at sundown, 
that you’ve had a full day’s fishing. 








Atlantic Salmon in the Maritimes (Nova Scotia, Prince Edward 
Island, New Brunswick), and Quebec. Tyee and Cohoe Salmon - 
Steelheads in British Columbia— Vancouver Island. Speckled 
Brook Trout in the Maritimes, Quebec, Ontario and Jasper National 
Park. Small Mouth Bass in Ontario and Quebec. Rainbow - Cut- 
Throat and Dolly Varden Trout in Alberta and British Columbia. 
For information as to guides, outfitters, etc., write C. K. Howard, 


Manager, Tourist Bureau, Canadian National Railways, 
Montreal, Canada, or your nearest Agent listed below. 


BOSTON BUFFALO DETROIT CHICAGO 
186 Tremont St. 420 Main St. 1523 Washington Blvd. 4S. Michigan Blvd. 


NEW YORK PITTSBURGH CINCINNATI SAN FRANCISCO 
673 Fifth Ave. 355 Fifth Ave. 206 Dixie Terminal Bldg. 648 Market St. 


66 Ctlamlac Calmen- 
Set opr 
on NEWFOUNDLAND 


HEY’RE waiting for you . . . “whoppers” 

that will give you the stiffest battle you've 
ever had .. . a fight to challenge every ounce of 
your skill. From one well-stocked stream or lake 
to the next this wild, virgin woodland country 
offers you its best—if you can catch it! Look 
over your tackle . . . and write now for “Come 
to Newfoundland”, a valuable, free booklet 
containing important information for fisher- 
men, including details of transportation, guide 
hire and camp accommodations. 


























CANADIAN 
NATIONAL 
RAIL AYS 
























@ Address the Newfoundland Information 
Bureau, 620 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y., 
the Newfoundland Tourist Development Board 
or Newfoundland Railway, St. Johns, New- 


foundland, or any travel agency. 
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Sporting (ounty. 


this Province oF 


QUEBEC 





“Ah, mon ami, c’est magnifique!” 
And “magnifique” indeed are those 
big fighting fellows that await the 
angler’s cast-in Québec’s lakes and 
streams. 


In the Laurentide National Park 
alone are more than 1,500 lakes 
and the sources of hundreds of 
rivers. It is a fisherman’s paradise 
where are found speckled trout, 
vivid in their colouring, savage in 
their strike and lusty in their battle. 


Scenery drunkard or lover of trout 
fishing; dweller in the past, stu- 
dent of types, races or history; or 
just plain holiday-maker, come to 
Québec this summer. A warm 
welcome awaits you. Bienvenue 4 


Quebec. 


| WHERE TO GO— WHAT TO SEE 


Montréal, Hull and the Gatinea 
Valley, the Laurentians, the St. 
| Maurice Valley, Québec City, Lau- 
| rentide National Park, Lac St. Jean 


and Chicoutimi, Eastern Town- 
ships, Gaspé and lower St. Law- 
rence, Abitibi and Témiscamingue, 


—— 


Good Hotels and Inns 
Everywhere 
For maps and descriptive liter- 
ature, write your home trave 
agency, Automobile Club, 
Chamber of Commerce, or Pro- 
vincial Tourist Bureau, Qué- 
bec City, Canada. 


PROVINCIAL TOURIST BUREAU 
ROADS DEPARTMENT 


outsec - CANADA 
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NovA SCOTIA’S 
Famous Waters! * 


=. 

Savage speckled and rainbow trout, lurking 
hungrily in deep cool pools—making swift 
springtime forays to the surfaces of sparkling 
tivers and sky blue lakes. Atlantic silver sal- 
mon flashing upstream from the sea like light- 
ning ‘neath the water—every pound 16 ounces 
of fury and courage. Huge gray togue lazying 
in the emerald depths of the lakes “back in”, 
loaiers who become dynamos of action when 
they sight your lure. 


Giant tuna in the Atlantic harbors, streamlined 
speedsters of the deep with the courage of 
champions and the fighting fury of demons— 
fish that mcke reels smoke and bend stout rods 
like paper wands. 


Fighting fish are waiting for you in Nova 
Scotia. Friendly guides are there to pilot you 
to’reel” sport. Good food is cooking for you in 
comfortable inns. Overnight from Boston, less 
than a day from New York is an inexpensive 





sporisman’s land—come “down east” to Nova | 
Scotia this year. The fishing moves from West | 
to East, winding up in October in Cape Breton | 


Island's famed Margaree with the late run 
salmon. For all information, write 


THE NOVA SCOTIA GOVERNMENT 
BUREAU OF INFORMATION 


HALIFAX Dept. M NOVA SCOTIA | 
reer 2 ARES St Gs RS A RR RES 





“Reasonable rates’’ Tel. McLaren, Mt. Laurier 


SPECKLED TROUT 


Size 1 to 5 pounds obtained in Flood Creek district. 
Windigo district. Good size average trout in nearby 
lakes. Operating Kiamika River canoe trip. 


GREEN VALLEY LODGE 


Kiamika, Que. 


CP.R Tee Mt. Laurier Wester and St. Louis, Props 
Write R. Wester for detailed information and aerial maps 








Northern Quebec @ Lake St. John District 


Speckled Trout—Ouananiche 
Moose—Partridge—Bear 
Club Panache—200 square miles leased territory offers 
best hunting and fishing in Quebec. On famous Croche 
River. Comfortable cabins. Competent guides, Ouana- 
niche fly fishing trips to country north of Lake St, John 
fresh water fish! References on request. 
Descriptive booklet. Write—Wire 
J, LEONCE HAMEL, ROBERVAL, QUE., CANADA 








Winfrey’s Island Lodge 
Dundee, Prov. Quebec 


(Upper St. Lawrence) 
70 miles West of Montreal, Route 4 
Modern Individual Bungalows 
American Plan 


Muskie, Bass, Ducks, Relaxation 
Long Distance Tel. Huntingdon, Que., 644-R6 








INDIAN FISH GAME TERRITORY 
Come fish in clear waters, Perkibonka River 95 miles 
without portages. Mistasini, Oshamagoi Rivers, up to 
James Bay. Follow Indian tracks in virgin forest with 
ark canoe, sportsmen always get their money's worth 
Fly fishing, ouananiche (landlock salmon), speckled 
brook trout and troll for lake trout, pike, pickerel; hunt 
moose, bear, deer, partridges, ducks, ete. Cabins along 
St. John Lake shore. Experienced guides speaking 
mectch, Guaranteed results. Ask for booklets and 1935 
ROBERTSON & SON, INDIAN RESERVE 
Pointe Bleue Lake St. John, P.Q., Canada 








RED PINE INN 
LAURENTIAN MOUNTAINS 


All modern conveniences; on edge of Wilder- 
a 21 lakes ; Speckled Trout ; Great Northern 
ike and Walleyes; Moose and Deer in season. 
Ex organize canoe trips on the Kiamika River. 
Mar Tienced Guides. Every meal a feast. Open 
¥ Ist until November 15th. Write for Booklet to 





S.V. Wandling, Brunet Sta., P. Q., Canada | 
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GAME FISH Challenge Yon 


to Conets LANADA 





“Plenty more where this one came from,” 
these happy fishermen seem tobe saying. 
Big “‘catches’’ await you in Ca 3 





Trail riding svengh aoe ah Notions! 
Parks brings you inti 'y im contac 
with all the beauty of unspoiled Nature. 


CANADIAN 


PACK YOUR ROD AND TACKLE and head north 
to Canada’s unspoiled fishing grounds this 
summer. Thrill to the challenge of game fish 
at their fighting best—salmon, trout of all 
kinds, muskies, bass, pickerel, pike and grayling. 
They’re just a few hours away, teeming in crystal 
lakes, deep rivers and rushing streams that are 
not too frequented for exciting sport that yields 
splendid “catches.” 


There is no red tape at the border. You'll find 
comfortable sportsmen’s inns and cabins located 
in the heart of the favored fishing country. 
Boats and canoes may be conveniently and 
economically rented. And canny, genial guides 
welcome the opportunity to lead you farther 
afield along unbeaten trails—pitching your camp 
and cooking your meals as you go. 


Your nearest Canadian railway or steamship 
office can give you full information about fish- 
ing and hunting in Canada. For free maps and 
illustrated literature, simply write Dept. M636. 





EL BUREAU 


Ottaua, Canada 














with your 


to quaint 











~~ NOVA SCOTIA 


I only a few short hours from the time you leave home you're in Nova Scotia’s 
wild forest, lake and river regions—at such famous lurking places of gamey trout 
and fighting salmon as the Annapolis, Nictaux and Medway Rivers, Lake Munro, Kedge- 


makoogee Lake and its tributaries. 


There'll be fishing thrills for you, but more, 
Acadia Land will delight the family—golfin 


g, outdoor sports—historic charm and ro- 


mance. A chain of luxurious hotels, also hospitable inns, Fast, comfortable trains— 
that meet all steamers and take you where you'd go. Boston to Yarmouth by ocean liner 
is but 15 hours—22 hours from New York. Or by rail to Saint John, N. B. and Cana- 
dian Pacific Steamship ferry to Digby. Write us and we will give full particulars 
about the attractive low cost of a week’s Tour, or longer—All-Expense. 


DOMINION ATLANTIC RAILWAY ~- 


50 Franklin Street 


Boston, Mass. 


or Canadian Pacific Railway, 344 Madison Ave., New York —or your nearest tourist agent. 








— tee 





PARADISE E FISH & GAME CLUB | 


Riley Brook, New Brunswick, Canada 


Territory under lease covers Sisson & Mamezekel 
Branches of Tobique River and dozens of Lakes. 


Moose & Birds 


Trout, Salmon, Deer, Bear, 
Membership limited to 20 


Opportunity to join exclusive 


club. Over 400 sq. miles of best fishing and hunting grounds 


in N. B. Expert, courteous guides and cooks 


Camps on 


son Lake, Sisson & Mamezekel Branches of Tobique and 


Re aver Brook. Home on banks of Tobique 
Salmon pool within 100 yds. Camps easy to reach. 
membership fee ($500.00) covers all « 
guides’ wages. Will accept prospecti 
at nominal charge for trip before joining— 
E. F. Fox, Pres., Edgewater 

Portland, _Maine 





at Riley Brook 
Annual 
yenses except extra 
members as guests 


Road, Falmouth Foreside 





Cains River 


Salmon and Trout Fishing 

New Camps, Native Guides 

Salmon Fishing opens about April 25th 
For information write 


S. GUTTMAN BLACKVILLE, N. B. 








Bass, Muskies, Wall-Eye, Northern Pike 


On the west arm of Lake ne 


and quiet yet of easy at y 
Toronto puts you right in 
hing and hunting district 
to within one 


\ camp secluded 
one night on sleeper from 
the heart of Ontario's best fi 


Or you can drive over good auto roads 


mile of camp. First class accommodations at Lodge 
Separate sleeping cottages. Immaculately clean quarters, 
comfortable beds; excellent table—fresh fruit meats 
und vegetables from our own garden. Rates $8.50 per 
day per guest, single; $6.50 double. This includes 
experienced guides, boat and motor service. For fur- 


ther information write L. L. Cameron, winter address, 
Box 52, Sta. B, Toledo. Ohio. After June Ist, L. 
Cameron, Samoset Lodge, Monetville, Ontario. 


SAMOSET LODGE "“snrsaic" 















More prize Muskies and’ Salmon a 
were caught at Calvert's‘Camps than any 
other resort. 
This statement is proved by the “Field 
& Stream" Prize Contests held over a 
period of 23 years. The World’s Record 
Musky was caught in thése waters. 
Marvelous Bass, Trout ‘and Pike fish 
ing. Excellent Moose, Dect, Bear and 
Duck hunting. Six camps, CNi rs and 
modern Houseboat for charter 
trips outfitted. 


\E: D. CALVERT 


Rainy River SSS 











Come— 


ROD AND REEL 













Hungry Trout! 


The interior lakes of Al onqui 

Park are filled with big lakers 

and square tails. Plan for a spring 
trip when the fishing is at its best. We furnish 
complete trail equipment. Folder on Request, 


a LAKE TRAVERSE CAMP ' 
ake Traverse, Ont. Via Box 18, Pembroke 
FEF SSS S TS TTS errr eS 
rotates 
A Fishing For your fishing trip this Sup. 
d H mie mer come up to 
and Hunting SETEEHAN’S CAMP 


* Sn Sn Sta, Sen. Sen She, Ses er Sen Sher,” 





Camp on 
P LAKE PENAGE 
Canada’s A well-equipped camp on Canada’s ereater 
. lake and in the centre of one of the finest fie 
Frontier and game districts in Ont 


Jrite for pamg hile t. Address 


Sheehan’s Camp, Whitefish, Soo Line, On, 


CAMP EUCAROMA 


“Where the Family Spirit Prevails” 
BEAUTIFUL LAKE TIMAGAMI, ONTARIO 
Make this year’s a vacation never to 
be forgotten. Bring the family to the 
north woods. Every home comfort 
Splendid fishing, hiking, canoeing, 
hathing. Good beds, wonderful home 
cooking. Reached by rail or auto. Send 
for illustrated booklet and testimonials. 
R. D. Morgan, 731 Guardian Bidg., Main 9485, Cleveland, 0, 


ELMGREN’S CAMPS 
On Lake of the Woods, Ontario 


House-boat cruises, canoe trips and camp ae. 
commodations. 
The place to go for your fishing and hunting 
Muskies, G. N. Pike, Bass, Walleyes, and 
Lake Trout.—Moose, deer and ducks. Write for 
circular. 


A. Elmgren 














Rainy River, Ontario, Canada 


Muskies 


YOUNG’S CAMPS 1 ake OF THE woonsm 

AT... over 30 Ibs. Salmon trout, bass, walleye, northen 

pike galore. Unrivalled fishing waters, action all day. 

Log cabins ideally equipped. American plan. 

BIG GAME AND DUCKS 

MOOSE, deer, bear, mallards, teal, canvas back, gin- 
tails, blue bill; blinds in rice beds; live d 

| @ YOUNG'S WILDERNESS CAMPS, EMO, ONTARIO 


NORTHERN ONTARIO 


| Early Spring Fishing and Bear Hunt 














May, June for speckled and salmon trout; 
July, August, Sept. 
| as well as trout. 
| swimming beach, 


bear in May. 
for pickerel, pike, bass and lunge 
Hiking trails. canoe trips, excellent 
bi-weekly picnics. Sport for all 
Moose, deer, bear, ducks and grouse in October and 
November, Write or wire for information and folder, 


E. L. Hughes, Camp Champlain, Trout Mills, Ont. 
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ALGONQUIN PARK 
Joe Lake is the headquarters, CANOE 
TRIPS 


and starting point for canoe 
trips through the park. 
Canoe livery and complete outfit- 
ting store. Write for information. 
J. E. COLSON CANOE LAKE, ONT. 





TROUT + MUSKIE + BASS 


Spring trout fishing Clearwater Bay and Crystal Bay 
Lake of the Woods or by plane to unfished lakes to the 
north. Lakes teeming with fish. Muskie, bass and pike 
at our comfortable main lodge on the Lake of the 
Woods. Folder and detailed information on request. 


LAKE OF THE WOODS MUSKIE CAMPS 
Box 859 Kenora, Ontario 


A CRUISING VACATION 
Fly fishing for COASTERS 


on the Rivers and North Shore of Lake Superior 
is our feature offer. The staunch and well- 
equipped Cruiser “Queen” is available for 
charter to small parties. Inclusive accommoda- 
tion. For rates, details and suggestions—write 





CAPT. W. 0. COLLINS \ 
606 Wellington St. E., Sault Ste. Marie, Ontarie 














Canada's Wilds—Northern Ontario 


e e abi-Kon Camp 

Timagami ‘3 mca 
Ontario, Canada 
A real North Woods Bungalow Camp, Timagami Forest 
Reserve. Wonderful Fishing. Trout, Bass, Pickerel, 
Northern Pike, Speckled-Trout Streams. Best of 
Guides and equipment. Excellent Table and Service. 
Write M. ilson, Wabi-Kon Camp, Timagami, 
Ontario, Canada. 





_GOD'S RIVER TROUT 


| e Late August - early September, (after the 
ies have gone). By train to Winnipeg; by 
boat to Norway House; by plane to God’s River. 
Ten-day pe rsonally conducted fishing cruise for 
speckled trout along this virgin river. Canoes, 
guides, all equipment. Party limited to six. 


WALLACE W. KIRKLAND 
Room 100, 116 E. Pearson St., Chicago 














GUARANTEED TROUT FISHING 


Fighting, speckled squaretails from spring-fed lakes 
nestling among spruce-covered hills reported by 
official surveyor as most beautiful section in New 
Brunswick. Easy to get to—your only effort is to 
walk a 4-mile trail through interesting game country. 
We carry your luggage 

Fine camp: fine food; low rates: expert, courteous guiding No 
- a gg = in the Province fe guide many ladies and mixed 
Full particulars; no oblig: tion 


Write McAleer Bros., Wirral, New Brunswick 











may be had. Rustic camp—best of accommodations. 


Ist. Hunting Cruises and Canoe trips arranged, 


GEO. H. GREEN 





The entrance to the wilderness where the best muskle, 
guides 
Folder upon request. 


GREEN’S WILDERNESS CAMPS 


LAKE OF THE WOODS — KAKTIMIOGAMAK — HEIGHT OF LAND 


bass, lake trout, wall-eye, and great northern & 
and equipment. Lake trout fishing begins 


For further information write or wire 


EMO, ONT., Canada | 
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FAMOUS SPORTSMEN 


Make the Copley-Plaza their head- 
quarters in New England because here 
all the traditions of fine living are as 
thoughtfully observed as the finest tra- 
ditions of sportsmanship. When you 
come to New England, come to the 
Copley-Plaza. You will be at home here. 
Single rooms and bath from $4.; 
Double from $6. Suites from $10. 


Illustrated folder on request. 


The COPLEY-PLAZA, Boston 


Arthur L. Race, Managing Director 








a 








You FIGHT Black Bass 


im CANADAY 


Here’s Royal Fishing 
at Moderate Cost! 


NATIONALLY known angling expert 
recently said, “Your biggest thrill in 

small mouth bass fishing is along the route of 
the Canadian Pacific Railway in Eastern 
Canada where cold, clear lakes and streams 
produce amazingly vigorous, valiant fish.” And 
you'll find just as good waters for large, sporty 
brook trout, wall-eyes and Great Northern pike. 
Muskies too furnish first class sport in certain 
sections. Farther west in the galloping streams 
of the Canadian Rockies, cut-throat, rainbow, 
Kamloops and Dolly Varden trout offer plenty 








Canadian Canoe Cruise 


Thirteenth personally conducted adventure 

cruise by canoe through wilds of Northern 
Canada. Eight weeks beginning the latter part 
of June. Select party of ten boys over 14 with 
camping experience. Wonderful fishing. Expert 
training in lore of the North. References. 


WALLACE W. KIRKLAND 
Rm. 100, 116 E. Pearson St., Chicago, Il. 











A THRILLING MOVIE 


The sight of a hunting leopard, or Chetzh, 
actually retrieving ducks, and springing 
and retrieving pheasants, in Long Island, is 
one you'll never forget. The grace and beau- 
ty of the animal, and its tremendous speed 
and certainty, make this absolutely unique 
among all motion pictures of American 
shooting. One of the Library of Field & 
Stream Motion Pictures of Hunting and 
Fishing that hundreds of clubs are booking 
for their fall and winter meetings. Ask us 
for complete information— 

“No Fish & Game Club or group should 
miss a chance to show Field & Stream’s 
movies at their gatherings. Ithaca’s Fish & 
Game Club always turns out about 200 
strong to see them.”—Ithaca Gun Company 
rf MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 
FIELD & STREAM, 

578 Madison Ave., New York. 


Send me your new booklet describing 
the FIELD & STREAM Library of Mo- 
tion Pictures of Hunting and Fishing. 


ES 
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‘SoH BOY—WHAT A scraP!"’ 





of exciting fishing. 


Many of these favored regions are easily reached by rail. Bring your wife, your boy, your 
friend and come by train, the travel-comfort way—no driving strain and responsibility— 


more time for fishing. 


Write now, specifying the kind of fish you want, time you have available, and 
region in mind. As our fishing scouts keep us constantly posted we can give 
you a lot of help with your plans. Write or wire A. O. Seymour, General Tourist 
Agent, Canadian Pacific Railway, 9305 Windsor Station, Montreal, Quebec. 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 


VISIT CANADA — 


YOUR 


FRIENDLY WEIGHS OR 














Over The Height of Land 


The Albany River Watershed in North- 
western Ontario is justly famous for its 
virgin trout waters. Miles of rushing, tum- 
bling, cascading water where flashing 
squaretails give battle royal. 


Canada Guides Limited in conjunction 
with Starratt Airways offer to sportsmen 
a service unexcelled to this last frontier 
of the speckled trout. Address all in- 
quiries to 

CANADA GUIDES LIMITED 
606 Shaughnessy Building Montreal, Canada 


“Fly with Starratt”— Fish with Canada Guides” 














ANGLER’S MAP 


Specially prepared after five years exploration 
in the Albany River Watershed in Northwestern 
Ontario. Map shows routes—camp spots—trout 
fishing, springholes, etc. $1.00 per copy—post- 


paid. 
CANADA GUIDES LIMITED 
606 Shaughnessy Building Montreal, Canada 
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. Seized and Sold for Taxes 


Poa 
buys cottage lot | 
pa pos } 4 
76 buys 25 acres hunting camp % 

5 buys 40 acres farm 7 
34 buys 100 acres with house —* 


$726 buys 580 acres 3/4 mile lake front 
Our 19th Annual List just issued in the form of a 20-page 
booklet describes the above and many other choice preperss 
offered at Tax Sale prices. The amount quoted is the full 
rice asked, perfect title, no mo: e. Beautifully situated 

|" punting and fishing camps where there is real sport; summer 
| cottage sites; heavily wooded acreages. Now is the time to 
invest in CANADA’S minerals, forests and farms. Small 
monthl payments if desired. Don’t delay, WRITE TODAY 
for FREE BOOKLET with full explanation. 
2 





TAX SALE SERVICE zassssr3iicx 











Pw ” 


| and bring the family 


Splendid paved highways take you to the 
choicest streams and lakes of Oregon. 
To delightful camping places and resorts 
where swimming pools, boats, horses and 


| other amusements provide recreation for 





members of the family who do not care to 
fish. Or you may headquarter at modern 
hotels in the mountain regions or on the 
seashore and drive within an hour to a 
score of choice fishing waters. 

Licenses are inexpensive—$3.00 a year 
or a two-day license for $1.00. 

Little speckled trout or big ones mea- 
sured by the pound, Chinook and Silver- 
side salmon, gamey Steelhead, all await 
your skill. Many of Oregon's lakes and 
streams are almost virgin. 

Combine the grandest family vacation 
trip with the choicest fishing you've ever 
had. Oregon vacations are astonishingly 
inexpensive. Write for our fishing booklet. 


Oregon State Highway Commission, Travel Dept. G, Salem, Ore. 
Please send me your folder about fishing in Oregon 
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For prize catches a 
real action, fish along the 
Texas Gulf coast. Noth- 
ing can beat the thrill of 
bringing in a 6-foot 3-inch 
tarpon weighing 160 
pounds, such as the one 
illustrated, caught at Point 
Isabel. Tarpon rodeos will 
be held this summer at 
Galveston, Port Isabel, 
Aransas Pass, Corpus 
Christi. There's adven- 
ture, too, in landing a 
Game Sea Bass, Sail Fish, 
Mackerel, or Red Snap- 
per. Sports you can enjoy 
any time during the sum- 
mer. Texas inland streams 
and lakes are well stocked 
with bass, perch and crap- 
pie. Write for information. 


VACATION IN 


TEXAS 














DURING THE 


CENTENNIAL 
CELEBRATIONS 


Come for America’s finest fishing. Enjoy sea 
sports at Galveston. Visit the Lo nem yy en Centen- 
nial Exposition at + opening in See 
Hi San Antonio, end te the old- 
time, western Frontier Centennial at Fort Worth. 
See Amarillo in the Plains country and —- 
id 
‘exas’ 
ctions. 


, MAIL COUPON 





tainous West Texas. Celebrations are be 
in every section. These in additicn to 
uns scenic vacation 





TEXAS CENTENNIAL, 
State Headquarters, 18-B 
Dallas, Texas. 

Please send illustrated literature on Texas and 

the Centennial Celebrations to: 

Name. 


Address. 
City. 








State. 











Luxurious new Hotel 


PlayadeCortés | 


at 
Guaymas, Mexico 


is now open 


American comforts at one of the world’s 
finest fishing grounds on the West Coast 
of Mexico. Boats for rent at the Hotel. 
Playa deCortés also has swimming pool, 
tennis courts, horseback riding, ete. 
Open all year. Winter fish: sea bass, 
grouper, red snapper, giant ray. Sum- 
mer fish: sailfish, swordfish, marlin. Low 
fares and through Pullman service to 
Guaymas, For folder, write O. P. Bart- 
lett, Dept. FS-5, 310 So. Michigan Blvd., 
Chicago. 


Southern Pacific 
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WHERE GAME | 


H U N IS PLENTIFUL 
wusor MEXICO | 


WILDS OF 


The Sierra Madre Club, A.C., in Chihua- 
hua, Mexico, has hunting and fishing privi- 
leges on over one million acres in the heart | 
of the wild game country of the primitive | 
Sierra Madre Mountains, that will provide 
the true sportsman the finest hunting on the 
North American Continent. Deer, antelope, 
bear, mountain lion, wild cat, wild hogs, 
plenty of birds and good fishing. | 

The new Hunting and Fishing Laws of Mexico | 
prohibit non-residents from hunting or fishing in | 
Mexico unless they have obtained their license | 
through a Sport Club that is authorized by the Mex- 
ican Government. The Sierra Madre Club has qual- 
ified with these laws, and can legally take its 
members in with their guns and ammunition. 

The Sierra Madre Club, A.C. is the oldest and | 
largest exclusive hunting club in the State of Chi- 
huahua, Mexico. Equipped with lodges, cottages, | 
guides, and all facilities for members. Membership 
limited! Every membership a life membership! No | 
dues or assessments! Write for full details today! 


Hunting and fishing licenses secured through 
this Club are good for a period of six months, 
anywhere in the Republic of Mexico. 


SIERRA MADRE CLUB, A. C. 
Hotel Paso del Norte, El Paso, Texas 
or Chihuahua, Chih., Mexico 











OLD MEXICO OPENS AGAIN 
To Sportsmen and Hunters | 


Fishermen . . . Pleasure Seekers | 
in Mexico's foremost exclusive ¢ im. 
Bocking now for spring and full parties. 
For reservations and detailed information 
write or wire to 


Sportsmen's Foreign Club | 
Hotel Paso Del Norte 
El Paso, Texas 


Benton. 
Jor 





Sea Trout men 
Blues amities 
4-25 to 11-25 Home Comforts 

6-110 10-45 
Hotel Wachapreague 
CHANNEL BASS, TROUT or WEAKS, BLUES 
Kings, Croakers, Sea Bass, Sharks 8’—10’ length. | 
Details March & April Advertisements. Booklets, 


A. H. G. Mears (Ownership Mang’t) 
Wachapreague, Ocean Side, Eastern Shore, Va. | 


sis 
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Tarpon Fishing In Florida 

Records show more than 10,000 Tarpon Landed 
Boca Grande Pass Past 4 Years. More than all 
other places together. 

Best Fishing Months April, May, June and July. 
All kinds other Small Salt Water Fishing also. 
House boats for long or short cruises arranged 
for. Tackle, Guides and Hotel Reservations 
made on Request. For Information Address 








Boca Grande Tarpon Club, Boca Grande, Fla. 





FISH IN FLORIDA 


May, June and July. is the time to catch Tarpon, and 
Boca Grande Pass is where most Tarpon are caught. 
Weather ideal. Wonderful small fishing also avail- 
able. Hotel accommodations $2.50 per day and up, 
American Plan. Guide and good motorboat, very 
reasonable, I can guarantee you a successful trip. 


Write me for information. 
MACK MICKLE, Fish Guide, Boca Grande, Fla. 





OREGON INLET FISHING 
The Fisherman's Paradise for 

CHANNEL BASS and BLUES 
Located on the ocean front opposite Wright Memo- 
rial, near historic Roanoke Island. Skeet Field. 
Good ble rates. Boat lunches. 
Good boats -? guides. Write or wire 

Russell A. Griggs, Mor. 


Tue Croatan, Kitty Hawk, N. C. 





dati 











FREE VACATION! 


You can have one, two or three weeks free 
at any fishing camp you want this summer 
by getting enough Field & Stream sub- 
scriptions this spring. It isn’t hard. Write 
for complete information. 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave. New York, N. Y. 
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Bass 
Fishermen! 


Why is it that a lure that has worked 
like magic for weeks or months 
suddenly loses all its appeal to the 
bronzebacks? If you’ve had this 
experience and wondered what to 
do about it— 


Here’s the answer: 


Bass-Bug Dope 


By Fred Everett 





This is one of the most valuable 
articles for the bass fisherman we 
have ever seen. It will make a big 
difference in your “luck” this sum- 
mer. You'll find it in the 


JUNE 


Field v 
Stream 


It’s a grand issue, with articles about 
many kinds of fishing, a wonderful 
article debunking firearms and shooters 
of the early days of the West, a great 
sheep hunting story, and a true story of 
an adventure with a coral snake that 
will make your flesh crawl. 


These articles are: GRISHKIN SEES 
ME THROUGH, by Harry McGuire; 
SPEAKIN’ OF FISHIN’, by May Ken- 
nedy McCord; LAND OF THE BLUE 
GOOSE, by Jules Ashlock; RIVER 
WOLVES, by Paul W. Gartner ; THIS 
BURNS ME UP, by Clarke Venable; 


THE OLD WARDEN ON PAX- 
FISH, by Harold Titus; MUCH 


CLIMB—NO SHEEP, by George B. 
Johnson, and others. 





Why not send us a subscription now 
and make sure of getting this copy? 
Your dealer may sell out before you 













get to him. 
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Now is the time to get 
information for your sum- 
mer vacation ... or you 
might want to do some 
real fishing right now. 


MICHIGAN 


offers you about every sport 
you could desire. With 5000 
lakes and 2000 streams it has 
excellent fishing, boating and 
water sports. It has thousands 
of miles of bathing beach... 
it has every form of outdoor 
sport. 

For free information write 


% MICHIGAN TOURIST 
a ASSOCIATIONS - BoxR 


Lansing, Michigan 
State of Michigan co-operating 








FISHERME. have something to 

talk about after 
they've spent a vacation here. In the heart of the 
best bass, pike and trout territory of Michigan. 
Best meals, beds 


vid ture, LE MAPLES 
W. C. GREEN, Prop. 
Bellaire, Mich, 


electrically 
lighted, Box 157 


It’s fishin’ time 


MILWAUKEE LINE 


Thousands of lakes and streams that are the 
special haunts of the “big ones”’ are best 
reached via The Milwaukee Road. The lake- 
landsof Northern Wisconsinand Upper Mich- 
igan. Isle Royale in Lake Superior, famed 
sanctuary for moose and other wild life. The 
mountain trout streams of Montana, Idaho, 
Washington and the Olympic Peninsula. 


Fast, air-conditioned trains from Chicago in- 
cluding service in connection with the cele- 
brated HIAWATHA. This yeardaily steamer 
to Isle Royale from Houghton, Mich. 


No driving to do, no worry... you reach the 
fishing grounds fit and fresh. 


For folders and information, 
write 
GEO. B. HAYNES 
Passenger Traffic Manager 
Room 832 Union Station 
Chicago, Ill, 














Looking for Trout? 


The Morey is surrounded by a fish paradise of 
thousands of lakes on chain of twenty-seven 
lakes containing trout, muskies, bass, pan fish. 
Hotel and cabins on peninsula with fine fishing 
on shores. Write for details. 

MAE B. MOREY 


EAGLE RIVER WISCONSIN 








THE HATCHET RANCH 


in Jackson Hole, Wyoming 


will make you feel at home away from home. 
Near Yellowstone Park. In the heart of the Big 
Game Country. Beautiful scenery. A few per- 
sons accommodated by appointment. Address 


JAKE D. SMITH “owner” Moran, Wyoming 








FISHING TACKLE FREE 


You can get any rod, reel or other article 
of fishing tackle or equipment you want 
without any cost simply by getting subscrip- 
tions for Fietp & Stream. It’s easy. Write 
today for complete information. 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave. New York, N. Y. 











Fishermen and Nature Lovers 
Plan your vacation with us on Basswood waters 
in the great out-of-doors of the Arrowhead 
Playground, close to Canada, a wilderness filled 
with thrilling beauty and full of peace. 

canaeist’s paradise and for fishing ‘it can’t be beat’’. 
a housekeeping log cabins, also dining room service. 
ance trips outfitted. Reasonable rates. 

Send for our folder. 








PIPESTONE FALLS LODGE Winton, Minn. 
Winter address—Highland Park, 111. 











Ti. book is something 
entirely we dutighefey licera- 
ture... so deli written 
that you will not want to set it 
down eatil you have read 
igh its 64 pages. 
Tt contains animated lure maps 
of each county, Isle Royale and 
Mackinac Island . . . together 
with a large lure map of ‘the 
Upper Peninsula. The vacation 
stories will make you desire 
similar experiences for . 


Room 317 City Building Marquette, Michigan 














CAMP 


Stag—or with the family. 
WILDERNESS OUTFITTERS INC. 


CANOE 


In the Unspoiled Wilderness of the Superior-Quetico Forests. Service and sup- 
Plies that provide the tenderfoot as much fun and sport as the veteran. 


Write Bob Watts, Manager, Ely, Minnesota for booklet 


Fist 


Luxury or rough it. 
BASSWOOD FISHING LODGE 








WISCONSIN’S 


CONSERVATION PROGRAM 
ASSURES 


GOOD FISHING 
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state’s system of 
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owned and 
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Remo val of roi 

gives game 

a chance to thrive. 
— 

Over half a billion 

fish were planted in 

Wisconsinin 1935. 


Good fishing is no longer a gif of the 
gods. The plain and simple fact is that 
you find good — where there is good 
fishing water and where there is sound and 
constructive fish conservation and propaga- 
tion work being done. 

Wisconsin, with fishing waters unex- 
celled in the United States, operates a fish 
conservation and propagation program 
that definitely assures not only mainte- 
nance of the fish population but a steady 
increase as well. 

We invite you to come, fish and vaca- 
tion in Wisconsin, and recapture the 
thrill of the arching rod and lunging 
muskie, bass, pike or trout. The sun is 
always brighter and fresh air fresher 
when you Love a big one on your line. 
WISCONSIN CONSERVATION DEPARTMENT 

Recreational Publicity Division 













Wisconsin is fa- 
mous for fine wall 
eyed pike fishing. 


There are a lot 
more bass like 
is old lunker. 








For muskie fishing 
Wisconsin lakes and 
streams can not be beat. 


Wisconsin Conservation Department ; 

Room 20, State Capitol, Madison, Wisconsin 

I'm interested in a Wisconsin vacation. Send items checked. 

O Peet Haag Wei. O Bik: pence Ws 
and **Fun Se consin.’’ 

o Wisconsin Fishing Laws, [) Wiscensia Highway Map, 

(CO “‘Northward Trails”’ Fishing Book. 

Name 

Address 
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Photo by Kretschmer 


Now if the trout only know that the season has opened— 
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(Go Marenco! 


The President of the Old Duck Hunters’ Association, Inc., takes a brown trout 


OW in Ashland, Wisconsin, dwells 
one of the name of Schiller, 
christened Roy. It was inevitable 
that the President of the Old 

Duck Hunters’ Association, Inc., and I 
should, one morning, halt our car in front 
of his house at the hour of 6:30. Though 
Roy is not a man given to exhortation, 
he had for some time been pointing and 
persuading. 

“Come,” he had said, “to the Mar- 
engo River, and I'll show you 
brown trout in numbers beyond 
your fondest dreams.” 

This declaration he repeat- 
ed from time to time during 
the winter, despite the fact 
that Mr. President had 
tested Roy’s ardor by ex- 
plaining that he was af- 
flicted with nightmares 
in regard to trout 
streams and so was in- 
ured to the crass rea- 
lism of disappointment 
in such matters. 

The night previous 
to our departure from 
Superior for Ashland, 

Roy and the Marengo, 
Mr. President approach- 
ed me apologetically. 

“I’m busy tonight,” he 
had said. “Would you mind 
digging a few worms for me?” 

He said it quickly and then got 
out of earshot before I could re- 
ply. For these many years I have done 
missionary work with this man and have 
even won him over to the dry fly for 
months at a time. Then all of a sudden 
he backslides—goes on a howling angle- 
worm spree and bobs up for the next trip 
apologetic but, at heart, unchastened. 

There was nothing left to do but dig 
the worms, thus making me a party to 
his unregenerate ways. If I waited until 
just before dark, I could prospect for 
them in comparative privacy in the old 
hothouse bed without the neighbors see- 
ing me. Also, a lilac bush screens part of 
this angleworm ranch; so I was fairly 
safe. But an urchin passing down the 


By GORDON MACQUARRIE 


alley on a bicycle betrayed me by yelling: 
“MacQuarrie’s goin’ fishin’—he’s diggin’ 
worms!” 

One of life’s awfullest moments. Me 
digging worms! I was a fool just to 
satisfy the whim of Mr. President. 

So we picked up Roy at Ashland at 





\ 


Roy shows Mr. President one of his home- 
made flies with deer-hair body and sparse 
brown hackle 


the hour when folk were going to early 
mass. There was about the man Schiller 
the honest, pungent flavor of citronella 
—a lingering fragrance which, he ex- 
plained, remains with him until about 
August 1, when the mosquitoes aren’t so 
bad. In his hat rim, ringing him like a 
halo, were sundry flies of his own man- 


ufacture, and in his bearing was that air 
of early-morning confidence I associate 
with all trout fishermen at 6:30 A. M. 
The signs were not auspicious. It had 
rained over the whole state that night— 
the worst rain of the year. With two 
inches of it had come a knifing wind 
from Lake Superior which had knocked 
over a $50,000 coal-dock, deroofed half 
a dozen buildings and bashed in scores 
of windows. Rivers we had passed on 
the way to Ashland were red tor- 
rents, choked with the brick- 
colored clay of the Lake Su- 
perior country. Fish Creek, a 
famous trout stream four 
miles out of Ashland, was 
very high and unbeliev- 
ably discolored. It was 
cold, with intermittent 
dashes of rain and a 
fog blanket lying just 

above the earth. 


ESPITE all these 

things, Roy bore 

himself with kingly 
arrogance. 

“She'll be high,” he 

admitted, “but she’ll be 

the clearest river in up- 

per Wisconsin today. The 

Marengo flows through solid 

granite. I’ve been there four 

times this week in the eve- 

ning after I closed the store. Just 

smell that basket!” 

Confirmatory sniffs of redolent wil- 
low withes were made while Roy leaned 
back and uttered further praise of his 
favorite river. Our destination was 
twenty-five miles south of Ashland. Out 
of the town on highway No. 24, through 
Sanborn, left at the school, right at the 
church, and from there on Roy took the 
wheel. It was easier than yelling from 
the back seat: “No, don’t take that road 
—the other one!” At that, I believe I 
could fumble my way back in there with 
the help of a few settlers. But tell some- 
one on paper how to get there? My only 
answer to that is that it’s the first turn 
to the left as you enter Wisconsin. 
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Like a groom with his bride Roy swept 
his hand toward the river as we debarked 
near a narrow bridge. There was the Ma- 
rengo below us, fifteen or twenty feet 
wide, studded with granite teeth, over- 
hung with heavy timber, whispering the 
old, old story of trout, dark pools, con- 
quest—victory! It is necessary to blurt 
right out here that the Marengo at this 
point is as beautiful a trout stream as I 
have ever seen. This is something like her- 
esy to all like myself who fish the famous 
Brule consistently, but it must be said 
that the upper Marengo is a stunner. 

There she comes—dark, sinuous, fast, 
cut through a mountain-like formation 
of granite with here and there igneous 
rock formations to abrade waders and 
bump knees. It rises, I am told, in a lake 
“’way up there somewhere—the browns 
go up there in August to cool off.” Then 
it hastens on downstairs, flows through 
Lake Marengo, thence into the Bad 
River, which eventually flows into the 
White River and Lake Superior. Above 
Lake Marengo, only browns for a long 
stretch—then specks. Below the lake, 
nothing but rainbows. 

We got our orders from Roy, after 
first making a frightful mess of the in- 
terior of the parked car, as is the custom 
of all trout fishermen. I have striven 
manfully against this slovenly house- 
keeping in automobiles on trout streams, 
but Mr. President prefers the old ways. 
Once I got him to put 
everything in a big pack- 
sack to sort of keep it 



































































































Field & Stream 


together. Then he got two pack-sacks 
to take care of the stuff. But the situ- 
ation hasn’t changed. His stuff just over- 
flows from those sacks. Thus, weeks after 
a fishing trip, his wife is likely to find a 
stray leader or even a stray fish in be- 
tween the rear cushion and the body. 
This is very bad. Now you take a fish 
that’s been dead a week or so—but I 
digress. 

Roy was ready first. In fact, I don’t 
think he ever takes his boots off dur- 
ing trout season. He just snapped his 
rod together and put on a coat which is 
a completely equipped hardware store. 


HIS part of the Marengo is given 
to bridges. There are four of them 
in little more than a mile. All serving 
little-used roads, too. Roy advised Mr. 
President to go upstream to bridge num- 
ber three in order that he might fish 
downstream as he preferred. He advised 
me to start where I was and work up, 
as I had said something about dry flies. 
As for himself, he went off at a lope 
downstream from bridge number one. 
So I saw the Marengo. And while the 
browns would have none of my floaters 
that morning, I was continually thrilled 
by the beauty of the place. At a deep 
hole Roy had told me about I put on 
one of his home-made flies, a No. 8 with 
short-clipped deer-hair body and sparse 
brown hackle for deep going. In five 
minutes I had a 12-incher 
in my net, and before the 
day was spent I came to 
bless that dirty white 
nondescript. 
This was the only brown 
I took as long as I fished 
upstream. He had a throat- 
ful of black beetles and 
angleworms that bulged 
out of his mouth as I 
squeezed him. That should 
have told me to fish deep, 
but I am a fool dry-fly 
fisherman and I have the 
habit, like many of that 
ilk, of fishing against the 
current with a dead fly 
thrown up and _ floated 
down. It just wouldn't 
work that way—wet or dry. 
I turned over 
trout—maybe fif- 
teen or twenty— 
and was duly im- 
pressed with the 
number of browns 
in the river, but 
they would not 
take. Three 


Roy could 
clean a trout 
while most fel- 
lows were 
thinking about 
uw 








hours or more passed, and the hour of 
noon drew nigh. Then I met Mr. Preg. 
dent. Despite the cold and fog, he was 
very hot and very bothered. 

“I just now began to fish,” he cried jn 
accents wild. “What did you guys do~ 
put up a job on me?” 

I regarded him with amazement. 

“I’ve been everywhere but here since 
I left you,” he related. “Roy told me to 
take that road to get to the bridge. | 
took it, all right. I walked on it until 
it was just a trail, and still no river. Then 
I got on another road and walked and 
walked and walked. [His wading brogues 
weigh exactly five pounds each!] Every 
time I crossed a hill I expected to hit 
the river. I passed through a town, and 
dogs barked at me. People came out on 
porches to stare, and one fellow wanted 
to know what that d— fool was doing 
with a fish pole fifty miles from a trout 
stream. 

“After a while,” he continued wearily, 
but warming to his subject, “I conclud- 
ed I was getting close to California and 
was feeling all right because I know a 
guy out there who would have asked me 
in for a drink. But it struck me suddenly 
that he was dead and I'd better start 
back. On the way back I came toa 
couple of Indian villages—so far back in 
that the owls flirt with the chickens and 
the Indians were in native dress. And 
finally I got back here, and I’ve just this 
minute begun to fish!” 

Unbelievable but true! The word of 
Mr. President is gospel. I left him with 
the injunction to be at the car by one 
and we would eat, which we did. Roy 
heard this amazing tale, with variations 
this time and one alluring chapter in 
which he encountered two grizzlies and 
a panther while crossing the Cascades. 
Roy had four browns like those you see 
in resort catalogues. Mr. President pro- 
ceeded to cut a swath through the sand- 
wiches. He had passed up breakfast to 
hasten the pilgrimage to the Marengo. 

“All I had this morning was a factory 
girl’s breakfast,” he explained between 
mouthfuls. 

“What's that?” asked Roy. 

“A toothpick and a walk.” 

And to make matters worse, he had 
fallen in after I had met him. 


“CO far,” he said, “I’ve fished just 
about thirty minutes. Yes, she’s a 
nice river, but not for lying down in.” 

He regarded Roy’s four fish with envy, 
and when we locked up the car for the 
afternoon attempt he whispered to me, 
“Where’s them worms?” 

Roy heard him and yanked a couple 
of flies from his hatband. Mr. President 
accepted them with thanks, but plunged 
into the duffel in the car to resurrect 
the lethal can. Then he walked away, 
muttering to himself. 

It should be said, before going farther, 
that Roy Schiller is the answer to the 
question: who ties the best flies in Wis- 
consin? Now Roy is not a commercial 
fly-tyer and makes no potatoes out of 
this noble pursuit. He runs his shoe store 
in Ashland with appropriate devotion 
and fishes with a rare fire. He is not m 
the business of tying flies for sale. Such 
flies as he ties are seldom to be found 
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for sale anywhere. I have 
known Roy for twenty- 
five years, and from the 
time he was a mere dandi- 
prat there have been few 
to equal him in any under- 
taking requiring manual 
dexterity. 

Roy fishes any way con- 
ditions demand. He is, you 
will learn on inquiry, just 
about the top fisherman 
over Ashland way. He 
fishes for anything and 
everything, and makes ‘em 
all take artificials. He dem- 
onstrates his art at winter 
clinics sponsored by Sid 
Gordon, Wisconsin stream 
ecologist, who, by the way, 
is doing a good job rebuild- 
ing streams in these parts. 


HE perfection of 

Roy’s art is sufficient 
to draw wonderment from 
the most hardened fly- 
tyers. Some day I should 
like to enter him in a na- 
tional competition. He’s a 
guy who does things. As a 
kid, he could ride a bike 
better than anybody in the 
neighborhood and when he 
wanted anything he made 
it, from a pair of boots to 
an automobile. Just one of 
those incredible mechani- 
cal wizards with quick, 
dexterous hands and a 
mind to go with them. 

“Have it your own way, 
Mr. President,” said Roy. 
“T like flies, and I know 
these two will take ’em to- 
day.” 

So Mr. President went 
away, and Roy went away, 
and I went away—this 
time upstream a couple of 
bridges so that I could fish 
down. Maybe that would 
work in that high, foggy 
river. It did! Reeling in 
a long line after search- 
ing a hole, a pound brown 
smashed Roy’s clipped 
buck-hair, and what a time I had tak- 
ing him from under a log! The water 
was fast, and this one loved home and 
fireside. I netted him and realized what 
they wanted was a deep, wet fly—meving. 
Add up that one, you fishermen who 
have come to associate the brown with 
the holy-holy floater or the dead drifting 
nymph. 

I glowed with the pleasure of dis- 
covery. Maybe they thought it was a 
minnow. Or a beetle. Or maybe they 
knew darned well it was a Schiller fly 
and just hit it out of revenge. 

At the next riffle I dropped it into the 
very center of the swift water. Oop! 
Was it a fish or a rock I had snagged? I 
hauled in the fly. It was still sharp. Back 
it went again. Wow! It was I who said 
that when he nailed it again. The hook 
was set, the tip held high, the slack line 
permitted to slide through my fingers. 
Then the slack was gone and he was 


Go Marengo! 


- _@ 


A Marengo angler whe was very busy and who seemed happy 


tearing it off the reel. He was getting too 
close to a log jam, and I called a halt. 

I had forgotten the leader was 4x— 
that’s all. Let it pass. I reeled in and sub- 
stituted a husky 1x of six feet for the 10- 
foot wisp which I had been using out of 
dry-fly habit. It was just as good. It was 
better—it held. The iron-colored Maren- 
go, fast and in flood, required no such fi- 
nesse as 4x leaders—not even for browns. 


ROUND a bend I came face to face 
with a Marengo angler who was 
very busy and who seemed happy. I left 
the stream and went around him without 
comment. 

I seemed to be on top of fish all after- 
noon. Trout ten feet away hit me in- 
credibly, but always it was the dirty- 
white buck-hair of Roy’s they smashed. 


- At the end of the day a little tube in 


which I stick used flies, to be gone over 
later, held a dozen or more flies—not 





one of which had scratched a fish. 

Of course, the river was in flood. The 
trout were right out in the fastest parts, 
sometimes in water so strong that it was 
hard to maintain balance, and what they 
did to me, and for me, that day will long 
be remembered. Perhaps I saw or felt 
forty fish at the Schiller fly. They were 
cagy about it, but they would at least 
take a shot at it if I kept it moving 
against the current. No go on the drift 
cast. They just let it slide by. 

A fluttering movement made them 
frantic. Time and again they would 
thresh wildly out of water, striking at the 
fly two, three and four times—and miss 
it. Hard to figure it out. Some say they 
are playing when they do that. I say no. 
I say, in my new-found wisdom, they’ve 
been bottom-feeding, suddenly see what 
they think is a top-water minnow and 
rapidly adjust their sights. But no one 
can make bull’s- (Continued on page 68 ) 
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I felt’ myself 
tightening up 


ANUCK slammed on the brakes, 

and the big sedan slued around in 

the sand of the prairie road. We 

had almost run over a covey of 
Huns, and we were hardly out of town. 
Partridge, like domestic chickens, are al- 
ways crossing roads, and this covey had 
decided to move to the other side just 
as we came along. Bursting like so many 
bombshells, one of the brown bullets had 
barely missed the wind-shield. Then, 
pulling together into a flock, they swept 
away to the north. As we sat watching 
them, lo and behold, they spread like a 
covey of quail and dropped into the stub- 
ble. Canuck swung the car out into the 
field toward them. 

“We can’t get close enough for a shot, 
can we?” I asked. 

“Sure thing,” he replied. “You are 
going to find conditions entirely different 
up here this year, due to the ground 
cover. Last year, because of drought, 
there was no ground cover and the birds 
refused to lie. This year we have had a 
wet summer, and the grass in the stub- 

. ble is so heavy that a Hun couldn’t run 
if he wanted to.” 

We didn’t even let the dogs out, for we 
knew right where the birds were. Leav- 
ing the car, we walked ahead with guns 
ready, and we kept on walking, and still 
no bird flushed. We turned back and 
again walked over the spot where we ex- 
pected the birds to be. 

“We are too far to the left,” said the 
Fellow Who Hunts With Me. 

“T don’t think so,” I answered. “I 
marked them pretty carefully, and they 
ought to be right here.”’ 

I felt myself tightening up, and I 
loosened my grip on the gun. When a 
fellow is expecting a bird to come up, 
and that bird doesn’t flush, the tension 
develops to a point where he is sure to 
miss if he doesn’t fight against it. Several 
times this tension built up and relaxed. 
Apparently there were no birds in that 
stubble field. 

“Let Lucy out,” I called to Canuck. 

The little setter came dashing toward 
us and cocked up in as pretty a point as 
you will ever see, within ten feet of 
where I was standing. I walked over in 
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By 
RAY P. HOLLAND 


front of her, and out bounced a Hun. As 
though by a prearranged signal, fifteen 
or twenty other Huns came up from all 
around us. And last year I had been con- 
vinced that these birds wouldn’t lie well 
for a dog! 

I haven't any use for a fellow who 
isn't loyal to his native game, and I 
haven't any use for a man who won't 
admit that the gray-legged partridge of 
Europe is one of the greatest game birds 
that ever flapped a wing. When he comes 
up out of the grass, nothing could come 
faster. His flush is so instantaneous that 
he will always be a difficult mark for any 
but the seasoned upland shooter. He may, 
or he may not, be faster than our bob- 
white. The season before, the Fellow 
Who Hunts With Me and I had argued 
this point for three weeks. I claimed that 
the Hun was faster than bob-white. 

The year befgre, we rarely flushed 
birds closer than thirty yards, and most 
coveys left the grass at thirty-five or 
forty yards. I am inclined to believe that 
this long flush fooled me into thinking 
the birds were faster than they really 
were. 

The shooting had been very hard and 
very sporty, but now, as we kicked them 
out from under foot, they seemed no more 
difficult than quail under the same con- 
ditions. I have always 
been inclined to favor 
the bird I am hunting 
at the time. Allof them 
are grand, but I want 
to go on record that 
there just couldn’t be 
a grander game bird 
than the Hungarian 
partridge. He has 
everything that a 
great game bird 
should 
have. 

Above 
all, he 
can be 
count- 
ed on 
to do 


“Once those 
ducks start 
sifting in, it 
ain’t human for a 
man to hit them” 


Drawings by DICK SPENCER 


UNS CROSS 
he BorpDrr 


Two glorious weeks in Saskatchewan with the 
partridges, prairie chickens and ducks 


the unexpected, and that is the prime 
requisite of any shotgun. game. 

It was hard to imagine that we were 
hunting the same birds we had hunted the 
previous year and that the calendar dates 
were the same. In 1934 we arrived ina 
blizzard, with the snow over the fence- 
tops. In °35, Canuck met us in his shirt- 
sleeves. 

Those hard-flying, hard-bitten Huns 
of the previous year were all strong 
flyers, evidently hatched early in the 
summer. This year it was not unusual to 
flush ‘‘squealers” that made _ heavy 
weather of their flying. Canuck said that, 
due to heavy spring rains, many of the 
nests had been broken up and a later 
brood raised. Some of these birds were 
still in their pin-feathers. Of course, the 
flight of such birds was labored, and no 
real sportsman would shoot them. 


N one day’s shooting the previous 
year we moved ninety-five coveys of 
birds. All the way across the continent 
the principal topic of conversation was 
whether or not we would find as many 
birds as we did the year before. We 
asked Canuck. “You tell me,” he coun- 
tered. “No two men in this country are 
agreed on that point.” 
After several days’ shooting I def- 
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Huns Across the Border 





initely concluded that the 
birds were not so plentiful 
as they had been the pre- 
vious year. Then one eve- 

ning, when we were returning with a full 
bag, seven big coveys of birds crossed 
the road in less than a quarter of a 
mile. 

Counting the stars in the heavens is 
simple compared to taking a bird census. 
All we could do was guess, and I am in- 
clined to think that the birds were not so 
numerous as they were the year before. 
Iam certain we didn’t see nearly as many 
in the same length of time. Yet it is 
possible that this may have been due to 
heavy cover, which made the Huns more 
difficult to locate. The Fellow Who Hunts 
With Me argued that there were not as 
many birds because the coveys were 
smaller, but this is not altogether sound 
reasoning, for almost every covey had a 
hawk or two harrowing it, and it is well 
known that in breaking up coveys hawks 
come first. 

Never have I seen more hawks, or 
busier hawks, than we saw last year on 
the prairies of Saskatchewan. In fact, 
one of the most interesting things on the 
whole trip was what we learned concern- 
ing the habits of the so-called beneficial 
hawks. The thousands of hawks which we 
saw from the train window as they work- 
ed over the stubble land were ever a 
source of interest. It was especially 
noticeable that the birds, undoubtedly 
on migration, were doing their feeding 
over the stubble land and were not par- 
ticularly interested in the unbroken 
grasslands, or prairie. 


N arrival at our destination, this 
was more evident than it had been 
Irom the train. Picket-pin gophers were 
humerous on the grasslands. That would 
have been the natural place for a bene- 
ficial hawk to ply its trade, but prac- 
tically all the hawks were working the 
stubble. Day after day we commented 
on the fact that apparently none of these 
predators were hunting over the grass- 
lands. Instead, all of them were looking 
for and killing partridges and prairie 
chickens. Most of these hawks were west- 
¢m redtails, Swainson’s and marsh hawks 







—all supposed to be highly beneficial. 
That sanctimonious little marsh hawk, 
which according to the written word of 


hawk authorities knows right from 
wrong, and never does the latter, was 
seen to swoop down on a covey of Huns 
and kill one, drop it and grab another, 
and start for the third. He was rudely 
disturbed by a load of chilled 7'4’s. The 
member of our party who vouches for 
this is one of this country’s most re- 
sponsible and influential citizens—a man 
whose word could not be questioned. 

One afternoon I approached a thin 
strip of willows. A prairie chicken rose 
from the grass on the far side. As he 
cleared the top of the willows I dropped 
him. Through the branches I saw some- 
thing shoot up toward the falling bird 
and follow it to the ground. 

Working my way through the brush, 
I found a Swainson’s hawk perched on 
the carcass of my chicken, and he was 
very busy. Not only was he busy, but 
when he saw me he decid®@d he would 
take the chicken away with him. Now as 
fond of the beneficial hawks and owls 
as I am, I couldn’t stand for that. Un- 
doubtedly this hawk had driven ‘the 
chicken into the cover and was waiting 
and watching for it to come out. 

It was a most common occurrence to 
see a hawk rise out of the stubble and 
on investigating find he had left the half- 
eaten carcass of a Hun. One evening, 
from the top of a low butte we saw a 
hawk working a small prairie slough. 
Every time the hawk would dive there 
would be a splash; so we drove the car 
down just to see what particular mean- 
ness this beneficial hawk was up to. 

There was a brood of young mallards 
in the slough that had not grown their 
flight feathers, and a big old clumsy red- 
tail was wearing them down. From the 
evidence along the shore, it had been a 
game which was being played strenuously 
by the hawks and the ducks, to the great 
detriment of the latter. We didn’t kill 
this hawk because he wouldn’t let us get 
close enough to him. 


One of the brown bullets barely 
missed the wind-shield 


Mixed with the flight of the slower- 

moving hawks was an occasional Coo- 
per’s and sharpshin. One member of the 
party saw a Cooper’s kill a widgeon high 
in the air. The speed with which one of 
these hawks can overtake a duck is al- 
most unbelievable. 

Waterfowl were far more plentiful in 
the particular area in which we hunted 
than they had been the year before. On 
one trip to Last Mountain Lake I saw 
more canvasbacks than I had seen dur- 
ing the entire trip in ’34—great droves 
of two hundred or more birds, sweeping 
south, would only dip at the sheltered 
bay in front of which we were shooting. 
Swans, geese, sandhill cranes, mallards 
and the usual lesser species of waterfowl 
were in evidence. 


NE day we drove over to Buffalo 

Lake. The wind was blowing a gale. 
We tried setting decoys on a mud point, 
but the wind was wrong. Had it been 
right, the limit would have been reached 
too quickly. Canuck and I went up the 
lake bank a way and waded out in some 
tules. I made the boast that I would 
kill my limit of ten and have ten dif- 
ferent species when I finished. I bagged 
a greenwing, a bluewing, a spoonbill, a 
gadwall, a widgeon and a pintail, and 
had to fill out the other four with mal- 
lards, as the canvasbacks, redheads and 
broadbills held out over the open water 
and did not cross my tule bed. 

The actual shooting time is the sad 
part of this picture. It took just twenty 
minutes. And all the time we stood there 
a constant string of ducks was trading 
over us. 

I went back to the blind, where the 
others were getting an occasional shot. 
I told them how easy it was to make a 
bag on the point above, but no one 
seemed very enthusiastic about doing 
what I had done. Too much game always 
spoils sport. We never went back to 
Buffalo Lake to repeat. It’s always more 
fun to work for your birds. 

We never did hunt ducks seriously. 
Perhaps at noon we would stop at some 
waterfowl pass (Continued on page 97) 
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The cougar, puma, 
mountain lion or pan. 
ther, whichever name 
you like best, has just 
killed a white-tailed 
doe and is dragging 
her to a place more to 


his liking 
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Caching the ¥ 
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Photos by DAVID M. NEWELL 


A remarkable series of 
photographs 


In the circle the cougar 
is looking down at the 
doe he has just killed, 
apparently satisfied 
with the job hehasdone 


Having eaten what he 
wanted for the time be- 
ing, the panther 
scratches grass over 
the remains of the 
deer. The big cats sel- 
dom return to a partly 
eaten carcass, prefer- 
ring to make a fresh 
kill. However, they al- 
ways cache what isn’t 
eaten, covering the car- 
cass to keep other 
flesh-eaters away 
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EDITORIAL 


BOUT this time each spring, 
Better A‘ oe . . 

: IELD & STREAM begins hearing 

Fishin g from certain gentlemen who be- 

lieve that if a trout fisherman uses 

bait he should be denied entrance to the Kingdom of 

Heaven. In fact, some even suggest another resting 
place for those who dunk worms in trout streams. 

There has always been a certain amount of feeling 
between the dyed-in-the-wool fly fisherman and his 
brother angler who uses bait. There probably always 
will be. Seth Briggs, who talks fly-fishing when awake 
and dreams about 4x leaders and tiny dry flies when 
asleep, refuses to get excited over these letters. His 
reasoning is that if a fisherman gets a thrill out of 
taking trout on worms the only fellow who really has 
a kick coming is the worm. Izaak Walton did it, and 
some of the best sportsmen today prefer bait fishing 
to the use of artificials. 

The bulk of the complaints against the worm fisher- 
man on the trout stream is based on the contention 
that after showers which roil the water the brethren 
of the angleworm can fish out a stream, no matter how 
heavily the water has been stocked by the state. In 
other words, a stocking of trout which would furnish 
good fly-fishing throughout the season lasts for only 
a few weeks if native worm fishermen get busy under 
certain weather conditions. Conservation commission- 
ers frankly state that they can’t furnish more fish un- 
less license fees are increased. 

Pennsylvania has made an attempt to solve the prob- 
lem by setting aside a certain portion of one of her 
trout streams for fly fishermen only. Said fly fishermen, 
however, are charged a special license fee for the priv- 
ilege of fishing these waters. The funds secured from 
the special licenses are used for stocking, improving 
and patrolling the stretch of stream reserved. It sounds 
practical. 

There is a movement at present in New York State 
which is a trifle different. The boys plan to set aside 
an entire stream on which an extra license fee will be 
required. The money from the extra license is to be 
used to improve the fishing. Here it is not planned to 
tule out the bait fisherman. If he wants to pay the 
extra license, well and good. His creel, however, will 
be limited along with that of the fly fisherman. It is 
contended that the bait fishermen will not damage the 
stream if the daily take is limited and their numbers 
are held in check by the extra license fee. 

The experiment is worth trying in the interests of 
better fishing. 


Crow ip tonn 4 years ago my good friend, 
Pi Tony Benedetto of White Plains, told 


le me that “de beega blacka chick mucha good 

to eat.” I used to supply Tony and his 

friends with crow meat. Ed Townsend, crow hunter 

extraordinary, had an Italian friend who made a busi- 

ness of peddling the crows Ed shot to his neighbors at 

fiva cents a crow.” That was in the old days, before 
eating crows became fashionable. 

It started down in Oklahoma as a conservation move. 
Thought these far-sighted sportsmen, “If we can only 
get the folks to eating crow, our game birds will have 
a chance.” Market hunting has long been recognized 
as the surest way to put any species of bird or animal 
out of existence. If plain, fancy or fricasseed crow 


ever becomes popular, the duck tribe wi!l take a new 
lease on life. 

Since the first newspaper release came out of Okla- 
homa that crows were good to eat, the press has been 
filled with items extolling the virtues of old Jim Crow 
as a table bird. There have been stories of sportsmen’s 
organizations serving the black birds at banquets ; pho- 
tographs of a governor eating crow; items to the effect 
that crow was listed on the bill-of-fare of hotels, cafes 
and restaurants. And now comes an Associated Press 
despatch from Decatur, Illinois, that just about settles 
it. An epicurean jury assembled at the banquet table 
to determine the quality of crow meat, and the verdict 
was most favorable. In attendance were chief dieticians, 
heads of economic departments of universities, and 
others whose word on such things must be accepted. 
It was stated that the diners found the crow meat fine- 
grained, tender and very palatable. 

When Tony used to tell me how good crows were 
to eat, I had no great desire to try them. Neither have 
I now. Jim Crow has never been accused of being 
fastidious about his diet. On the other hand, there is 
nothing that a domesticated chicken or hog won’t eat. 
Maybe we have all been overlooking something. | 
have eaten muskrat and hawk, and if I were hungry 
enough I could eat crow; but I still feel that I would 
have to be powerful hungry. 


VERY day in every mail Fretp 

& STREAM gets letters from 
readers enclosing newspaper clip- 
pings either advocating or telling of 
proposed anti-firearm legislation. Crime-prevention 
meetings seem to be popular at the present time. At 
such gatherings there is always some well-meaning 
person present who gets up and demands more rigid 
restrictions against firearms. 

The latest measure under consideration at Wash- 
ington is a Federal bill seeking to prevent interstate 
transportation of firearms and ammunition except by 
licensed dealers. Won’t that be just fine? If that bill 
ever becomes law, the funds received from the sale of 
non-resident hunting licenses would shrink to nothing 
in this “land of the free and home of the brave.” 

It seems utterly absurd that any one with even 
fourth-grade intelligence could think that anti-firearm 
laws will ever prevent crime. Existing anti-pistol laws 
have never done anything but keep guns out of the 
hands of law-abiding citizens, thereby making the 
tife of the crook safer. 

A short time ago, three bank robbers in Florida 
got in the wrong town. The citizens had guns. They 
killed one and locked up the other two. In Cleveland 
a pair of hold-up men walked into a lunch room and 
confectionary store run by Charlie Hewitt. They didn’t 
know that Charlie was an old Adirondack deer hunter 
and that he had an automatic pistol and knew how to 
use it—one robber dead and the other dying. 

Similar instances are constantly being reported, and 
yet state legislatures and even Congress at Washington 
seriously consider laws which would prevent you and 
me and Charlie Hewitt from even owning a pistol. 


Tay Of Ho Clnaa8 


Anti-gun 
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By DAVID M. NEWELL 


(CHARGED bya 


PANTHER | 


or 


NOW YOU TELL ONE 


HAVE just completed a tour of 
Boston, New York, Philadelphia and 
Washington. I called on all my old 
friends in the museums and showed 
them photographs of six Florida panthers 
hanging up—that is, five fresh skins and 
one in the flesh. I told them that we had 
killed eight panthers in the Florida Ever- 
glades during a five weeks’ hunt. With 
one accord they smiled interestedly, for 
they are good friends, but I had a sneak- 
ing feeling that they were sorry for me. 
It always hurts to see a pal go screwy. 


Everyone knows that the Florida pan- 
ther is almost extinct—that the panther 
of the Eastern seaboard has long been 
almost or entirely extinct. So if you want 
to believe that we shipped in these pan- 
thers from Mexico and shot them 4 la 
firing squad you’re welcome to do so. 
Paul Bartsch could tell you different. 

Paul had done a great deal of hunt- 
ing in the Big Cypress Swamp for deer 
and wild turkeys over a number of 
years, but he had never killed a pan- 
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ther and he was all excited 
over the prospect. He came in 
to camp about dark in his old 
car, and immediately wanted 
to see the dogs. 

“Where are those Arizona 
lion dogs?” he shouted. “I 
want to tell each one to do 
his best.” 

“You don’t have to tell 
em,” laughed Ernest Lee, who 
had brought the pack from 
Arizona. “They'll do their 


¥} 
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“Boss man, yo’ can git yo’self another cook. I’se goin’ to town” 


best all the time because they get more 
kick out of it than you do.” 

“Man, there isn’t a dog alive that’s 
big enough to get as much kick out of 
killing a panther as I'd get,” said 
Bartsch. “And I’m rarin’ to go!” 

This eagerness was the cause of my 
having more excitement out of a panther 
than I have ever had before or since, 
and I don’t know yet whether to thank 
Paul or hold a grudge against him. The 
excitement came on the second morning 


out. The first morning’s hunt was a fizak. 
We cold-trailed a medium-sized cat for 
quite a distance, but lost when the sm 
got high in the sky and burnt away th 
scent. 

On the way back to camp we found 
two more old deer kills, which brought 
the total to eleven for the trip up 
that time. These Florida cats are just 3 
fond of venison as the Western cougars 
are, and it is their main diet. Sever 
times we saw where a panther had sprum 
at a deer and missed, the sprawling tracks 
in the mud telling the whole story. 
have never seen sign of where a panther 
made his kill by leaping from a tree, # 
though they possibly do this on occasi0 
Usually, however, they slink stealthily 
through the grass and stalk their prey 
just as a house cat would stalk a bir 

On the second morning out with 
Bartsch we struck trail near Big Rowéy 
Big Rowdy is an old camp site and gots 
name, according to Dad Jones, from the 
fact that a bunch of hunters had? 
ruckus about a mile from there and % 
they named that camp Rowdy. Then the) 
moved about a mile and had a biggtt 
ruckus, and named that camp Big Rowdy: 

Old Spot struck trail not over filt 
yards from the old tent poles and wel 
away in full cry, for it was a frosty mom 
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ere was a challenging, satisfied tone to their notes 


ing and the scent was smoking hot. From 
the way he was headed, we surmised that 
the panther had traveled in toward the 
heavy cypress near Mule Pen Slough, 
and we reined up our horses to wait for 
Dude and Ranger. 

Dude, a white, black and tan spotted 
hound of great speed and intelligence, 
had been trotting across a big pine island 
east of Big Rowdy when Spot struck the 
trail, and we could see him now, fairly 
flying over the palmettos in his eagerness 
to join Spot. Ranger, never very fast, 
was thrown clear out of the chase. As a 
matter of fact, all of us were thrown out 
of the chase, and before we knew it the 
dogs were out of hearing—gone. 

We stopped at last on a little pine and 
cabbage-palm island to listen. There was 
no sound but the sighing of the wind in 
the pine-tops and the persistent cawing 
ot a lone crow, which sat on a near-by 
snag and aired his opinion of intruders. 
I chased the crow away and rode over to 
Where Bartsch was sitting with an ex- 
ceedingly disappointed look on his face. 

“Well, I guess this winds it up,” he 
announced with an attempt at cheerful- 
hess. “Those pups were just too fast for 
Us in this thick country, but it was pretty 
music while it lasted. Maybe we'll get 
that old cat another day.” 


“We'll get him today,” 


I laughgd. 
“Those dogs would be right there with 
him this time tomorrow.” 

“Do you mean they'll tree him and 
stay at the tree?” asked Paul eagerly. 


“They'll tree him and stay there till 
we find them,” I replied. “Old Spot has 
been known to stay with a treed panther 
for eighteen hours!” 

“Hot dog!” exclaimed Paul, rubbing 
his hands together gleefully. “Then all 
we've got to do is to find those dogs, and 
we'll find the panther?” 


“FIGHT,” I said. “And from the way 
Ray Barnes is straining his ears, 
I’m thinking he hears the dogs now.” 

Ray had turned in the saddle and was 
listening intently. Suddenly he whirled 
his horse. 

“T heard old Spot, boys!” he shouted. 
“Let’s go from here.” 

We rode at a reckless pace through 
palmetto and cypress, through vines, 
willows and down timber. Soon the deep 
baying of the hounds was ringing in our 
ears, and from the change in their voices 
we knew that they had treed. There was 
a challenging, satisfied tone to their notes, 
and soon Ranger had reached them and 
was adding his fog-horn to the clamor. 

Then Major’s shrill yapping told us 


wit a panther 
charge a man? 


The author claims 
that he was victim 
of such a charge 


that we were very close, and 
we piled off our horses and 
grabbed our guns from their 
scabbards. I passed my car- 
bine to Ernest Lee while I 
got my camera from the 
saddle bags, and we hurried 
toward where the dogs were 
leaping at the base of a cy- 
press. High above us, stand- 
ing broadside on a small limb, 
was the panther! As we ap- 
proached the tree the big cat 
opened its lips in a silent snarl. 
Paul Bartsch was just before 
having a fit. His eyes gleamed 
and his knees shook. 


“TOY, oh boy, oh boy!” 
was all he could say. 
“Take your time, Mr. 
Bartsch,” instructed Ernest. 
“Make that first shot count. 
A dead lion can’t hurt hounds, 
and a live one can ruin a good 
pack in a dern few seconds.” 
Some of the boys think that 
Paul’s hand trembled a little 
on the trigger. I think the 
lion moved its head just as he 
shot. At any rate, at the crack 
of the gun the big yellow cat 
spun around the limb, whirled 
and shot out into space like a 
gigantic flying squirrel. I saw 
what was going to happen, and 
I started to run. The dogs 
would catch the panther on 
the ground, and there would 
be a grand scramble. I wanted a pic- 
ture of it. 

While these thoughts were running 
through my head things were happening. 
The panther lit in the top of a small 
willow which grew at the base of the 
cypress, and with a wild leap it cleared 
the snapping dogs and raced directly 
toward me. I ran out from behind the 
butt of a big cypress, and there was the 
panther! 

Have you ever tried to pass someone 
on a crowded sidewalk and got your 
signals crossed? You start to the right, 
to the left, to the right, to left and wind 
up by walking straight into each other. 
That’s exactly what that panther and I 
did! I started to stop, and so did the 
panther. I started ahead. So did it! We 
ran together, and the impetus of the 
big cat’s weight almost knocked me down. 
I remember raising my camera to strike 
a blow in self-defense, and thinking at 
the time what a ridiculous move that 
would be. 

The panther meanwhile was checking 
out at a high rate of speed, dogs in hot 
pursuit. It ran between Ernest Lee and 
Ray Barnes. Ray kicked at it, and Ernest 
took a crack at it with my rifle. As it 
ran into a clearing, still a jump.or two 
ahead of the dogs, Vince Lee shot twice 
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with his carbine. One of these shots took 
effect, and the panther whirled to face 
the dogs. There was a mad scramble, and 
Vince ran up and administered the death 
shot before any of the dogs got hurt. 

Bartsch’s bullet had broken the big 
cat’s lower jaw, so that it could not have 
bitten a dog. The shot had merely dazed 
it, which explains no doubt why it chose 
to whirl and run right through the middle 
of the outfit. At any rate, we all had 
plenty of thrill, and I 
am one man who can 
lay claim to having been 
charged by a panther— 
even though unwitting- 
ly charged. It’s great 
sport, but next time I’d 
prefer a baseball bat or 
a pitchfork to a small 
camera. Paul Bartsch 
was fit to be tied, and 
when we discovered 
that his horse had 
strayed off he denied 
all responsibility. 


“PF OYS, I don't know 

whether I tied 
that horse or not, and I 
don’t care. I'm not re- 
sponsible for anything 
I do or say, for my in- 
sides are in an uproar!” 
Which is as good a 
definition of buck- 
fever as I know of; so 
we'll let it go at that. 

This was panther 
number five, and I, for 
one, was very proud. I had had a little 
side bet with a doubting Thomas that 
we would kill at least five, and our hunt 
was only a week old. That night we ate 
the last of the fruit cake and sat around 
the fire until very late, for everyone 
seemed to be in a story-telling mood. 
Naturally the talk centered around pan- 
ther hunting, and eventually the old 
question arose: do panthers scream? 

I said no, Ray Barnes said no, Vince 
and Ernest Lee said no. Together we had 
killed and been in at the death of a good 

‘many panthers, from Oregon to Brazil, 
from California to Florida. All of us had 
spent months—even years—in panther 
country. Three of us had been or were 
professional hunters in the employ of 
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the Biological Survey. Three of us had 
never heard a panther make any sound 
other than to growl and spit at the dogs. 
One insisted that he had heard a pan- 
ther scream twice. We agreed that while 
a panther might scream on rare occa- 
sions, it was safe to say that panthers do 
not make a practice of screaming—all 
stories to the contrary notwithstanding. 

The next day we rested the dogs and 
John Mekeel went out to do a little 


Next Month 


badly needed wood-chopping with the 
darky cooks. The nights had been very 
cold, there in the low country, and our 
late-hour camp-fire conferences had used 
a lot of pine knots. Mac picked out a 
down log of fat pine, a foot or more in 
diameter and hard as iron, and attacked 
it with much zeal. 

Dad Jones, looking up from his job of 
cutting away the fat from Bartsch’s 
panther skin, remarked dryly: “If you'll 
pardon my makin’ a suggestion, Mr. Mac, 
I'd not go at that job quite so hurried- 
like. You'll give out. You want to go at 
a log that size kind of gradual—like a 
cat eatin’ a grindstone!” 

Both Mac and I were convulsed, and 
there was no more chopping for a while. 


Six panthers that have killed their last Florida deer 


oT TE 
vee : 


pr 


I have tried many times to think of 
something more gradual than a cat eat. 
ing a grindstone, but there just ain't 
no such thing! 

My old friend Roland James arriyeg 
about the middle of the afternoon, Bp 
wanted to kill a panther just as bad gs 
Bartsch did, but he didn’t show it, Jy 
fact, he never shows anything. I have 
only seen him excited twice: once when 
a big bear almost ran over him while he 


“ IVER WOLVES,’’ by Paul W. Gartner. 
Real sport with the Western charr, 
or Dolly Varden trout. 


“‘BASS-BUG DOPE,’’ by Fred Everett. An 
interesting article crammed full of useful 
information. 


*“‘LAND OF THE BLUE GOOSE,”’’ by Jules 
Ashlock. A tale of wildfowling on the 
Louisiana Gulf Coast. 


“‘THE SMARTEST THING,” by Havilah 
Babcock. An interesting account of in- 
stances where pointer and setter dogs 
have shown unusual intelligence. 


was taking a snooze with 
his rifle leaning against 
a near-by palm tree, and 
once when about two 
hundred Canada geese 
dropped in to us, Ro- 
land just doesn’t show 
his feelings. I hope he 
reads this—maybe he'll 
show something! But ] 
knew how much he 
wanted to shoot a 
panther. We started 
chasing bobcats to- 
gether more than twen- 
ty years ago. 


S was the case with 
Bartsch, Roland 

got his panther the sec- 
ond morning out. We 
trailed it a long dis- 
tance, right into the 
big swamp, before the 
dogs finally jumped. 
Then the big cat whip- 
ped back and almost 
ran into us as we sat 
on our horses listening 


to the music of the hounds. 

None of the panthers which we killed 
on this hunt ran for any distance after 
being jumped, and this one was no ex- 
ception. It took refuge in a small cypress, 
not over fifteen feet from the ground, 
and when we came up the dogs were 
frantic. The cat was a very large male. 

Ray Barnes whispered: “Take your 
time, Mr. James. Be sure to kill him.” 

Roland, who is one of the best shots 
I know, looked at him with pained sur- 
prise. Then he busted that cat between 
the eyes. It fell without a kick—the way 
a panther should fall. 

Just the same, I’m glad they don't 
all fall that way. Bartsch’s fell with 
a kick—and what a kick, what a kick! 
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A Narrowest Escape from Death prize-winning story 


By JOHN B. BURNHAM 
Illustrated by ARTHUR D. FULLER 


HE jaws of death which I looked 

into were not red, but white— 

white as a corpse, white and cruel 

as the fangs of a tiger. They were 
the leaping waves of one of the world’s 
great rapids with a record that year of 
more than three hundred human victims. 
In short, this is the story of my troubles 
in the cafion at the White Horse Rapids 
of the Yukon. 

The Yukon is a river of the first order, 
twenty-six hundred miles long and a hun- 
dred miles wide at its mouth. It has a 
peculiarity shared by no other great river 
in that, like a snake with its tail in its 
mouth, its headwaters are very near the 
same ocean into which it empties. Only 
fifteen miles from the salt waters of the 
Pacific in Chilkoot Pass the sweet waters 
of the Yukon begin, and fifteen miles 
farther on, at Lake Linderman, the pros- 
pector can launch his boat and never take 
it out—if he has the nerve—until its keel 
is lapped by the waters of the sea of Vitus 
Bering. “If he has the nerve,” however, 
covers quite a contract. 

Less than two hundred miles inland, 
where the river has accumulated volume 
from the snows of innumerable moun- 
tains until in places it reaches a width of 

alf a mile, its way is disputed by a 
basaltic dyke. Here the Yukon goes crazy 
for the stretch of three miles which in- 
cludes Miles Cafion and White Horse 
Rapids. It is the only serious obstacle to 
Navigation in the length of the river, but 
it presents a real, man-sized argument. 

Berserk, the river bucks and plunges 


Down through the White 
Horse Rapids of the Yukon 
in a 12-foot boat 


like a wild thing beating out its brains 
against the rocks. Those who have seen 
the Lower Whirlpool Rapids at Niagara 
will have a very fair idea of these Yukon 
rapids. Thousands of men went into the 
Klondike over Chilkoot and,White Passes 
to the river’s head because after a short 
though terribly punishing climb they 
could, as it were, slide down the rest of 
the way. 

Late one afternoon in the fall of 1897, 
Donald McKercher, my plucky Scotch 
partner, and I were gliding in our boats 
over the swift but placid surface of the 


river between gravelly shores flanked by , 


groves of spruce and cottonwood. Round- 
ing a bend, we were startled to see our 
way apparently blocked by a dam of 
black rock, two hundred feet high, which 
reached ‘across the river. For all the 
world it seemed the river ended at that 
rock wall. 

We became aware of an ominous rum- 
bling deep in the bowels of the rock. Wild 
ducks which had drifted near the wall took 
wing and flew back toward us. As there 
was no visible way of going farther, we 
put in at a beach on the right bank 
where a number of other boats were 
moored, and here we learned that we had 
reached the rapids. 

The basalt dyke is highest on its up- 


river edge, where it encloses the cafion. 
From above you look down on a succes- 
sion of goose-flight V-shaped whitecaps 
two hundred feet below. The opposite 
wall is about the same distance away. 
The slit is gloomy as a tunnel. 

A 30-foot Yukon double-ender boat 
was making the passage, with four oars- 
men pulling at the sweeps and a steersman 
standing erect in the stern, hauling and 
shoving with his long steering oar to keep 
the boat head on in her course. The craft 
shot through the murk, often blotted out 
by smothers of foam. Fore and aft it was 
covered over with canvas to shed the 
waves, and before starting it had been 
lightened of half its cargo. 


ROM landing to landing the distance 

is a mile. Boats made it in three min- 
utes. The cafion proper, however, is only 
five-eighths of a mile long, and in the 
swiftest current the boat’s speed must 
have been in excess of thirty miles per 
hour—not a great speed on smooth water, 
but in that pounding torrent enough to 
smash any craft not of the stoutest con- 
struction. 

Near the middle of the cafion the walls 
widen in a circular bowl, called the Eye, 
and in it, turning anti-clockwise, the wa- 
ter swirls in a great whirlpool. After look- 
ing it over, I made up my mind it was 
possible to shoot the cafon with our 
small boats. We were racing against a 
fast-approaching winter and could not 
afford the delay of packing our outfit 
over the portage. (Continued on page 73) 
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By WALLACE 


HE name intrigued us. God’s 
River! Why should a river as 
remote as that one be called 
God’s? It was not our main 
objective, but the lake from which it 
flowed would be the first and only 
point at which we would find other 
human beings living in our canoe 
cruise from Lake Winnipeg to Hud- 
son Bay. There was a trading 
post, too, on the lake, where 
we could replenish our supplies, 
if necessary, before beginning 
the second and the wildest part 
of our long trip. 

God’s River had been re- 
ferred to many times as we 
conferred with the Indians at 
Norway House about a guide. 
For most of them it -was the 
end of things—the jumping-off 
place. Many of them had been 
to God’s Lake as freighters for 
the Hudson Bay Company. But 
beyond that they had never gone. 

One old fellow, Moses Gore, 
had been down the river many 
years before. The tales he told 
about the long and dangerous 
rapids lurking around innocent- 


Little Jim Begg with a mess of 
“fingerlings” for dinner 


W. KIRKLAND 


looking bends made the money that we 
offered for a man to guide us seem in- 
adequate. Though it was more than the 
wages paid to freighters, and promised 
fifty days of steady work, no one would 
take it. Moses himself refused point- 
blank. He had no desire to risk his life 
again on that wild stream. 

And our appearance did not help to 
instill confidence in those woodsmen of 
the north. There was a group of ten of 
us, mostly of college age. Though all of 
us had done canoeing in past summers, 
this was the first trip of the season, and 
our clothes, our hands, our bearing 
savored more of stream-lined trains and 
taxicabs than they did of tump lines on 
long portages and canoes in rushing water. 

After much palaver, aided by George 
Collins, the manager of the Hudson Bay 
post at Norway House, we persuaded one 
brave soul—or was he just foolhardy? 
—to go with us. His name was Jim Begg. 
“Little Jim Begg” they called him, only 
because his father had been known as 
“Big Jim Begg.” 

Little Jim Begg was six foot two. He 
had already been hired to freight a pros 
pecting party into a mining claim, but 
arranged to meet us on Robinson Lake 
portage, which was on our route to God's 
River. We left Norway House without 4 
guide, and the first days of that tmp 
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God’s River 


Canoeing north of fifty-three, where rivers roar 
and trout grow big 


stand out in my memory as the worst 
in twelve years of canoe cruising in the 
north country. 

At the beginning of a trip of this sort 
there is always, of course, the problem 
of getting adjusted. There is the break- 
ing in of soft muscles, the strain of con- 
stant paddling, the new routine of living. 
On this trip we also had the problem of 
excessive weight. 

Our canoes were larger than any we 
had used before. They were the big 17- 
foot freighters capable of carrying three 
men and half a ton. There was the huge 
quantity of food necessary to sustain ten 
vigorous youths and me for many weeks. 
Take one item on the list—strawberry 
jam, an accepted necessity on trips like 
this. We had 150 pounds of it. There were 
300 pounds of sugar, the same of flour, 
100 pounds of oatmeal and of raisins. 


OT only had this bulk to be pad- 

dled over lakes and rivers, but at 
every portage and each time we camped 
it must be lifted out and then repacked in 
the canoes. Our bacon, packed in gelatin 
to prevent molding, weighed 300 pounds, 
one box alone weighing 120 pounds. 

On top of all this work, we had the 
weather to contend with—day after day 
of constant rain. Wet wood for cooking; 
soft, mushy camp sites for our tents. 
But problems of rain, too, can be solved. 
We carried tents, and each one of the 
party had an oilskin suit and plenty of 
warm woolen clothes. 

But add to this the insects—the insects 
of the northern woods in June. Not just 
mosquitoes; one gets used to them in 
time. Even though they swarm in mil- 
lions, there are such things as head-nets 
and canvas gloves which, though a 








We went ashore and met the man who could and would take us down the river 
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nuisance, are effective. But to these add 
flies. First, list the simple kinds: the 
buzzing, biting, swatting kinds; the dog- 
flies, deer-flies, horse-flies. Each one a 
pest, but all of them combatable. 

Now, when you have totaled all of this, 
then, by itself, put down the black fly. 
And until one has experienced the tor- 
ture of this child of hell, he is a green- 
horn and a tenderfoot. I care not if he 
has lain awake for nights, the tent a fog 
of citronella fumes, waiting with quiver- 
ing flesh for a mosquito to select his 
spot for boring. Though he has had both 
eyes swollen shut from stings, I say he 
is a tenderfoot until he has been through 
a black-fly season north of fifty-three. 

Compared to the black fly, the mos- 
quito is a courteous gentleman. Before 
he stings, he always warns with a high- 
pitched buzzing of his wings. Then, as 
his steel barb enters the soft flesh, a 
nerve is touched—a signal flashes to the 
brain, giving his exact location. He re- 
mains there long enough to give the 
donor of his evening meal a sporting 
chance to swat him. 

Not so the black fly. He comes in 
swarms on silent wings, and lands on feet 
which give no signal. He does not drill for 
blood, but starts at once to eat the flesh, 
emitting all the while an anesthetizing 
fluid which delays the pain—delays, but 
does not prevent. By the time the 
fly has eaten all he wants, the spot 
begins to itch. Blood oozes from 
the wound, and as the place is 
scratched the itching increases 
and becomes intense. This tor- 
ture lasts for days. 

Head-nets and gloves and 
even clothes are no protec- 
tion from these pests. Once 
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they have found you, they persist, and 
keep on till the flesh is reached. Up 
sleeves, down collars and up trouser legs 
they go, and with the itching one dis- 
covers rings of dried blood around his 
wrists, on his body beneath his shirt, and 
on his legs above his boots. 


T was after the first attack of black 

flies that one member of our party 
volunteered a reason for the name, 
God’s River. Not alone the river, but 
the lake and all that fly-infested coun- 
try could be God’s as far as he was con- 
cerned. 

A week later, as we paddled on with- 
out reaching it, someone else suggested 
that the river must be in “the great be- 
yond” and so the name. It seemed as 
though we would never get there. We 
paddled down the Nelson to the High 
Rock, then for days labored against the 
black waters of the winding Echimam- 
ish. We made the historic Painted Stone 
portage over the height of land. This 
portage was the one across which York 
boats had been dragged in early years, 
hauling supplies from York Factory to 
all of western Canada. We connected 
with Jim Begg at the appointed place, 
branched off from the York boat route, 
which went by Oxford Lake, and then 
spent days making tedious portages, and 






















river man extra- 
ordinary 


still had not reached God’s 
River. The river seemed a 
myth. 

Then one morning Jim 
Begg shaved. Not with 
ordinary soap and lather, 
but with modern shaving 
cream and safety razor. 
He hadn’t much to shave; 
no Indian has. But what 
there was came off. He al- 
so changed his clothes. 
And when we asked him 
why, he said, “Today we 
come to God’s Lake post.” 

Shortly after noon we 
saw the flag. An empty 
pole at first, and then the 
flag was run up—the 
H. B. C. of welcome to 
approaching voyagers. A 
score of dogs, that many 
(Continued on page 70) 
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Illustrated by HERMAN ROUNTREE 


HE Old Warden had driven out to 

Odet’s resort that morning on an- 

other one of the wild-goose chases 

common to his life. A report had 
reached his district headquarters that 
out-of-state people were fishing there on 
resident licenses. He checked all the 
guests carefully, but found no irregulari- 
ties whatever. 

He had been nice about it, of course; 
but to be certain that he left no resent- 
ment behind he had lingered, helping 
parties into their boats, handing down 
tackle boxes and lunch baskets and doing 
those other small kindnesses which have 
done as much, perhaps, to make militant 
law observers of many people as the 
punitive measures he can take when nec- 
essary with such swiftness and vigor. He 
was waving good-by to the last boat and 
already turning toward his car when an 
outboard boat rounded the point and 
headed for the landing. 

“Hold on!” Odet called, just as the 
officer opened the door of his car. 
“They’re wavin’ and pointin’ at you!” 

So he turned back to the dock and was 
there when the motor cut off and two ex- 
cited lads from the southern part of the 
state bent over the rail to fend off. 

“Howdy, boys!” he said. 

“Hi, Warden!” one of them gasped. 

The other said, “We figured it was you, 
and we wanted you to see what we've 
got!” 

His eyes were bulging as, bringing the 
boat to rest, he stepped aside and re- 
vealed the noble fish lying in the bottom. 

“Our first musky!” the lad exclaimed. 
‘“How’s that for a beauty?” 

The Warden’s eyes crinkled at the 
corners and his mustache twitched a bit. 

“That’s a beauty, sure enough!” he 
said. “That’s a fine fish, lads. It’s the 
biggest northern pike I’ve seen come out 
of this lake in years.” 

“Why—What—You mean it’s a pike 
and not a musky?” 

The old fellow looked at Odet and 
chuckled. He knew that Odet would like 
to have the boys believe they had taken 
a tiger fish from the waters that yield 
him his living. Had Odet not been handi- 
capped by the presence of one wise in 
identifying species, he would have left 
the brace of guests in possession of their 
mistaken enthusiasm. 

“Yes, son, that’s a pike. But that 
shouldn’t bother you. I'll bet he'll crowd 
thirty pounds! He’s the biggest I’ve seen 
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on MUSKIES 


This most popular game fish presents a problem 
for the fish culturists 


By HAROLD TITUS 


in this county in ten years. He’s sure 
somethin’ you can write home about!” 

The taller of the two fishermen sat 
down on a seat a bit disconsolately. 

“Shucks!” he mourned. “I thought for 
certain we'd killed a musky! We figured 
no pike would get that big.” 

“Hoist him up here,” the Old Warden 
said. “I'll show you something about the 
differences betwixt a pike and a musky.” 

They passed up their prize, and he 
squatted with them and pointed out scales 
and coloration and explained as best he 
could what these would have been on the 
rarer species. The boys were interested 
and listened attentively. When he had 
finished, they were sincere in their thanks, 
but one said: 

“By jing, he put up a battle! And if 
just a pike would give us the run-around 
the way this baby did, what wouldn’t a 
musky do!” His eyes began to glow again. 
“Why doesn’t the state go in for em? I 
should think any state that has any water 
where muskies might do would break its 
neck to get them started! Or is the state 
in the muskalonge business already and 
we just haven’t heard about it?” 


HE Warden curled one foot beneath 

him then, and let the other dangle 
over the dock edge. He smiled slightly, 
the way he will when he settles down to 
a pleasant task. 

“This musky business, now,”’ he began. 
“Tt’s another one of the things that’s got 
a lot of folks in my line stopped. Why 
don’t this state get into it? It has been, 
at one time or another, and maybe it will 
again. But my notion is that time is quite 
a spell off—at least until a lot more is 
known about the species than we know 
today; and maybe when all is known 
about the old tiger that there is to know, 
this state will make up its mind to never 
try again. 

“T don’t suppose,” he said, “there’s an- 
other species that yields so few fish every 
year as the musky and gets talked about 
one-tenth as much as the musky does. In 
the places where fishin’ for him is any- 
wheres near good he’s the king 
bee. And with a dyed-in-the-wool 
musky fisherman, no trout or bass 
or anything else that swims can hold 
a candle to him. 

“But the trouble is, you don’t find 
him in many places. I did a little 
readin’ up on him last winter—just 
happened to. And the way I got it 


figured out, his range is pretty well boiled 
down, and has been for quite a spell. And 
the matter of increasin’ it again brings 
up a lot of questions that give the techni- 
cal boys somethin’ to scratch their heads 
about. 

“There’s only about ten states that 
even mention him in their fish laws now. 
Years back, muskies could be found in all 
the states on the Great Lakes and the St. 
Lawrence River, as well as all along the 
Ohio River almost to the Mississippi. 

“Of all these ten states that admit to 
havin’ him, there’s only two doin’ any 
big-scale job of tryin’ to keep up the 
supply — New York 
and Wisconsin — al- \ 
though I expect I Vt 
ought to mention On- “s } 
tario which, if it ain’t a 
a state, is such 
a good neigh- 
bor that most 
of us feel in 
the same fam- 
ily. And even —& 
in these places — Re 
where hatch- — 
eries are pro- 
ducin’ musky fry, 
you don’t find musky 
water around every 
bend of the road. 

“Wisconsin, with 
all the advertisin’ it 
gets out of the mus- 
kies that are caught 
there, don’t claim 
that every lake has 
the species. And On- 
tario, witha lake 
betwixt every 
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prace of little hills, comes out and says 
its good muskalonge water is right limit- 
ed. New York has only one lake that it 
boasts about, although they tell me if 
you know the St. Lawrence and Niagara 
Rivers you know musky water. 

“Almost every time I pick up anything 
sent out by any conservation office about 
this fish I come up against the same com- 
plaint : that nobody knows enough about 
him, about how he lives and grows and 
multiplies, and what he needs to make 
him happy, I mean. It’s pretty well 
agreed that he’s got to have plenty of 
weed beds in the shallows, and some say 
a good muddy bottom is a part of the 
housekeepin’ equipment he can’t get 
along without. He evidently can’t stand 
too high temperature, and some folks 
think, bein’ a wide ranger like he’s sup- 
posed to be, he can’t get along in crowded 
places. He is a big-water fish, I mean. 
And on one thing all these fish men are 
agreed: that he’s got to have grub, and 
plenty of it! Yes, sir! Grub!” 


E looked down at the pike and ran 
his fingers along the blotched side. 
“Could you guess how much fish it 
took to make this old rascal? I mean, 
how many fish he had to eat to get this 
big? And there’s some men who’ve gone 
into this musky matter who figure that 
he’s the heartiest eater of any of our 
North American game fish. 

“One of the first hands to pry into the 
private life of the musky was this Dr. 
Henshall, down in Ohio. More’n thirty- 
five years back he went into it. He point- 
ed out that from his very shape the 


The Old Warden on Muskies 


musky was meant to be kind of a pirate, 
and said that the number of other fish 
destroyed in one summer by a good-sized 
musky was incredible. He said that for 
every musky you took that would put up 
a good scrap us fishermen must expect to 
sacrifice a good many tons of other fish, 
and that if any state expected to have 
any bang-up musky lakes they’d have to 
figure that they’d be musky lakes and 
nothin’ else because the big rascals would 
eat the other species as fast as they got 
big enough to make a mouthful. 

“Down in York State they’ve been 
rearin’ muskies: for over thirty years. 
Lately they’ve been plantin’ somethin’ 
over six million fry a year, the bulk of it 
goin’ right back into Chautauqua Lake 
where they net ’em for strippin’ to supply 
the hatchery. Like I said, they’ve got just 
this one lake and their two big rivers. 
The last figures I saw was for 1931, when 
the fishermen reported a total catch of a 
little over 8,000 for the season. But the 
musky is so popular in New York that 
there’s a move on for rearin’ a mess of 
‘em to fingerling stage. 

“Now if they do that, it brings up an- 
other problem: to get food for their 
rearin’ ponds. They have raised some up 
to ten inches long before plantin’ ’em. 
The best year they had in this one pond 
— it’s only a quarter acre—was a produc- 
tion of 4,125 all the way from three to 
ten inches long, but they had to dump as 
high as sixty cans of minnows into that 
pond a day to keep ’em growin’! 

“Thirty to sixty cans of minnows every 
day for four thousand 


fish!” he repeated. “And = 


they estimated that to bring that number 
of fish up to the length they did, it would 
take three million minnows from a quar- 
ter inch to four inches long! You can 
see,” he said, “that even the hatchery 
end of this matter ain’t simple. 


‘“*TYAKE Wisconsin, which seems to be 

just goin’ whole-hog on this musky 
matter. They started rearin’ the species 
in 1897, and since 1900 have planted more 
or less every season. But in 1935 they 
planted almost as many as they did in 
the first twenty years. In 1935 they 
hatched and planted over five and a half 
million of those tiger cubs in somethin’ 
over sixty lakes. And that, boys, is only 
half of it. If they have luck this year, 
they’ll double that production, which is 
what they’re aimin’ at. 

“Wisconsin has reared mighty few to 
bigger size than fry. They’re tryin’ to, 
though. In 1934 they put a tech- 
nical man to work on the problem 
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“A man-sized muskalonge has got 
to have grub—and plenty of it!” 



















“¢ -A-A-H, Beauty! H’-y-a-a-h, 
Girl! H’-y-a-a-h, Beauty!” 

A trim canvas-coated fellow, 

tense in his stirrups, waved a 

smart gray felt hat high above his head 

Again his high, mellow call-floated across 

sunlit bottomlands. Then a whistle, its 

volume megaphoned past a wide-open 
hand, sounded renewed summons. 

Far away, beyond an amphitheatre of 
corn stubbles, plum thickets and wintered 
sedge, at a break in the river’s sandy bed, 
a tiny patch of white broke through 
and paused attentively. Then, as voice 
‘ and whistle again had their say, the speck 
took wing, flitting cross country toward 
a common meeting point on the main 
plantation highway. And there, as judges 
and galleryites rode through assembled 
darkies, hostlers and handlers’ helpers, 
the pointer and her mentor, Clyde Mor- 
ton, met and branched off toward their 
waiting dog-truck. 

A close-up would have revealed the 
bitch’s delicate shanks lumpy with im- 
bedded brier barbs and her lean belly 
severely bramble-scratched—a shade 
darker, too, through its coating of splash 
from red ditch water and ochre loam. 
Sulu (The Hottentot—Lou’s Sue) had 
finished her three-hour heat in the Na- 
tional Field Trial Championship under 
wraps. And she had gone places and done 
the things necessary to locate hard-to- 
find bob-whites. Now, at high noon and 
taking-up time, there were other dogs 
yet to run, and the title-at-stake still 
lay in the laps of the red gods. 

Fretp & STREAM of a twelvemonth 
ago reminds me that Homewood Filirta- 
tious, H. M. Curry, Jr.’s sleek black-and- 
white pointer bitch (Seaview Rex— 
Wilder's Orange Lady) handled by Fred 
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The gallery watching Sulu make a spectacular find 
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Pointer Sulu wins the 1936 National Championship 


Bevan, captured 1935’s National Field 
Trial Championship with a second-series 
heat of startling brilliancy. Won it, too, 
from such gladiators of the upland as Dr. 
Blue Willing and Sport’s Peerless. But 
chiefly from a _ deep-liver-and-white, 
streamlined, bird-hunting pointer bitch 
named Sulu, who dug up more “pottiges” 
than any dog in the stake, finishing sec- 
ond to the inspired Flirtatious, not in the 
long but the short and final run. 

The 1936 National Field Trial Cham- 
pionship, however, demonstrated that 
every dog really has his, or her, day. And, 
maintaining the stride set by such of her 
sex as Norias Annie and Homewood 
Flirtatious, Sulu the Streamlined was 
not to be denied. She came into her own 
with the type of race required to hall- 
mark setter or pointer as of the truly 
elect in calibers and annals of the famous 
competition. 

Hers was not, perhaps, a triumph to 
ring down the lists as setting an all-time 
standard. But it was a thoroughly hon- 
est, wholesome, meritorious perform- 
ance, burnished to a high degree with 
lustrous handling response, and un- 
flinching devotion to the bird-finding job 
in hand. Those merits, plus the fact that 
she finished going-away, singled Sulu out 
as definitely atop the pack. And, be it 


known, the National Field Trial Cham- 
pionship of 1936 was one in which, for 
reasons best known to Dame Fortune 
and Old Man General Average, bob- 
whites were not particularly easy to find, 
much less locate unerringly. But Sulu, 
skirting full limits of handling touch, 
pointed six bevies with faultless diag- 
nosis and ample attention to loftiness 
and gun manners. 


HEN she was called upon for a 

special exhibition on two marked 
singles, Morton’s bitch pussy-footed 
through her paces with delicate precision 
yet bold delineation of character. To all 
of which add this: she found game m 
corners unvisited by other aspirants; her 
last find, in fact, was close to half a mile 
from the gallery. 

Let these remarks be tribute to a real 
champion, and to good and faithful ser- 
vice on the job. Sulu will be four years 
old in April and has won in four of her 
five major races. 

Pitted against Sulu were Doctor Blue 
Willing, redoubtable by his recent win 
of the United States Open All-Age at 
Holly Springs, Mississippi, and the 
doughty Sport’s Peerless, both dogs of 
1935’s National second-series. Running, 
too, were the title-holder Homewo 
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The Champion Sulu with a covey locked up tight. One bird was almost under her nose 
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By NASH BUCKINGHAM 


Flirtatious and, to make the more the 
merrier, such threats as ex-champ Rap- 
id Transit (Sulu’s kennel-mate), Mrs. 
Glenna Collett Vare’s Tip’s Manitoba 
Jake, G. M. Livingston’s Shanghai Ex- 
press, Captain Hugh Buckingham’s 
stanch Bill o’ Fare, L. D. Johnson’s sec- 
ond barrel to Blue Willing, Air Pilot's 
sam, Colonel Goss’ sensational Chimes 
Mississippi Jack, Snowden Boyle’s dan- 
gerous contender Hugh White, Russell 
Perkins’ grand fellow Ufton Congress- 
man, and other crown-seekers with quali- 
fications attested by their very eligi- 
bility. ° 
_ All in all, this year’s National exhib- 
ited the heaviest nomination and actual 
Starting field ever waved away. Forty- 
two owners certified to competition. But, 
lor satisfactory reasons, seventeen dogs 
were scratched at final call. So, with a 
oye dog (the good pointer Wicomico) 
twelve brace of the nation’s field-trial 
elect had their fifty-dollar starting fees 
handed to Secretary Reuben Scott as 
Owners or handlers consigned them to 
the fates. 

Sunday night of February 23, 1936, 
Grand Junction, Tennessee, reached a 
new peak in modernity. Elbowing 


through the hotel’s jammed hall, with 
old friends and strange faces crowding 


up from every side, we sensed something 
novel afoot. And in the dining room, 
where off and on since the famous old 
railroad hostelry was razed the Nation- 
al’s drawings have taken place, there 
was unmistakable evidence of the Cham- 
pionship’s having definitely’ acquired its 
“public.” There were microphones, sound 
cables, hot blue lights and softly whir- 
ring movie cameras to be reckoned with 
as the most momentous draw in bird 
dogdom got under way. With Al Hoch- 
walt, dean of the field-trial fraternity, 
sitting handy, Secretary Scott solemnly 
intoned the nominations. And at his call, 
pretty Mrs. Clarence Walker of the Re- 
mount Kennels, Little Rock, Arkansas 
(who hasn’t missed a National that we 
can remember), plucked name after 
name from this writer’s battered but be- 
loved gunning headpiece. 


“T‘IRS’ dawg o’ the firs’ brace,” an- 
nounced Judge Henry P. Davis 
(reverting to his native drawl), “is— 
Yankee Doodle Jack—an’ secon’ dawg 
o’ the firs’ brace is Doctor Blue Willing.” 
At mention of the well and favorably 
known Doctor Blue, there is a decided 
rustle of interest—if not apprehension, 
for Doc is a dynamite packer. Pencils 
of the press scurry faster. And so goes 
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the draw, until with the last brace listed 
there remains but the bye dog, Wicomico 
(Gangster—Medusa), a Chesley Harris 
production. Standing on the front porch 
later, we say to one another that if the 
stars hold it will take six full days for 
the running, with the bye fellow and a 
brace-mate held over until Monday a 
week. And so, what with one thing and 
another, we gad about town until curfew 
is all but forgotten. 

At the send-away the next morning 
we find a welter of glistening cars un- 
loading a big gallery that quickly trans- 
fers itself to horse and muleback. A 
stickler for the punctual break, Senior 
Judge Hobart Ames wastes scant time 
with preliminaries. Yankee Doodle Jack 
and Doctor Blue Willing, with the cam- 
eramen hard at work under a cloudy 
sky, are poised and given the gun. Jack, 
we opine, should be proud of an ability 
to tackle the National at his time of 
life; we saw him right here four or five 
years ago, when his name was something 
to be feared. 

Away they go, the Doctor off tp his 
favorite finding belt to the right, Jack, 
at a somewhat restricted pace, to the 
left. We are half-way up the second hill 
before we hear a call of “P-o-i-n-t!” from 
afar off. Covering the summons, I find 
the Doctor posed with all his verve and 
lofty intensity. Twelve minutes have 
elapsed. The birds have run a bit into 
the woods, but roar from a ditch, and 
Blue minds Farrior’s shot perfectly. 

Beyond the first road, in a weed field, 
Blue points again, but this time minus 
the form and assurance of his first stab. 
A few bobs sprinkle up from his left, 
and at the bark of his handler’s weapon 
Doc executes (Continued on page 93) 
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IFTEEN or twenty years ago the 
general run of fly fishermen could 
be divided into two camps—the 
wets and the drys. They mixed 

about as well as their namesakes in the 

Demon Rum controversy. All that most 

of them had in common was a first-class 

argument, and in some cases this would 
be putting it mildly. 

For some obscure reason, it was the 
custom in those days for a man to take 
up one system of casting or the other, 
and stick to it as a matter of principle. 
Such trifles as stream and weather con- 
ditions didn’t seem to enter into the 
picture. The “purists” wouldn’t be caught 
dead with a wet fly in the kit, and the 
“conservatives” figured that they had 
been getting along pretty well with that 
same wet fly for most of their lives and 
the newfangled notions were a lot of 
hooey. 

Of course, the more rational element 
soon discovered that, as usual, there 
were two sides to the question. The drys 
were something more than a gang of 
high-hat artists, and the wets didn’t 
really have to be butchers and hatchery- 
wagon chasers to make good. 

Nowadays most of this hocus-pocus 
has been consigned to the dust-bin, 
where it belongs. Nearly everybody ex- 
cept a few incorrigible die-hards is ready 








We or Dry: 


If you are good, you know which to use when 


By ELLWOOD COLAHAN 


Illustrated by W. J. SCHALDACH 


to concede that both styles of fishing are 
capable of producing Grade A sport and 
enough fish to go round. The fellow who 
isn’t equally proficient in both systems 
is usually willing to learn and, inciden- 
tally, to double his fun on the stream 
while he is about it. 

The real question is not so much one 
of comparative merit as it is the choice 
of methods applicable to a given set of 
conditions on the water. If it is a good 
bet that the 
two systems 
are about 
equally use- 
ful in the 
long run, it 
is a_ better 
one that they 
will never be 
so at the 
same mo- 
ment.One 
will always 
have the 
edge on the > 
other under 
a given set 
of conditions, and that is just where one 
of the biggest thrills of fly-fishing is 
pretty sure to come in. 

But in spite of the rapidly increasing 
knowledge on the subject, it is still a 
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Method of covering water by downstream swing 








bit uncommon to meet a fisherman who 
is really on fifty-fifty terms with both 
the wet and the dry rigs, and it is even 
less usual to find one who has the knack 
of knowing when to shift from one Style 
to the other. What follows is primarily 
addressed to those who are still a little 
hazy on the latter point. 

The problem, like most of those con- 
nected with fly-fishing, gives every ap- 
pearance of being a subtle one, although 
I believe it 
to be no- 
where near 
as difficult as 
it looks. In 
4 the first 

| ! place, there 
are undoubt- 
—ys edly a few 
occasions 
when the 
choice be- 
tween wet 
and dry may 
be reduced 
to a formula 
—for in- 
stance, take a drizzly day in April, with 
a large stream of cold, high water. No 
one can seriously contend that the dry 
fly here will have the chance of the pro- 
verbial snowball. Or again, in the midst 
of a conventional hatch of juicy May- 
flies, what sort of madman would talk 
about fishing wet? 
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HE trouble lies not in these definite 

extremes, but rather in the more 
intermediate conditions which, after all, 
constitute the vast majority of our days 
on the stream. Who hasn’t waded into 4 
merry rise of splashing trout, every one 
of which declined to accept the dry fly 
on any respectable terms? Who hasnt 
encountered the perfect day when 
weather and water were so right that 
they seemed to be too right, and not 4 
fish could be budged on anything short 
of a stick of dynamite? Who hasnt 
reached a definite conclusion that big 
browns like the wet fly in slow water and 
then reversed himself by a conclusive 
demonstration to the contrary, or vice 
versa? 

Baffling incidents such as these could 
be multiplied indefinitely by any fairly 
observant angler. It is certainly true that 
the beginner cannot successfully cope 
with them until he seriously tries to 
adapt himself to the kaleidoscopic com 
ditions on the stream as they are mét, 
and one of the fundamentals of the game 
is the ability to fish either wet or dry 
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Mere knowledge of the casts, however, 
js not enough in itself to cover even the 
bottom of a basket. It must be followed 
by that considerably more complex 
achievement of knowing (or guessing 
correctly) which system is the one that 
is going to do the business. 

Here a sort of instinct born of a mix- 
ture of experience and common sense, 
coupled with an untiring application of 
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the law of trial and error, must be our 
guide, and a fickle and elusive guide it 
often turns out to be. Nevertheless there 
are few days when something or other 
can’t be unearthed that will do the trick, 
provided the angler is reasonably per- 
severing and versatile in varying his 
presentation. A few illustrations will be 
given which I believe will tend to dem- 
onstrate that most of the apparent diffi- 
culties confronting the inexperienced 
angler may usually be overcome without 
much trouble, and without any necessity 
for the display of unusual technical skill. 

An interesting example of the sort of 
versatility which has been referred to 
above may be observed during July in 
salmon fishing on the Medway in Nova 
Scotia. There are both grilse and salmon 
in the river at this time of year. Barring 
a rise of water when the wet fly does 
the real business, the fish are shy and, 
being much fished over, have an extra- 
ordinary way of rolling at the fly with- 
out taking it. At such times, particularly 
at low water and on hot days, the dry 
is apt to be the more reliable bet, al- 
though it is subject to one serious ob- 


jection: in these big, deep, rather quiet, 


waters where occasional odd fish may 
be found almost anywhere, it is extreme- 
ly hard to locate them with a fly that 
must float almost directly over the 
quarry in order to be seen. 

Now the wet fly is not open to this 
particular objection, and the sportsmen 
on this river who know their business 
solve the problem as follows: 

ey enter their canoes with two rods 
strung up, one equipped for the dry and 
the other for the wet. As the Medway, 
in sharp contrast with the New Bruns- 


g” or “bulging” as they fed on 


Wet or Dry? 


wick streams, presents an amazing 
amount of fishable water in which the 
salmon are seldom bunched, the real job 
is obviously to spot the fish. Here, then, 
comes the wet fly, and the operator starts 
covering all likely stretches with the 
sunken fly, which is visible under water 
for a considerable distance and which 
may be fished in arc swings downstream 
so as to cover efficiently and quickly 
almost any water desired. 
Sooner or later this sys- 
tem ought to produce a roll 
or short rise, and it’s a ten- 
to-one shot that under the 
conditions named this will 
be all it does produce. But 
it is frequently enough. A 
few more casts will usually 
demonstrate what you al- 
ready surmised—that he 
didn’t want it anyhow. 
Then you get down to big 
business. Knowing exactly 
where your salmon lies, you 
proceed to fish for him with 
the dry just as you would 
attack a wily old brown, 
varying your approach and 
doing your stuff pretty much 
as you would on the Never- 
sink or the Esopus. Often 
enough to make it worth 
while, you will connect if 
you keep at it consistently. 
This, let me tell you, is very 
often a matter of hours. 
Another illustration of the 
value of adaptability is afforded by an 
experience of mine on the Beaverkill, 
early in June, under conditions not at 
all unusual. This time the problem was 
not so much one of conformity to a 
certain type of stream or environment, 
like the Medway episode, but rather an 








analysis of the actions of the fish them- 
selves. 

The water was high, receding after a 
spate, but still clear, as this stream nearly 
always is. The place was the string of 
pools below the covered bridge at the 
village of Beaverkill, open water between 
posted stretches and much overfished al- 
though plentifully stocked. It was about 
2:30 in the afternoon, cool and bright, 
and a hatch of small yellow “bouncers” 
was on. In fact, it had been on for sev- 
eral hours; and while the flies were 
neither large nor numerous, they kept 
right on coming. They rarely remained 
on the surface for more than a moment 
or two, and usually would merely touch 
it and then bounce up again in an erratic 
fluttering trajectory. 


HAD matched this insect fairly well 

with a British No. 12 Yellow Drake 
that floated excellently but produced al- 
most negligible results. An hour’s hard 
casting convinced me that something was 
undoubtedly very wrong with the pic- 
ture, especially after a half dozen other 
dry flies failed to produce. 

Climbing out on the meadow bank, I 
sat down to think things over and do a 
little quiet observation. The first thing 
I noted, and not without some conster- 
nation, was that my friend Charlie, who 
was in the pool above me, was taking 
fish with perplexing regularity. He wasn’t 
near enough for his methods to be di- 
agnosable, but evidently he knew some- 
thing I didn’t know. 

Then I observed a fundamental fact 
which any alert angler should have 
grasped the moment he stepped into the 
water. This was that the rises, which 
were now quite frequent, didn’t seem 
to have any connection with those funny 
little bouncing (Continued on page 67) 


Fresh Water Larpon 


By I. W. MILLER 


E had been listening to Maje 

for some time as he related his 

tales of big fish at San Carlos. 

“Tarpon? Yes, indeed—dozens 
of them rolling and splashing at once. 
And big too—up to a hundred and twenty 
pounds.” 

With one exception, none of us knew 
anything about tarpon or, for that mat- 
ter, anything about any fish larger than 
pan size; so naturally we were attracted 
more than a little by these big-fish 
stories. When Maje had an opportunity 
to visit this piscatorial paradise again, he 
brought back a nice 70-pound tarpon as 
a trophy, which effectively silenced the 
scoffers and whetted the desires of every- 
one. So in due course a trip was arranged 
in honor of Tex, a visiting fireman from 
the States. 

Perhaps at this time it would be well 
to state that this story is laid in Nica- 
ragua, our turbulent sister republic in 
Central America. Nicaragua contains two 
large fresh-water lakes, Managua and 
Nicaragua by name. They are about a 
hundred feet above sea-level. The larger, 
Lake Nicaragua, measures roughly a hun- 
dred miles by forty miles. San Carlos is 
located on the southern end, about five 
miles from the Costa Rican border, and 
from here the San Juan River flows to 
the southeast to Greytown on the Carib- 
bean Sea, a distance of approximately 
seventy-five miles air-line. 

It is supposed that these lakes were 
originally an arm of the sea and that salt- 
water fish were trapped as the land rose 
and that they adapted themselves to the 
fresh water before the formation of the 
San Juan River. Lake Nicaragua today 
contains, besides many other species, 
both tarpon and shark. There are many 
reports of sharks having been taken in 
the lake, and as far as tarpon are con- 
cerned it is a fisherman’s paradise. I am 


Angling for the silver king 
of the sea in a large fresh- 
water lake 


not prepared to elaborate on the rarity 
of fresh-water tarpon; but Lake Nica- 
ragua has certainly fresh water and tar- 
pon are there for the asking. 

A trip to San Carlos was arranged for 
the next day with the Skipper, Connie, 
Tex, Frank and I making up the party. 
We borrowed and otherwise procured all 
the salt-water tackle we could get hold 
of. All our gear was stowed in the big 
amphibion, and the next morning at day- 
light we took off from Managua. We stop- 
ped to unload a government official at 
Granada and then headed for San Carlos. 

The plane landed in the river opposite 
the town after a flight of an hour and a 
half, and we were met by Mr. Kennedy, 
the only United States citizen in the 
town. He is a young man of about eighty- 
three years, and he has spent over forty- 
five of them in Nicaragua. His face is as 
fair and unlined as that of a young man. 
He has been through more than twenty 
Central American revolutions and has 
never received a scratch in one. Inciden- 
tally, he has never had malaria, which 
is a still more remarkable fact. 


R. KENNEDY greeted us with the 

welcome news that there was a 
shortage of crude oil in San Carlos, a 
metropolis of about fifty houses set on 
stilts. However, he managed to procure 
enough oil, kerosene and lard oil to as- 
sure the boatman sufficient fuel for about 
six hours’ running. 

Our boat was a Diesel-engined launch 
about thirty feet long with a decked- 
over cabin. The vessel was in charge of 
one José, who assured us that he “spik 


Eenglish” and that he knew all about the 
latest mode of fishing for tarpon. We 
found later that he had overestimated his 
knowledge of both English and tarpon, 
But he did have about the best-running 
single-cylinder Diesel engine that one 
could desire. 

We transferred ourselves and gear to 
the launch. Connie, who was the experi- 
enced fisherman of the lot, assembled the 
tackle and gave us some pertinent sug. 
gestions. The boatman carried us up the 
Rio Frio, which flows into the lake near 
San Carlos. Its name is no misnomer, for 
it has its source in the highlands of Costa 
Rica and it is cold and also deep. It is 
seventy-five to a hundred yards wide, and 
is lined on both sides with tropical jungle. 


ERE were literally thousands of 

birds—cormorants, herons, cranes 
and many others unknown to us. They 
were very tame, and our presence ap- 
parently bothered them not at all. How- 
ever, we were there for tarpon, and ahead 
of the boat we could count as many asa 
dozen at a time feeding and playing on 
the surface. It was truly a paradise for 
fishermen. 

Connie and Tex were taking the first 
turns with the two sets of tackle, and in 
a minute or so Tex came to life witha 
loud yell, “I’ve got one!” The boat was 
proceeding up the river at about three 
miles an hour, and Tex was getting a lot 
of tarpon fishing in a hurry. His fish was 
jumping quite a bit, and as nearly as we 
could judge it was about four feet long. 

After some hard work the fish was 
within about forty feet of the boat. In 
spite of our admonishments the estim- 
able José started a turn which afforded 
young Mr. Tarpon the slack line he had 
been waiting for. He promptly stood on 
his tail and snapped his head. and the 
big No. 7 spoon came sailing through the 


The tarpon leaped clear of the water and vainly tried to shake the spoon from his mouth 
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air and slapped the side of the launch 
with a resounding thud. 

We congratulated ourselves that the 
spoon had hit the boat instead of one 
of us. After this initial excitement we 
carefully explained to the boatman that 
he should continue on his course until we 
directed him to change. He agreed to do 
exactly as we said and then proceeded to 
use his own judgment. 

Two other ambitious fishermen now 
manned the rods, and the trolling began 
again. Although we could see the big fish 


I would manage to get a 
few feet of line and then 
his next rush would take 


it out again 


rolling and coming up for air, they 
seemed very reluctant to take any co- 
operative part in the fishing game. Things 
became a little dull for a while, and the 
observers enjoyed the sights of interest. 

We passed several natives standing in 
their primitive little dug-out canoes and 
holding harpoons with the lines wrapped 
around the shafts. Our guide explained 
that they were waiting for sabalo, which 
is just another name for tarpon. It must 
be an exciting sport, as the little canoes 
have only an inch or so of free-board and 
if the occupant doesn’t keep his hair 
parted evenly the craft will capsize. Un- 
fortunately none of them made connec- 
tions while we were watching, but it must 
have been interesting to see the antics of 
a lively tarpon when harpooned. 

There were many strange birds in sight, 
and there was one particular species 
which no one could identify. This bird 
was about the size of a large gull, and 
his lower bill was a little longer than the 
upper one. It might be thought that they 
would be handicapped in feeding, but 
their method was very satisfactory. They 
would fly very close to the surface of 
the water, with their lower bills sub- 
merged about an inch. 


Fresh-Water ‘Tarpon 


It is supposed that they were taking 
aboard minnows and other food in much 
the same manner as one of our modern 
steam locomotives scoops up its feed 
water. The bird must run considerable 
risk of “stubbing his bill” on some object 
in the water or dipping too deeply. At 
any rate, the birds skimmed and scooped 
most successfully. 

The trollers were having no luck. As 
a sudden tropical rain had come up, the 
rest of us left them to their fishing, and 
we took shelter below in the cabin. The 






squall was brief, and we soon went back 
on deck. The old shift wanted to go off 
watch; so a couple of us took over their 
work. After a few passes over the fishing 
grounds with no results, I Became some- 
what discouraged and began to think 
that the tarpon must have decided to 
hang out the “No Fishing” sign. 


UST as I was about to relinquish my 

rod to someone else I felt a strike, 
and the next instant a tarpon leaped clear 
of the water and vainly tried to shake the 
spoon from his mouth. We could see that 
he was a sizable fish; so I sat down to my 
work and did my best to keep a tight 
line on him. I would manage to get in a 
few feet of line, and then his next rush 
would take it out again. About that time 
some helpful soul would say, “Why don’t 
you reel him in?” 

After a few minutes disaster seemed 
to have overtaken me, as the reel be- 
came loosened from its seat. It would 
have been serious, but Connie withdrew 
from the coaches’ bench and helped keep 
the reel in place with a screw-driver. 
The others were proffering much helpful 
advice. 

To me, the work of wearing out the 


tarpon and of getting him close enough 
to gaff was incredibly strenuous. The 
fight and vitality of the fish were simply 
amazing. After what seemed to me to 
be a week the fish was finally subdued, 
and Tex and the Skipper did their stuff 
with the gaff. It had actually taken over 
forty-five minutes, and there was con- 
siderable doubt as to whether I or the 
fish was more exhausted. The fingers of 
my left hand hated to unclasp the rod, 
and were cramped for a couple of days. 

The boatman volunteered the informa- 
tion that there were some scales on a 
dock near by; so we went ashore and 
weighed the tarpon. It went better than 
65 pounds. Probably that is a very im- 
mature tarpon to a regular, dyed-in-the- 
wool, big-game fisherman, but he seemed 
like a whale to me. Fortunately, the thrill 
is not always proportional to the size of 
the fish. 

After the usual picture-taking, we gave 
the fish to some natives and embarked 
once more. In a very short while Frank 
had a strike, but the fish escaped. It is 
not hard to understand why a tarpon is 
difficult to keep on the haok, as examina- 
tion of the mouth will show nothing but 
bone and cartilage to hold the hook. 


LITTLE later Connie had the best 

strike of the day—a whopper that 
looked as though he must be six or seven 
feet in length, but much to our disap- 
pointment the tarpon leaped into some 
foliage along the river and snapped the 
line. We retraced our course and saw 
where the fish had jumped into water 
that was comparatively shallow but filled 
with dense foliage. It was tough luck, 
for the fish was really a big one and as 
Connie is an excellent fisherman he 
would probably have landed it. 

The last bit of bad luck seemed to 
wind up the tarpon-fishing business for 
the day, but after a long time the Skip- 
per got a strike and after a short battle 
pulled in a 30-pounder which was later 
identified as a crevallé by the peculiarly 
shaped head and long feathery side fin. 
The natives assured us that this was 
excellent to eat, and it graced our mess- 
table the following night. 

Our estimable boatman announced 
that he was running low on fuel-oil, and 
as we were a little tired and sunburned 
we called it a day and went back to our 
plane. 

The locale of this story is right on the 
route of the proposed canal crossing 
Nicaragua from the Caribbean to the 
Pacific. If this canal is ever built, some 
excellent fishing territory will become ac- 
cessible. At present the only way of 
reaching San Carlos is either by a hard 
trip in a small boat up the San Juan 
River or by entering Nicaragua at Cor- 
into on the Pacific and proceeding by 
rail to Granada. From Granada one can 
take passage on the Victoria, an old 
ocean-going vessel which was trapped in 
Lake Nicaragua by an earthquake and 
which makes a weekly trip to the lake 
ports from Granada. 

On our way back to Managua every- 
one was enthusiastic about the trip. I 
still have the memory of some of the 
hardest work that I have ever done and 
of the biggest fish that I ever caught. 
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Roshan Khan fled 
for his life. Be- 
yond all question, 
this saved me, for 
it diverted the 
lion’s _ attention 
from me and he 
gave chase to the 
yelling fugitive 


) By wate the building of the Uganda 
Railway through British East Africa 
in 1898 the workmen were regularly at- 
tacked by man-eating lions. Colonel Pat- 
terson, in charge of the work at Tsavo, 
took upon himself the duty of ridding 
the country of these beasts. Almost every 
night the lions would invade one of the 
camps and carry off a man or two. Night 
after night Colonel Patterson stayed up 
in an attempt to secure a shot at the lions, 
only to be mortified by shrieks and cries 
from another part of the camp. Every- 
thing possible was done to protect the 
camps and kill the lions. The animals, 
however, seemed to bear a charmed life. 
Finally the workmen struck, refusing to 
stay longer in the infested area. The 
District Officer came to Tsavo to assist 
in the hunt. On the way from the station 
he was knocked down by a lion and his 
servant killed and eaten. Then one morn- 
ing a native brought the news that the 
lions had killed a donkey and were eat- 
ing it. Colonel Patterson immediately 
went to the scene and in a most thrilling 
encounter killed the first man-eater. But 
the nightly attacks continued. Colonel 
Patterson resolved not to rest until the 
country had been rid of man-eating lions. 
One night he secured a good shot from a 
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scaffolding. 

In the 

morning 

the wounded 

lion was locat- 

ed in the jungle. After a most harrowing 
and nerve-racking experience, in which 
four rifle bullets were fired into the beast, 
Colonel Patterson dispatched another of 
the man-eaters. It was now felt by all 
that their troubles were ended. Then one 
morning when Colonel Patterson was out 
for a stroll with his shotgun, he met four 
natives carrying the body of Mr. O’Hara, 
the engineer in charge of road making, 
who had been killed by a lion. Mrs. 
O’Hara said that during the night her 
husband had been dragged from her side 
by the lion. This beast was killed later by 
a poisoned arrow fired by a native. While 
in search of a water supply for the camp 
Colonel Patterson was charged by two 
lions, one of which he killed. 


PART V 


N spite of all our difficulties, rapid 
progress continued to be made with 
the line. Each day railhead crept a 
mile or so further across the Plains, 
and on April 24th we reached the stony 
Athi River, where our great camp was 
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pitched for a few days 

while the temporary 
bridge was being thrown across a dry 
bed of the stream. Still another tempo- 
rary bridge had to be arranged for the 
Athi itself, which was some eight miles 
farther on; so I had to make one or two 
expeditions to this river in order to select 
a suitable place for the crossing and to 
make various other arrangements. 

On one of these occasions I was busy 
attending to the pitching of my tent 
after arriving at the Athi late in the eve- 
ning, when on looking around I was very 
much surprised to see two European 
ladies sitting under the shade of some 
trees on the river bank. As I knew that 
this was anything but a safe place 
which to rest, owing to the number of 
lions about, I went up to them to see 
if I could be of any assistance, and found 
that they were American missionaries 
journeying to their stations farther i 
land. They were waiting for their camp 
equipment to arrive, but their porters 
had been considerably delayed by some 
heavy rain, which of course made 
roads bad and the tents about double 
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their usual weight. 

The men of the 
party were expected every moment with 
the porters, but there was as yet no sign 
of the little caravan, and as a matter of 
fact it did not arrive until long after 
nightfall. In these circumstances it was 
perhaps a great blessing that I happened 
to be there; and as the ladies were both 
very tired and hungry, I was glad to be 
able to place my tent at their disposal 
and to offer them as good a dinner as it 
was possible to provide in the wilds. It 
is indeed wonderful what dangers and 
hardships these delicately nurtured ladies 
will face cheerfully in order to carry out 
their self-appointed mission. 

When they had left next morning to 
resume their journey, I started out and 
made a search up and down the river for 
the proper position for my temporary 
bridge. After a thorough examination of 
all the possible situations, I chose the 
most suitable and pitched my tent close 
to it for a night or two while I made the 
necessary calculations for carrying out 
the work in which I was engaged. 

The crossing on which I had decided 
had to be approached by a somewhat 











sharp curve in the line, and in laying 
this out with the theodolite I experi- 
enced considerable difficulty, as for some 
reason or other I could not make the 
last peg on the curve come anywhere 
near the tangent-point where the curve 
should link up with the straight. I re- 
peated the whole operatjon time after 
time, but always with the same result. 

Eventually I came to the conclusion 
that there must be some mistake in the 
table of angles from which I had been 
working; so I started to work them out 
for myself and soon discovered a serious 
misprint. This being rectified in my cal- 
culations, I proceeded to lay out the 
curve again, when at last everything 
came out accurately to my satisfaction. 


FTER I had pegged out this tempo- 
rary diversion of the line, I thought 
I richly deserved a few hours’ play, and 
accordingly determined to try my luck 
after lions up-stream toward the source 
of the Athi. The river—which runs al- 
most due north here, before taking a 
turn eastward to the Indian Ocean— 
forms part of the western boundary of 
the Athi Plains, and is fringed all along 
its course by a belt of thorny hardwood 
trees. In some places this fringe is quite 
narrow, while in others it is about a 
quarter of a mile wide, with grassy glades 
here and there among the trees. 


aters of Lsavo 


The greatest lion story the world has ever 
read—and every word of it true 





Every now and again, too, the stream 
itself widens out into a broad stretch of 
water, nearly always covered over with 
tall reeds and elephant grass, while along 
the banks are frequent patches of stunt- 
ed bushes, which struck me as very like- 
ly places for the king of beasts to sleep 
in after having drunk at the river. I had 
noticed that after having eaten and 
drunk well, a lion would throw himself 
down quite without caution in the first 
shady spot he came to; of course nothing 
except man ever disturbs him, and even 
of man the lions in this part of the coun- 
try had as yet no fear, for they had rarely 
if ever been hunted previous to my time. 

As I felt rather tired after my morn- 
ing’s work, I decided to use my pony on 
this expedition, although as a rule I went 
on foot. Mahina and half a dozen natives 
to beat the belt of trees were to accom- 
pany me, and after a hasty lunch off we 
started up the left bank of the river. I 
walked for some distance at first, partly 
because the ground was very stony and 
partly because I thought a lion might 
suddenly bound out of some likely 
patches in front of the beaters; but after 
having gone about six miles in this way 
without adventure of any kind, I decided 
to mount again. 

At this time the beaters were in line 
about a hundred yards behind me, shout- 
ing and halloing (Continued on page 75) 
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HE Rocky Mountains from 
Glacier Park and Yellowstone to 
southern Colorado are a paradise 
for the seeker of big fish. Giant 
trout abound in this region of deep 
mountain lakes and rough, rapid rivers. 

The visiting angler listens to tales of 
mammoth trout with a look of awe or an 
incredulous grin. No wonder, for it is 
but seldom that the largest of the spec- 
kled beauties are taken by ordinary meth- 
ods, and the angler assumes that few of 
these monsters exist. I will tell you of a 
Western way to catch the big ones—and 
the best of this system is that only the 
big fish can be caught, the small fry be- 
ing left unharmed. 

There is far more sport for me in 
catching one 30-inch trout than in catch- 
ing thirty trout 10 inches long. While 
much larger specimens are taken yearly 
by trolling in mountain lakes, for the 
sport of sports give me a roaring river 
and fifteen pounds of fight- 
ing cut-throat, rainbow or 
Loch Leven. Good tackle 
and artificial lures add to 
the enjoyment of any fish- 
ing jaunt, and the Rocky 
Mountain angler carries 
his share—but he has also 
learned that to catch the 
hook-shy and lure-wise 
kings of the river he must 
sometimes resort to nat- 
ural baits. 

When the Westerner 
talks about “bait,” he re- 
fers to the small, green- 
brown fish locally called 
bullhead (Cottus). Mr. 
Bullhead is an evil-looking 
fellow. One-third of him is 
flat shovel-shaped head. 
with eyes on top, and 
above each gill is a sharp 
spike, cat-fish style; wide 
flaring gills and a slender 
wedge-shaped scaleless 
body, varying in color 
from light brown to green 
and black, complete the 
picture. 

This ill-shaped fellow 
rarely exceeds eight inches 
in length, the average and 
best size for trout being 
three to four inches. He 
looks like a pirate, and he 
is one. His favorite habitat 
is the small streams, where 
he feeds at night and hides 
under moss and _ large 
boulders during the day. 
His favorite food is the 
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Bultheads for Big rout 


There is a big trout for the taking in every hole 


By R. REQUA 


spawn of other fish, especially trout. 

There are two systems for catching 
bullheads. The native way is spearing 
them in the evening with the aid of a 
sharpened table fork and a flashlight— 
a rather slow and painful business. More 
bait, however, can be caught with a net 
in thirty minutes’ time than could be 
speared in two weeks. For a net we use 
a four-foot square of wire screening, 
turned up for six inches on three sides, 
leaving one edge straight. 

Some bright, sunny day when the bull- 
head family is in hiding, place your net 
at the foot of a small riffle or rapids, with 
the straight edge of the net upstream. 
Now have some one enter the water 
fifteen feet or so above the net and walk 
quickly downstream, raising as much 
commotion as possible and turning over 
all boulders. As a rule, the bullheads 
are lying under the rocks, and each 
boulder must be turned completely over. 


Green River trout grow big enough to thrill anyone 











There is quite a knack in herding the 
little fellows into the net. A few hand- 
fuls of moss in the net will serve as a 
hiding place and prevent them from run- 
ning out upstream. Also, the swifter the 
water the easier the catch, for when star- 
tled they invariably turn with the cur- 
rent. It is impossible to catch them in 
quiet pools, for they will dart in all 
directions. In likely spots with plenty of 
moss, large boulders and fast water, I 
have caught a bucketful of bait in three 
or four tries. It is best to carry a minnow 
bucket and keep them fresh, for a bull- 
head bleaches to a sickly white within a 
few hours after death and big trout tum 
away from a minnow of this color. 

Even though you have the proper bait, 
it is essential to know the habits of the 
big fellows to insure success. From the 
first of April until the last of July the 
larger trout lie on the bottom of the deep 
pools; and though they may work up- 
stream to the cooler rapids 
in August, the month of 
September finds them back 
in deep water. I believe 
from observation that the 
12-and 15-pound mountain 
trout spend 80 per cent of 
their time on the bottom 
and what surface feeding 
they do is done largely at 
night. Here in the West it 
is illegal to fish after sun- 
down; so if we are to get 
our fish, we must sink a 
tasty bait into deep water 
where the old submarine 
lies waiting for dead in- 
sects, worms, grubs, frogs 
and small minnows to drift 
into his den. 


N the clear waters of 

these Western streams 
it is possible to observe 
closely the actions of large 
trout, and also possible for 
the fish to see the angler 
at a surprising distance. A 
large trout seems to get 4 
thrill out of seeing a bull- 
head come his way—l 
have watched the perform- 
ance many times. The big 
fellow acts just like a cat 
with a mouse. He wiggles 
all over, makes severa 
playful rushes and actually 
seems to smell the bait 
before he strikes. The 
strike is vicious and 
minnow is always taken 
head first. Doubtless this 
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is the reason that metal and wooden lures 
or stale baits are not so successful as 
fresh natural bait; the trout discovers 
while playing that something is wrong, 
and he will not strike. 

I use the usual fly rod on these Rocky 
Mountain whales, at least one hundred 
yards of 24-pound-test water-proof line, 
and a 6-foot leader of 16-pound-test 
smoke-colored gut. Some big-trout en- 
thusiasts use wire leaders; these are 
stronger than the gut, but more visible 
and the wire does not put the bait down 
in a lifelike manner. After making a 
catch it is well to cut out any frayed 
gut at the hook and retie. 


Y using a leader of less strength than 
the line a great deal of expensive 
line can be saved when snagged in deep 
water. Once I tried using a double-gut 
leader. Do you suppose the trout would 
strike? No, sir! The leader was too vis- 
ible. I changed back to single gut and 
caught trout at once. The single 2/0 or 
4/0 sneck hook is about the right size. 
Kill a bullhead and thread him on the 
hook, starting near the tail and running 
the hook through to the mouth; let the 
hook come completely out of the mouth 
and then draw back, with the point out- 
side the mouth and over the gill; tie a 
cotton thread around the minnow’s tail 
and the shank of the leader. This makes 
a lure that is sure death on a strike and 
practically snag-proof. Bullheads have 
very tough hide and will stand a lot of 
abuse—I have caught four and five 
large trout on a single bait. 

A trout striking this lure knocks the 
bait up the hook and on to the leader, 
where it suffers little damage in the ensu- 
ing battle. Upon releasing the catch, the 
bait may be slid down again into posi- 
tion on the hook and used to tempt the 
next victim. These baits must be sent 
down head first. The spikes and out- 


This deep pool on Boulder River, Wyoming, holds some big ones 


Bullheads for Big Trout 


flaring gills of bullheads 
form an obstacle that 

can be swallowed only 

one way, from front to 

back, and the trout 

knows it. 

Hooking a monster 
trout is a thrill never 
to be forgotten. Many 
professional and business 
men of the Mountain 
States are confirmed bull- 
head baiters and spend most 
of their vacation hours in pur- 
suit of the larger trout. This 
form of fishing has plenty of action, 
and it always produces fish; on the 
big rivers each bend will yield one or 
more strikes. Fair weather or foul, high 
water or low, a trout will strike to kill 
his ancient enemy. The experienced 
baiter fishes the main stveams, for the 
old Indian adage proves true—“Big wa- 
ter, big fish.” 

The novice will find that this form of 
angling is an art and requires as much 
skill as any other type of fishing. I like 
to stand in mid-stream, starting the bait 
at the top of the rapids and gradually 
drifting it down to the pool. The bigger 
trout are wise and wary—that is why 
they are big—so I do not expect a strike 
under twenty-five yards, and often put 
out fifty or seventy-five yards of line 
before I get action. 

The line must be water-proof and 
float; wet lines will anchor to the bottom 
on long distances. Six feet of leader is 
usually enough to keep the bait drift- 
ing deep down with the debris of the 
lower currents. In fast water a small 
sinker may be used; any sinkers should 
be placed some distance from the bait. 
Strip the line out three or four feet at a 
time. When the slack is gone, drag the 
bait upstream a foot or so; this opens 
the gills and fins and gives the bait an 




















Medium- 
sized trout 
from the same 
mountain stream 






appearance of swimming in a most de- 
ceivingly natural manner. 

The old aristocrat will play with this 
toy for several yards; so when you feel 
his first playful lunges, let him run. Most 
failures are caused right here. Don’t try 
to set the hook too soon. When he gives 
the final vicious strike and turns down- 
stream with his prey, let him have the 
hook good and hard. These old boys have 
mouths as tough as shoe leather, and it 
takes a good hard pull to set the hook; so 
jerk when the time comes. 


OW! Feels as though you had a 
fighting wildcat, the great grand- 
daddy trout of all time. You may have, 
at that. Up to your hips in ice-water, rod 
bowed double, line raising spray. If your 
feet slip, you may go into the pool below. 
At this critical moment start for the 
shore. Experience has taught me that 
these engagements last for a long, long 
time—thirty minutes at least—also, 
goodness knows how far downstream the 
battle may go, and it is a lot easier run- 
ning on shore than in mid-ocean. 
Away we go—every minute a thrill, 
and a thrill (Continued on page 64) 
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His head is almost like that of a bear 


authority that the wolf is the smart- 

est of all wild animals, with the coy- 

ote ranking second. Some may con- 
tradict the statement. A difference of 
opinion is only to be expected. From my 
experience with animals of the wild, in 
forest and open plain, I stand back of 
the wolf as king, when it comes to brains. 
The giant lobo wolves of the West cer- 
tainly had super-animal brains. 

Possibly because of the scarcity of the 
lobo, which has been tirelessly hunted 
for generations, there has been bred into 
this species a cunning undeveloped in 
other wild animals. In all probability he 
has a high intelligence quotient, as it 
would be termed in speaking of human 
beings, which has enabled him to develop 
great cunning. I do not believe the lobo 
of even a few generations back had that 
great cunning which he now displays. In 
order to survive, all his native instincts 
had to be intensified. 

The lobo has a strong, stocky build. 
His head is almost like that of a bear. 
In some localities he is nearly black—in 
others, creamy white. 

His front quarters, neck and head are 
very powerful. This accounts for his de- 
structiveness among sheep and cattle, and 
- even horses. Running alongside a yearling 
colt, or even a two-year-old, he will leap 
to the front shoulder, grab and, with a 
quick twist, always using those powerful 
front shoulders, tear out a large mouthful 
of soft flesh. In this case, all he wants is 
a little fresh meat. Frequently he will 
kill purely for the pleasure of killing and 
not eat a mouthful. 

A lobo can hamstring cattle or horses 
quite successfully and then, having crip- 
pled them, finish the kill. One may won- 
der how a wolf can cut those heavy, 
sinewy tendons. He is clever. His jaws 
snap high up on the quarter, where the 
tendons are flabby and thin. Thus, with 
comparative ease, he downs his prey. 

For the lobo to return to his kill is al- 
most unheard of. In rare cases he does 
this, particularly when he is old and his 
teeth are worn flat. However, it is against 
wolf principles. Generations have taught 
him caution. Poison or traps may be 
awaiting him. This adds to his great de- 
structiveness, as he believes in making a 
fresh kill and taking no chances. 

Practically all flesh-eating animals, in- 
cluding the cougar, give the lobo a wide 


[ has often been stated by men of 


38 


‘ 


| An ARIZONA 
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4; A wolf that defied the whole countryside for years 


By CLARENCE DELOS SANDERSON 


berth. But the lobo himself is constantly 
on his guard against man. 

I am going to tell the story of a notori- 
ous lobo wolf which lived in Arizona, 
twenty-eight miles from Flagstaff, in Co- 
conino County. He ranged about fifty 
miles south of the Grand Canon. 

About 1906, cowboys ran on to seven 
lobo wolves in a bunch. They gave chase 
and roped all but one. This is one of 
the stories told around the camp fire 
during round-ups. But true it is that one 
wolf ranged in that vicinity until the 
spring of 1920, when he was killed. 

During all this time this lobo had 
caused a stock loss estimated by the State 
Game Department at $50,000. The 
Game Department hired a special trap- 
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per to go to 

Spring Valley 

to trap for him. 

For two sum- 

mers this man, prt 

Estes, used all the skill of an experienced 
and successful trapper. He failed com- 
pletely. It was a case of too much wari- 
ness on the wolf’s part. 

I was, and still am, living within three 
miles of the vicinity in which Estes trap- 
ped. He would set his traps in a road or 
trail, for a wolf always takes the easiest 
way of travel he can find. The trapper 
would often drop in at my ranch and tell 
of his experiences. In order to fool this 
wolf, he would make false trap sets, and 
immediately follow up with some real 
ones. 

The wolf would actually step in some 
of the fake traps and then, as he suddenly 
came to a real trap, would jump six or 


eight feet to one side. But he would at 
once fall back into the trap line and in- 
vestigate. He would scratch beneath some 
of the traps and turn them over. Some- 
times a trap would be scratched out and 
not even sprung. Then he would resume 
his travel, paying no attention to the false 
traps. 

The average man could walk down a 
line of set traps, and it would be impos- 
sible for him to tell where a trap lies, so 
perfectly does the trapper conceal any 
unnatural appearance of the surrounding 
soil and vegetation. In setting his trap he 
kneels on canvas and wears gloves. He 
smooths the soil over the trap with a 
branch of a shrub or a wisp of grass. 
Everything must look as natural as be- 
fore he started. 

All this precaution did not fool Mr. 
Lobo. The trapper tried scent, but the 
lobo was wary of scent. He kept his dis- 
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In broad daylight, my collie was 
pounced upon by the lobo and 
his back broken 


tance. The coyote will fall quite an easy 
victim to scent. There is a wide margin 
between the brains of the wolf and the 
coyote. 

The wolf is regular in his habits as long 
as he is not disturbed. Knowing this wolf 
had a run down a seldom-used road in 
one of my pastures, I called the trappers 
attention to this and showed him the wolf 
tracks. Then I took all stock out of this 
pasture and locked the gates, so that 
traps could be set in the road with no 
danger of their being sprung by horse- 
men passing through. ; 

For two months traps remained in this 
road, and never once did the lobo travel 
that way. Several coyotes were caught. 
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Illustrated by 
‘LYNN BOGUE HUNT 


Finally the trapper gave it up and pulled 
his traps. 

The next day my wife and I walked 
down to the road, and there lay the lo- 
bo’s tracks, fresh from the previous night. 
Some of the prints were actually where 
the traps had been. What shrewdness! 

It was not by mere chance or accident 
that the wolf had given this roadway a 
wide berth for two months. It was not 
by mere chance that the night after the 
opening of the gates and the removal 
of the traps he resumed his old trail. 
He knew only too well that something 
unusual had happened when those gates 
were closed. 

This lone lobo had outwitted the best 
trappers for years, and was still at large. 
He had been shot at a number of times, 
but continued on his way untouched. 


T grew to be a nightmare—this lone 
phantom stealing through the woods 
killing calves, sheep and occasionally a 
dog. In broad daylight, while my collie 
was visiting a neighbor, he was pounced 
upon by the lobo and his back broken. 
The wolf was away and out of sight be- 
fore a gun could be reached. 

A neighboring cattleman, I. M. Jack- 
son, lost six yearlings one spring. None 
had been killed outright—portions of the 
hind quarters only had been eaten. Con 
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He would scratch beneath some 
of the traps and turn them over «: 


Bly, a sheepman, lost eighteen sheep one 
night within a few miles of my ranch. 
They had all been badly torn, but none 
of the flesh had been eaten. 

Going back to Jackson’s experiences 
with the wolf, I wish to relate an incident 
which is contrary to all wolf habits— 
returning to his kill to eat for the second 
time. This lobo went right into the cattle- 
man’s barnyard one night and killed a 
Shetland pony a few months old. The 
wolf ate quite a portion of it. 

The colt was left as it lay, unpoisoned, 
and the following night the wolf returned 
and cleaned the bones. Wolves are fond 
of tender horse flesh, it seems. But why 
did this one return, against all that he 
had been taught for generations? The 


Running alongside a yearling 
colt, he will leap to the front 
shoulder and tear out a mouthful 


~ 


. Vy - 3 
A > np & > RYN 
; Se { “XS \ “Beove 


\ HUNT 


reason—age. He was growing old. His 
teeth were worn flat. It was becoming 
more and more difficult to make a kill. 
Would his keen nose have warned him if 
a trap had been set by the body of the 
colt or if the meat had been poisoned? 
Anyway, for all these years he had never 
made a serious mistake. We must hand 
him all credit. 

In 1919, I had 125 pigs of all ages. 
I also had a crop of oats, bound and 
stacked, ready for threshing. At the base 
of each stack there was a hollow where 
the porkers bedded at night. Heavy 
snows covered our country at this time. 
It was December. Around these stacks 
the pigs burrowed in. A_barbed-wire 
fence encircled the twenty-one stacks 
to keep cattle and horses 
away. All my calves were 
locked up at night. Most of 
the neighbors did likewise, as 
we never knew when the lobo 
would visit us. 


ORNINGS, we would 

find the lobo tracks 

just outside the fence. His 
tracks were about what you 
would expect of a Newfound- 
land dog. The footprints in 
the snow would tell where he 
had stood looking through 
that fence, knowing well that 
a large supply of pork lay 
within a few feet of his hun- 
gry jaws. It must have been 
a great temptation, for with- 
out any effort he could have 
stooped a trifle and walked 
ten feet to a satisfying meal. 
But he wouldn’t take a 
chance. He was too cautious 
~ to cross through or under that 
fence into the inclosure. True, 
he would have been safe, but 
it would have been contrary 
to his instincts. He did that 
once with the Shetland colt 
and got away with it, how- 
ever. (Continued on page 82) 
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A nice one comes out 
of the surf 








Y first gun 
was a rifle, 
inherited 
from my 

father, who died when 

I was three years old. 
When I was eight, I began to use it. Being an 

only son, and Southern, I had to be accom- 

panied on my youthful hunting trips by an old 

Negro mammy, faithful and scolding. I solved 
the affair by schooling her to walk far behind 
where, I thought, she was unobserved. I burned 

thousands of rounds of ammunition. In time I 

became a fair rifle shot—never an expert. 

I found how good I wasn’t when I made a bet with a 
soldier during the World War. I had never seen him shoot, 
but after he put fifteen straight in the black he admitted 
that he was a member of the International team. I paid the 
bet and deserved just what I got. 

With my .22 automatic pistol I often shoot hundreds of 
rounds in a single day at floating drift or tin cans. I love 
the smell of powder, yet I am far from being a really good 
pistol shot. I love it because it seems a part of the outdoors 
(and d—— the crank who tries to legislate the hand-gun 
away from me). 

So it goes with the scatter-gun. If game is plentiful and 
the limit small, I may get it—occasionally. I might do 90 
per cent at the trap or at skeet, but I am just as likely to 
run around 80. 

Yet I love it all as I love the sight of big water, the sing 
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Lens and shutter must be fast enough 


Why I like the miniature camera 


By ELMER RANSOM 


of a reel, the smell of pine trees and salt marshes. I love to cast 
a plug or a drop fly where it will do the most good. In any 
of these some of my companions will always top me. ‘ 

The French have an expression for my feeling—Cela m’est 
égal. The best translation is a shrug of the shoulders. Literally, 
“It makes no difference.” No thought of competition can enter 
my days afield or on the streams. 

So I write of another side-arm, without the slightest inten- 
tion of posing as an authority. I am not an expert. What I do, 
any sportsman can do who has gumption enough to squeeze a 
trigger. This little side-arm is the greatest auxiliary I know to 
the rod and gun. It will add more to your trips than any one 
thing you can own and tinker with. It is the small or so-called 
miniature camera. 

As I have collected guns and rods, until my den looks like a 
cross between an arsenal and a sporting-goods store, so have I 
collected cameras. I’ve never had one that wouldn’t do good 
work within its plainly stated limitations. 

My first experience, which began almost with the first rifle 
just mentioned, was with a moderately priced box camera. It 
took some fine pictures. I have them yet—priceless memen- 
toes of a boyhood spent more afield than with dusty books 















to stop all action 


There followed a suc- 
cession of the neater 
folding cameras, and 
these in turn by the larg- 
er reflecting types—fine instruments and capable of deliv- 
ering truly professional results. One of these I carried for 
years and was disconsolate when it fell into the waters of 
Okefenokee Swamp. It had made pictures from dawn until 
twilight and around camp fires after dark. It was responsi 
ble for many illustrations in FreLp & Stream. The lens was 
a fine one. 

This box, with a movie outfit and a smaller folding camera, 
had been taken into the swamp. Think of wading the half- 
mile to the boats, through hip-deep mud and water, with 
such equipment, not to mention fishing rods, food and other 
things. Small wonder that my companion, the Perfect Fisher- 
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The fowl and the fish are 
eaten, but the memories 
live on forever 


man, gave a sigh of relief when the 
splash announced not another fish, but 
one less camera (seven pounds) to carry 
out. 

Don’t misunderstand me. The camera 
was of the type used largely by news 
reporters, explorers and professional 
photographers, who must get the picture 
every time. But you couldn’t sell the 
idea of carrying one to any hunter or 
fisherman unless, like me, he thought as 
much of his pictures as he did of his bag. 

This article is not written for the man 
who owns and loves such a camera—al- 
though many of these use the miniature 
as a side-arm to such a box. The re- 
flecting camera has its place and is firmly 
and justly entrenched in the affections of 
thousands of owners. I am writing for 
the sportsman who does not own a cam- 
era, perhaps has never taken a picture, 
and for the outdoorsman who refuses to 
be bothered with any instrument, how- 
ever desirable, as bulky as even the 
smaller hand cameras. If you are one of 
these, you are missing something, and it 
is this something I would have you con- 
sider. It will do more than anything else 
to give an added glamour to your days 
afield. 

After the loss of my big box, my at- 
tention was drawn to the miniature 


Strike! Years later this picture will recall 
happy days 


















Another Side-Arm 
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A nice pair of wild gobblers. 
Note the degree of enlargement 


camera. Here is what it must de- 
liver for me: It must produce a 
picture in almost any light; there 
are times one can’t be choosy. It must be capable of 
taking an auxiliary long-distance (telephoto) lens, for I 
like to snap flying birds and animals that are running. 
Fast enough to stop a quail on the wing. Light enough 
to be with me as regularly as my hunting or fishing 
license. And, most important, it must produce prints 
acceptable to magazine editors. 


COULD not afford to make a mistake. Experiments 
with high-priced cameras were out. The one I bought 
must be “right.” I wrote a number of authorities, one 
an explorer and scientist of international reputation. The 
answers were uniform: the miniature camera would do 
my work and do it well. These men had different opinions 
as to the best one to buy, but they were unanimous in 
praising the small box and the results it would give. 
I am going to add one more thing to what they said. 
For the sportsman, it will do anything the 
larger box camera will do. Of course it costs 
more. Likewise it will do anything the re- 
flecting camera will do, and it will do many 
things neither of the others will do. Remem- 
ber, this is only within my own experience 
as an outdoorsman. I am not an experimen- 
ter, scientist, explorer, professional or news 
photographer. 
The little box is an instrument of pre- 
cision, as finely constructed as an accu- 
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owe When we enlarged this one, we actually lo- 


rate watch. It is as near foolproof as 
any such device can be made. Mine has 
delivered 100 per cent perfect service. 
It has made pictures indoors and out; 
pictures under the most adverse condi- 
tions, many of which have been capable 
of enlargement from its tiny proportions 
(a bit larger than a postage stamp) to 11 
by 14 inches—and doubtless larger had 
I required it. This without showing any 
grain or defect. 

Only last night I developed three rolls 
of films containing ninety exposures. I 
got ninety pictures, each of which is 
capable of any reasonable enlargement 
with all the fidelity of a contact print. 

The sportsman often leaves his bulky 
camera at camp because it is a nuisance 
to lug. As much as I like to preserve 
pictures of my trips, I did it myself be- 
fore I got this excellent side-arm. Even 
an ordinary hand camera becomes heavy 
and bothersome as the day begins to 
wane. The opportunity comes for an unu- 
sual picture, and all you have is a regret. 


Y miniature camera weighs ap- 
proximately eighteen ounces. It 

will fit in any pocket except my watch 
pocket. It is ready for use in a fraction 
of a second. Its lens will admit about 
three times as much light as a larger 
camera of the better type, or in simple 
language it will deliver a good picture 
with about one-third the daylight re- 
quired for the ordinary box. I wear it in 
the woods as regularly as I wear my hat. 
One afternoon last fall the Perfect 
Fisherman and I were casting for bass on 
Briarpatch Lake, one of the numerous 
bodies of water that lie in the swamp 
country back from the Savannah River. 
We were more than a mile from the 
river, in a wilderness as primitive as any 
I have seen south of the north woods, 
with the possible exception of the Oke- 
fenokee Swamp or the Everglades. There 
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cated the single quail 


wasn’t a house of any kind within miles 
of us. It is a country of wild turkey, 
possums, coons, bobcats and lesser fry. 

My companion pointed, and following 
the direction of his arm I saw a large 
coon feeding along the shore. The sun 
was almost down, and it was dark under 
the cypress trees, shrouded as they were 
in their eternal canopy of Spanish moss. 
Quietly we paddled closer, and I began 
to snap pictures. There was no time to 
screw on the telephoto lens; and besides, 
from the swaying boat such a lens is far 
from satisfactory. 

The camera holds a roll containing 
thirty-odd exposures. I had taken about 
twenty pictures before seeing the animal. 
My lens was wide open to admit all the 
light possible, and even so I was afraid 
that a good picture would be unlikely. 


This record was snapped without missing a step 





We came closer and closer. Fj 
noting that the coon was feeding alo 
the shore of the lake, Sam (the Perfeg 
Fisherman) paddled to one of the little 
promontories and waited. The animal feg 
up to us. I snapped the last picture ang 
began to talk to the coon in a low voice 

I write of this with some reluctance 
but am relating the incident just as i 
occurred. The coon looked at us for , 
moment, apparently sizing us up, and 
then passed along the shore. I could have 
touched him had I cared to. Or had] 
dared—coons can bite. He continued 
leisurely to catch crawfish and to tum 
over rotted logs searching for worms. He 
was hungry, and apparently he felt that 
we meant him no harm. 


E followed him, and again and 

again he would come within a few 
feet. Finally, almost at dark, Sam threw 
his lure out ahead of the animal so that 
the line dropped over its shoulder. The 
coon sat on his haunches and uttered a 
low sound very much like a grunt, 
slapped twice at the line, turned and 
looked at us as much as to say: “This 
is my bailiwick. Why don’t you let me 
alone?” Then he trotted off unhurriedly 
into the swamp. 

This is the most unusual experience I 
have ever had with a wild animal, and 
it was not possible for this to have been 
a tame coon that had escaped. I cannot 
explain his action. We have the pictures 
as proof of how close we got to the coon. 
The rest you must take on faith, but in 
defense please remember, before you 
brand this yarn as unlikely (or worse), 
that animals, like men, are individuals 
and don’t act alike. Had I been hunting 
coons, it is probable that I couldn’t have 
come within gunshot of him. 

The real point of the story is that my 
side-arm made its record of a most unu- 
sual experience. That one picture is worth 
a lot to me. (Continued on page 104) 
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RECORD FISH 


An 874-pound smallmouth from North Carolina wins First Prize in 1935 


HE most interesting feature about 

the fish entered in the Small- 

mouth Black Bass Class of the 

1935 Field & Stream Prize Fish- 
ing Contest is that the first- and 
third-prize winners hailed from North 
Carolina. This state is looked upon as 
the home of large-mouth bass rather than 
smallmouth, and it was quite a shock 
when an 8-pound 14-ounce and a 7-pound 
8-ounce smallmouth were entered from 
North Carolina. It is just another con- 
firmation of the fact that some mighty 
fine small-mouth bass fishing is to be en- 
joyed in a lot of our Southern States. 

Ever since that 14-pounder was caught 
in Florida, four years ago, by Walter 
Harden, we are hearing about many more 
fine small-mouth catches made in the 
South than formerly. This is probably 
due to two factors: (1) an increasing 
recognition that there are two species of 
black bass in many Southern States, and 
not just the largemouth, as has been gen- 
erally supposed; (2) increased small- 
mouth stocking activities on the part of 
state fish and game departments. 

There is no denying the fact that the 
great majority of Southern anglers have 
always taken it for granted that every 
black bass which they caught was a large- 
mouth. Now, many of these fishermen 
are doing a little investigating and taking 
a better look at the fish they catch. 
Much the same is true of the spotted or 
Kentucky bass. This fish has always been 
present in the waters of its range, but 
it wasn’t until Dr. Carl Hubbs of Mich- 
igan discovered it in 1927 that anglers 
realized that a third species of bass ex- 
isted. Since then, numerous articles on 
how to fish for spotted bass have appear- 
ed in outdoor publications. It is a pleas- 
ant thought that, even in this age of 
super-exploitation of our natural re- 
sources, new species of fish and game 
may still be discovered. 

It is not generally known that the 
small-mouth black bass was not indig- 
enous to any of our Atlantic seaboard 
states, but was introduced from the 
Great Lakes and Mississippi and Ohio 
Valley regions. Pennsylvania was the first 
state to have these fish, a few pairs hav- 
ing been brought east in the tender of 
a locomotive, about eighty years ago. It 
would be interesting to know just when 
and under what circumstances small- 
mouths were introduced in our seaboard 
states and how well they are doing in 
the South. Such data would not only 
make good reading, but would prove very 
valuable in planning stocking programs. 

The North Carolina smallmouth which 
Won First Prize in last year’s Contest 
Weighed 8 pounds 14 ounces, measured 
25% inches in length and 19% inches in 
girth and was caught by Major G. A. 


By SETH BRIGGS 


O'Connell in McKellar’s Pond, on the 
U. S. Military Reservation at Fort Bragg. 
The date was August 19, 1935, and the 
lucky lure a Creek Chub Bait Company 
Crippled Minnow. The rest of the tackle 
used by the Major consisted of a Heddon 
split-bamboo rod, a Heddon No. 35 reel 
and a Shakespeare 18-pound-test line. 

Here is Major O’Connell’s story of 
how he did it: 

“The 19th day of August was an event- 
ful day for me, and a fateful day for Old 
Man Bass. It was one of those dreary 
days when both clouds and optimism 





Major G. A. O'Connell displays his first- 


prize smallmouth 


hung low. For fishing the outlook was not 
promising, but like any other fisherman 
I was willing—in fact, enthusiastic—to 
take a chance, because there is pleasure 
in the outing whether any fish are caught 
or not. If I failed to catch any fish, I 
would not fail to chisel from the after- 
noon much enjoyment and real pleasure. 

“So my son Belton and I drove out to 
McKellar’s Pond, an artificial lake of ap- 
proximately fifteen acres, located on the 
Fort Bragg Military Reservation, about 
three miles from the post. In the sum- 
mer, McKellar’s Pond is used by the 
officers and their families as a swimming 
pool and a place to fish if one is so in- 
clined. I belong to the latter group. 
About fifteen years ago and a number of 
times since, McKellar’s Pond has been 


stocked with large- and small-mouth bass. 
Only a few of these fish have been caught 
because of the abundance of food sup- 
plied by a heavy growth of aquatic plant 
life which gives protection for small fish 
and a ‘cussing point’ for the fisherman. 
The less ardent fisherman gives up early 
in disgust as a result of fouling his plugs. 

“After numerous casts along the shore- 
line without results, I felt convinced 
there was little hope for success that 
afternoon. However, I realized that when 
a fisherman loses heart he loses fish and 
thrills besides. 

“T noticed a likely-looking place for 
bass—a cove which appealed to me as 
having possibilities—so I directed my 
son to put the boat in position where I 
could work it out. Just before moving 
into the cove, I cast and let the plug 
rest on the surface for half a minute and 
then began to retrieve it slowly. After 
it had traveled about five feet, Belton 
and I noticed a violent swirl in the water 
near the plug. As I continued to reel in, 
something suddenly hit that plug like a 
ton of energy. My rod was nearly forced 
from my grasp. I recovered quickly, set 
my hook, and the battle was on. 


* UT of the water he came like a 

flash—a bass that appeared to me 
enormous. I would have sworn at the 
moment that his weight was 15 pounds 
or more. Every few seconds he leaped 
from the water, furiously shaking his 
head as he pivoted on his tail. The water 
was kept in a boiling commotion by his 
frantic efforts for freedom. He gave all 
he had—leaping, darting and plunging, 
rushing madly here, there and every- 
where. 

“Often his mad rushes would tear my 
fingers from the reel handle, but luckily 
my left thumb came to the rescue by re- 
tarding the rapid out-flow of line from 
the spool until I could get my fingers 
on the handle and check his runaway 
speed. Slowly but surely I worked him 
in to the boat, where Belton was waiting 
to gaff him. Once I had him almost along- 
side, and my anxiety eased with the 
thought that the battle was nearly over. 
But almost instantly he plunged under 
the boat, and at the moment I had a 
sinking feeling that the bass would, after 
all, be the victor. 

“Plunging the tip of my rod in the 
water and putting pressure on him, I 
was able to change his course. Shortly 
after this I worked him in for Belton to 
gaff, which he promptly did. 

“For years he had out-wiled countless 
enemies and escaped to gain years and 
poundage—a dictator of McKellar’s 
Pond, no doubt. But this was his day to 
lose—and he did, with all his 8 pounds 
and 14 ounces.” (Continued on page 99) 
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Dry lake bed—a desert waste grazed bare by cattle 


DING’S 1935 REPORT 


CCORDING to Ding Darling’s an- 

nual report as chief of the U. S. 

Bureau of Biological Survey for 

1935, the Survey has been doing 

things in the way of restoring areas for 

the various requirements of waterfowl. 

While a report of the first year’s work 

only, it is decidedly encouraging and gives 

promise of better duck shooting in the 
years to come, 

The illustrations shown at the top of this 
page give some idea of the work. The first 
shows an area as acquired—a dry, wind- 
blown waste; a former lake bed from 
which every sprig of grass has been grazed 
off by cattle. The second picture shows 
what the Survey has done with areas of 
this type. It is a section of Malheur Lake 
in Oregon and portrays a waterfowl utopia 
—the ultimate aim of all this effort. 

Briefly, the accomplishment of restora- 
tion projects is reported on 19 major 
refuges, and 13 secondary areas and nest- 
ing grounds. Among the more important 
of these are: Lake Malheur and the Blit- 
zen River in Oregon, Lake Mattamuskeet 
in North Carolina, the Mouse River sec- 
tion of North Dakota, Valentine Lakes in 
Nebraska, and Medicine and Bowdoin 
Lakes in Montana. 

A corps of experienced biologists work- 
ing in every state in the Union examined 

720 tracts including 8,251,670 acres, for 
their suitability as waterfowl habitats. This 
figures out at about 10,716 acres on the 
average to the tract. According to this 
report, no important waterfowl region -“ 
no major flyway has been neglected i 
negotiating the purchase of areas conspic u- 
ously contributing to the restoration pro- 
gram. 

Incidentally, too rapid progress cannot 
be anticipated as we are informed that it 
takes from six months to a year to transfer 
the title of ownership of these properties 
to the Federal Government. After acquisi- 
tion of the land, more time is essential for 
the application of the restoration work; 
still more time for this to take effect and 
then even more to give the ducks a chance 
to repopulate their new homes. 

But patience, brothers; it’s taken sev- 
eral hundred years to reduce the duck 
population to the remnant we now have, 
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and it can’t be restored in a year’s time— 
nor yet two years’ time. Rome wasn't built 
in a day, if that reflection is any consola- 
tion. It will take several years to show 
any substantial progress. But the work is 
well started and now that the ball is finally 
rolling let’s get under it and keep it on 
the move. 

3uy duck stamps. Buy as many as you 
can afford. The more dollars, the more 
duck marshes can be put back into circula- 
tion and production. And see to it that 
your Congressmen are informed that you 
want the Survey provided with sufficient 
funds to do a restoration job that is a job. 
This is no selfish desire. It is a desire to 
restore a national resource of considerable 
economic value which is of great impor- 
tance to the nation as a whole. 


LITTLE WATERS 


N his ruthless exploitation of land and 

water man has violated basic arrange- 
ments in a manner which Nature will not 
tolerate.” 

The above is quoted from Little Waters, 
a small book which has just been published 
jointly by the Soil Conservation Service, 
the Resettlement Administration and the 
Rural Electrification Administration. It 
deals with the importance of our little 
brooks and streams in maintaining water 
tables and in feeding the larger rivers and 
streams. It is packed with information of 
tremendous national importance. 

It indicts us and our forefathers for de- 
stroying, unwittingly, it is acknowledged, 
a “balanced, fruitful relationship between 
waters, soils, grasses and forests,” which 
has been built up through countless cen- 
turies. The destruction of that balance and 
the impoverishment of these resources has 
become a real danger. 

The foreword of Little Waters cites 
some startling facts and figures which 
everyone should know. They bring a shock- 
ing realization of the effects of the thought- 
less misuse of our natural resources. For 
example: 

During the dust storm of May 11, 1934, 
300,000,000 tons of fertile topsoil were 
swept off the great wheat plains. 

400,000,000 tons of soil material are 
washed annually into the Gulf of Mexico 
by the Mississippi River. 





A waterfowl paradise reclaimed for the ducks 


Water and wind erosion each year re- 
move beyond use three billion tons of soil, 

100,000,000 once fertile acres, an area 
equal to that of Illinois, Ohio, Maryland, 
and North Carolina, have already been 
destroyed for profitable agricultural uses. 

125,000,000 more acres are seriously im- 
paired. 

100,000,000 more acres of the best farm 
lands in the United States are threatened. 

The annual money loss to the nation is 
not less than $400,000,000. 

The loss already suffered approximates 
ten billion dollars, and, if preventive mea- 
sures are not taken, will reach twenty-five 
to thirty billions in another fifty years. 

And the worst of it is that “this is not 
a loss of income, the flow of which can be 
resumed, but of assets which cannot be 
recovered.” The manufacture of new top- 
soil is a slow process of Nature, requiring 
centuries to replace 3 to 6 inches, a quan- 
tity which in some sections is swept away 
in a single season. 

he only answer is the prompt restora- 
tion of that fruitful balance between the 
land, the water, and the vegetation of the 
land. It can only be accomplished by re- 
tarding the run-off of little waters and 
holding them back on the land where they 
are needed. Nature’s way of doing this 1s 
by means of a cover of suitable vegetation 
which binds the soil and at the same time 
renders the soil more readily absorptive, 
thus holding the water in underground 
storage. We can do the job in no other way 
than by emulating and encouraging No 
ture’s way. We must see that a protective 
cover of vegetation is restored to all our 
lands where it is lacking. Ways and means 
of accomplishing this are ‘discussed in 
Little Waters. 


IZAAK WALTON LEAGUE 
CONVENTION 


HE fourteenth annual convention of 
the Izaak Walton League of America 
will be held in the Hotel Sherman, Chr 
cago, April 16, 17 and 18, 1936. 
Highlights of the meeting will be: first, 
discussion of means of controlling stream 
pollution with emphasis on the Water 
Pollution Bill recently introduced into 
Congress by Senator Augustine Loner 
gan; second, the problem of securing 
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DEVELOPMENTS w=n« 


Outstanding Developments in Conservation Throughout the Country 


quate recognition of wildlife as a natural 
resource on the public domain of the 
West; and third, a discussion of means 
of strengthening the support for wildlife 
through the General Wildlife Federation, 
inaugurated at the recent North Amer- 
ican Wildlife Conference. 

While this is a convention of the 
League, others who are interested in the 
work of the League, or in wildlife restora- 
tion and conservation work in general, 
will be welcomed. 


THE LONERGAN POLLUTION BILL 


URING the recent North American 

Wildlife Conference in Washington, 
Senator Augustine Lonergan presided as 
chairman of the session devoted to the 
consideration of the pollution of our lakes 
and streams. At that time he presented his 
proposed bill to this group for their con- 
ination. Much interest was evident and 
alter consideration it was unanimously ap- 
proved by the meeting. 

This bill (S.3959), together with a com- 
panion bill (S$.3958), which broadens the 
authority of the Secretary of War in pre- 
venting the dumping of oil and other pol- 
lutants into navigable streams, has since 
been introduced into the Senate. A general 
attitude of approbation prevailed at a 
hearing held in Washington during the 
last week of February. 

Briefly, the Lonergan Bill would estab- 
lish by law the National Resources Com- 
mittee, created by Executive Order. In 
addition to the present duties of the Com- 
mittee in conducting research into con- 
servation problems, it would be required 
to take definite action to prevent and abate 
water pollution by coordinating activities 
of the states, by encouraging enactment of 
uniform state laws, encouraging compacts 
between the states and by making research 
and experiments into problems of pollution 
control. 

In order to accomplish and foster this 
cooperative activity of the states, it is pro- 
posed to set up a Sanitary Water District 
on the watershed of each navigable stream, 
into which pollutants enter, with a board 
appointed to carry out the purposes of the 
act in each area. 

And there’s the rub. There’s where we 
find the fly in the ointment—the question 
of states’ rights looms up again. But we 
are unable to see any real danger from this 
point of objection. It is simply proposed 





Before—Soil erosion must be stopped 


By 
C. M. PALMER, Jr. 
Editor 


that the boards, set up in each Sanitary 
Water District, will act as coordinating 
agents in heading up the work of the states 
in each watershed. 

You can’t quench your thirst with a 
gallon of states’ rights, and fish can’t 
swim in such stuff. After all, it's clean 
water we want. Let’s keep our eyes firmly 
fixed on the main objective and concen- 
trate on that. 

Clean streams and lakes we must have, 
even if it takes the old Ned himself to get 
‘em. This is a national problem of major 
importance, and the Federal Government 
must take an active part in it. 

One of our national health authorities 
recently stated that “we must destroy 
water pollution, or it will destroy us.” It’s 
a sorry state of affairs when the water of 
our kids’ swimmin’ holes has to be analyz- 
ed before we can let ’em use it. And even 
then, about 85 per cent of the time today 
it’s a real case of hang your clothes on a 
hickory limb, but don’t go near the water. 


MOSQUITO CONTROL 


ND Ding’s report as chief of the Bio- 
logical Survey contained an item on 
mosquito control which decidedly merits 
comment and consideration. Take it from 
us, this is something which you all must 
watch like a hawk, this most recent drain- 
age craze labelled “mosquito control.” 

As such, mosquito control is okeh and 
we have no quarrel with those who attempt 
it for the benefit of the justly famous John 
Q. Public. Personally, we've even seen 
times when we'd have swapped a quart of 
pennyroyal salve for one good idea as to 
how to go about doing a little controlling 
ourselves. Mosquitoes are pestiferous little 
beasts, and folks do tell of how they carry 
malaria in some parts. 

But control methods, as has been pointed 
out repeatedly, have been decidedly too 
one-sided in the past. Mosquito control— 
for no other reason than to save the sum- 
mer girls’ beautiful hide—and the devil 
take the ducks, fish, muskrats, shorebirds 
and anything else that might be affected 
by the drainage ditches or other nefarious 
methods of the controllists, is something 
else again. Seriously adverse effects have 





After—The same area after successful planting 


attended the elimination of many mosquito 
breeding areas. 

The Biological Survey interested: itself 
considerably in this proposition last year. 
Its biologists have devoted much effort to 
a study of the effects of control methods, 
especially drainage, on waterfowl food and 
cover. They report that in the main the 
destructive effects have been due to the 
fluctuation of water levels beyond the 
liniits the most desirable plants can toler- 
ate. Lowering these water levels exposes 
widgeon-grass, sago pondweed, and other 
submerged plants to the direct rays of the 
sun which soon kills ’em. Usually there 
results a complete change of the type of 
cover vegetation and the new growth is 
of no value to waterfowl whatsoever. It 
grows up rank and chokes out everything, 
including wildlife. 

To remedy this condition it has been 
recommended that water levels be main- 
tained by the installation of sluices, or 
flood gates in the ditches. These permit a 
thorough flushing of the marshes, accom- 
plishing the aim of mosquito control by 
draining off the eggs and larvae of the in- 
sects, while retaining water levels required 
by desirable vegetation. 

In too many instances this work has 
been undertaken to provide immediate re- 
lief labor without giving due consideration 
to the possible biological effects. In some 
cases, we learn that good waterfowl areas 
were needlessly ruined by drainage under 
the guise of mosquito control. 

Sincere efforts are being made to har- 
monize these activities with the work of 
wildlife restoration so as to permit the 
control of skeeters and at the same time 
conserve good waterfowl habitat. For- 
tunately, more recently a friendly attitude 
has developed among the entomologists 
charged with mosquito-control operations. 
They, too, are biologists and thoroughly 
comprehend the effects of their work on 
the general animal, bird and other wild- 
life of the marshes in which they operate. 
As conservationists they, too, have an in- 
nate dislike of destroying valuable wild- 
life and this attitude has helped materially 
in selling them on the idea of cooperating 
in the effort to develop modified control 
methods so that their objective may be ac- 
complished without causing seriously ad- 
verse effects on other more valuable forms 
of bird and fish life. This cooperative 
spirit is keenly appreciated by sportsmen 
and conservationists in general. 
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Open seasons given include both dates. Due to possible changes since this material was compiled and for 
additional information, FIELD & STREAM advises all to consult laws of states where fishing is contemplated 


Compiled for FIELD & STREAM by 
TALBOTT DENMEAD 


United States Bureau of Fisheries 


1936 GAME FISH LAWS 


Up-to-the-minute laws on all species of fresh-water game fish, including seasons, 
daily limits, size limits and license regulations 
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*Certain exceptions; consult state fish and game authorities 
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STATE AND SPECIES SEASONS SIZE DAILY . . seins SIZE 
LIMIT . LICENSES STATE AND SPECIES SEASONS stzs DAILY 
ac iad : 7 . LIMIT | | SEASONS LIMIT LIMIT LICENSgs 
Alabama | a ome a ei icant a nanan 
Black bass | No closed season | 11” : leer 
a S I sed seas 10 Residen None Black bass 
breg . Da 5 
pt | 4 ‘se 15 Non- resident $5.00 Trout —_ wh a — a : Resident fig 
jack salmon 1” 25 all fish days 2.00 | Cee ogee fish May 15- oe. 30* |Catfish12”| 8 pike Nostell ‘s 
—- = ee | ullneads No closed season |Silver,rock| but 15in| 6 days 
Arizona - | bass,perch,| aggregate| Alien ‘ 
Trout (all species) June 1-Sept. 30 ? 20 fish or | Resident 1.75 | crappie, of a . 
i . 15 Ibs. Non-resident 3.00| | a 7 ¢ Os b fish 
ass No closed season 10” “ yt or| Alien, special 30.00 | | Pike | ick i. doe 
Crappie, yellow perch No closed sea ” Alien’ applicant for | erel, ts? si 
wae” 4 ih 0 closed season 7 20 ‘on or citizenship 10.00 | aon aanedieapinabe 
ee ; 20 Ibs. | Kansas a 
Arkansas ™, Ma Th | | Black bass, May 15-Apr. 14 | Bass, 10”| 15 in R ' 
Black bass, May 16-Mar. 16 10” catfish, r 1o"* aepamet Non at , 
crappie, striped bass —a mar. 10 Resident using | perch, crappie Crappie 7” resident i» 
a aa eae ic 6” 10 artificial bait 1.10 | | Perch 6” 1S days ig 
Gis. tact enbeien Ni ay ict. 31 12 6 Non-resident 5.00); |———— ———_—_—_—. — 
Bream, sunfish perch No clues { jeauen pm wer eee, | Kentucky Resid 
, o closed season 25 each 15 days 1.10 | Black bass, June 1- Apr. 30 a 10 bass, | Nor — 
vse 20 all fish | | trout, rock bass, Trout. 11” 10 Pras a on reside, 
\C California | i Fe eee ie, _crappie 8” 15 crappie Alien — 
sla s, Se , lov came 
= —hye og pone a2 = ” aes ° - t | gg pete 2. | ‘Louisiana 
pass, vass, 15; on-resident 3.00|} | Game fish N z i 
= cegmedeaae | ee rest, 25 ea.| Alien 5.00 : iat Wineebaes 3 = — omy 
7 ry 4 res a . . Dass 
W hitefish, May 1-—Oct. 31* None None crappie, 7” 25 crappie 
steelhead and other ed 25 heh or Sunfish, 5” 100sunfish 
trout (except golden) “10 Ibs 1M ———— — 
Ss. |Maine 
. . | . and 1 fish | Black bass 21- _ ; 
Golden trout | July 1-Sept. 30* 5” 20o0r101bs | Black bass special fly Sune 3i-Bags. 38 a. tay jae 
vi and 1 fish Sane’ A fis - we June 1-June 20 and lakes ond. Non-resident, 
Striped bass No closed season 12” 5 salmon Fe noey a : Pr days 
aie , on-resident, 
> — _ — | togue: T t 
|Colorado l - rout srooks, or| 3 days 
Treat aad araviles May 25-Oct. 31 o , | es and ponde Ice out-Sept. 30 white, | 25 in ag- 
Othe : ay 2: t. : 7 10 Ibs., | Resident 2.00| | gett ste Ice out-Sept. 14 | perch, 6” | gregate* 
ther game fish Apr. 10-Oct. 31* all game | Non-resident 3.00 | Brooks and streams: Trout in 
fish Alien 3.00; | Salmon, trout Ice out-Aug. 15 | lakes and 
i am ee ae salmon se out-Sept. 14 | ponds, 7” 
—eamentiout _Togue ce out-Sept. 30 
Black bass, July 1-Oct. 31* 1 10 each | Resident 3.35 ” Ae 21: Sept. 14° 
calic © bass, crappie 7” acn maadited San Pickerel No closed season* 
rout = y 
es - | ne Ae Se SO en _  — 5.35 /Marviand 
ake trout Apr. 15-Aug. 31 10” “N oe rook, brown, rain- Apr. 1-June 30* 
Pickerel, walleye Apr. 15-Feb. 9 12” io. bow trout ; — base, 10" — | om 
Delaware ee ee | —— bass (above July 1-Nov. 30 Trout, 7” |above tide| Non-resident 
J 7 Pick 0 
Stack aes, June 25-Feb. 1 10” 6 Resident 1.25) | Black bass (tidewater) | Aug. 1- Mar. 31 g keel, Rd | = ~ 8 
calico Dass - 12 Non-resident 7.50| | Suckers, catfish, carp, 7 Striped, water; pecial, Deep 
ye nll rock 1 Apr. 16- Aug. 15 6 6 “ 6 days 3. 2s | — gudgeons Feb. 1- Nov. 30 roe 11”*) 10 trout Creek Lake, 
white t - No closed season 10” 12 each | Alien res. triped bass (rock) Catfish. non-resident 
oe e bass : No license an | and Susquehanna anc Sdays 
Pike —_ cae ike No closed season None 12 in Delaware River| | salmon (above tide- perch, 7 
perch, pike, June 25- Mar. 1 10° 5 and Bay or At- | | water) June 1- Nov. 30 
pic ke rel lantic Ocean | | All other fresh-water 
Dist. of C Sotumbia 2 ee wer * ‘a ame eased eben July 1-N 
| ide uly 1- Nov. 30 
—— oenay crappie, May 30- Mar. 31 None None Resident None 
_& va fee, Non-resident None | uM h ts 
Florida it | seek bass July 1-Jan. ; 10” 6 
-argemouth and small-| No closed seas ac Z i Prout Apr. 15- Jul 41 » o” S* 
mouth black bass, sun nee eben ais: a ty aS Saat ne 3 bo| Salmon Apr. 15- iy 30 12% 5 
fish and other game fish Spe ckled species* ** connty 2.25 Pickerel, walleye, 12” 5 each 
yerch, 30 sunfish| “* 3 days 1.75 pike. muskalonge May 1- Feb. 28 15° 
— Bream, ‘s” 40 of all " hite perch June 1- Fe 8 ” 15* 
Catfish 10” | ‘species orned pout June 15—Feb. 28 30 
Salt-water trout July 15—-June 15 Yellow perch Apr. 1-F 30 
Georgia Shay ay : aie PS re * 
— } and other June 1-Apr. 14* None 20 rain- | Non-resident 5.50 oy war- June 25-Dec. 31* 10” 5 
mel der. bien. 08 38 trout mouth bass, bluegill, |Sunfish, 6 25 in 
a Ths Apr. 1-1 ig : brook sunfis! Pike, ve aggregate 
Idaho senate: _ Pike, pickerel, wall- No closed season* Walleye, of sunfish 
Black bass July 1-Apr. 30* 6”  |2S5or15ibs.| Resident 2.00 pag = > “a 
and 1 fish | Non-resident 5.00 pa 77 > ee Pickerel, 5 pike 
Trout Ma 20-Dec. 31* 6 ” G calico bass, crappie, 
rend ee. 4 oe ae E Cy catfish, bullhead, Muska- 
Suateh. grayling, No closed season None 25 fish or os cleco, whitelish, smelt longe, 30” 
« “ve sal -at- 
aoe eve salmon, cat at oa Trout Apr. 25—Sept. 2* 7 15 
Perch No closed season None |3Sor40 Ibs. | Grayling, sturgeon No open season Len ag 
Pan Ase cory rab enrol poe : perch, 
Illinois — 
Blac & base (north and | June 15-Feb. 28 10” 10 Resident Minnesota 
(southern zone) June 2-Feb. Fg a 0 pe ng ame mg ay » Sepia amet Sz ti 
Rock, white and Jan. 1-Dec. 8” 25 i Se oe. — sone 
striped bass __ 49 in erel, great northern 10 north- 
Trout (exc. lake) Apr. 15-Aug. 31 7? ee fo Me ed cae M 5-Fet ore ike 
Crappie, perch, sun- No closed season o"* 25 each = May 3 yb. : o Woreee 
fish, goggle-eye, blue- c— Crappie Mey 2>-Esb. 3 15, crappie 
til y' e = zone) 21-F. 6 OP 
a ol , - northern zone) une 21-Feb. 1 bass 
Lake trout, whitefish Nov. 16-Oct. 9 15s Be None ass (black, striped, {a3 21-Dec. 1 5 lake 
Pic ickerel, pike, walleye May 1-Feb. 28 13” 10 each pe ssnanaanonne 5 -~ 7 
andi cena — (northern zone) 15 trout 
= | (southern zone) May 29-Dec. 1 
Bigct bese, « a qs 5 June 16-Apr. 30* © 10° 6in Resident 1.00 Sunfish (southern May 29- Dec. 1 
yell i? Cc | - 1egi Crappie. co ageregate Non- resident 2.25 | zone) * 
pS ter luegillsS”) 25 crappie days 1.00 iperchera zone) une 1-Dec. 1 
pod ech 5” & sunfish ullheads ay 1-Feb. 28 
pa , is 6 fegut (exc. lake) May 15-Sept. 1* 
aoe as i a 31 30 | Lake trout, salmon Nov. 15-Sept. 15 
at ug. - | 20 Stergrce. hackleback, | No open season 
_Lake trout _ Nov. 23-Oct. 19 ‘ |_ spoonbil 
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STATE AND SPECIES 


Mississi 
men, 
one 4 game fish 
| 


| Missouri 
| Bass (all kinds), 


jack salmon, 
goggle-eye 
Trout 
Channel cat 


Montana 
All game fish 


SEASONS 


No closed season 


May 30-Mar. 31 


Mar. 1-Oct 
| July 15- eae M1 


SIZE | 
LIMIT 


| 
10” | 
Sunfish, a” | 100 a all 


BI.bass,8” 
6 


sf 
5” 
a” 
12” 





May 21-Mar. 14* 








Nebraska 

| Black bass, 

white, striped 
or rock bass 
Pickerel, pike 
Wall-eyed pike 
Trout 
Catfish, perch, 
fish, crappie 


sun- 


Nevada i 
All game fish 


| 
| 
= 
|New H Hampshire 
Black bass 


Pickerel,* 
pike-perch,muskalonge 
Brook, rainbow and 
brown trout 

Lake trout 
Salmon, 

golden trout 

White perch 
Horned pout 


New Jersey 
Black bass, Oswego 
bass, white bass, rock 
bass, calico bass, 
crappie 


Pike, pickerel, pike- 


land-locked 
salmon 
New Mexico — 
Bass, crappie, 
catfish 


perch, 


Trout, salmon 


New York 
Black bass 


Trout 

Lake trout, 
whitefish 
Oswego bass 
White perch 
Pike-perch 
Yellow perch, 
pickerel, pike 
Sturgeon 
Muskalonge 
Striped bass 


North Carolina 
Largemouth and 
smallmouth 
black bass, 
blue bream, red 
bream, robin, crappie, 
goggle-eye, red fin, 
white perch 


Brook and 

rainbow trout 

Muskalonge 
North Dakota 

Bass (any species), 

crappie, sunfish 


Wall-eyed pike, north- 
ern pike, perc 


Trout, land-locked 
salmon 


Ohio 
Black bass 


Trout 


Oklahoma _ 
All game fish 


June 10-Apr. 30 


May 1-—Mar.16 | 
May 15—Apr. 1 
| Apr. 1-Oct. 31 | 
| No closed season | 


May 1-Oct.1* | 


| 


July 1-Jan. 1* 


June 1-Jan. 16* 


May 


Jan. 1—Sept. 
Apr. 15- Sept. 


1* 
1* 


1-—Sept. 


June 1—Jan. 16 
June 15- Nov. 1* 


30* 


June 15- Nov. 


t 


Mey 20- Nov. 

Jan. 1-Jan. 20* 

Apr. aS July | $s 
Sept. 1-Sept. 


30* 


Apr. 1- Nov. 30* 





May 20-Nov. 15* | 


30* 


31* 
10* 


July 1- Nov. 


Apr. 4—-Aug. 
Apr. 1-—Sept. 
Jan. 1- Oct. 31 
No closed season 
May 10 M. ar. 1° 
May 1- Mar. 1* 
certain lakes) 
July 1- Apr. 30* 
July 1- Dec. 1* 
No closed season 


May 11-Mar. 31 
lf 
I 


31 
31 


Apr. 16-Aug. 


June 11-Aug. 


June 16-Oct. 31 


May 16- Oct. 31 


May 2- Sept. 30 


June 16-Apr. 30* 


Apr. 15-Sept. 15 


No closed season 


others 


Ponds, 7 
streams,6 
15”* 


and white 


c. bass, 6 


Bream, 6” 


Red fi 


B1. bass, 8” 


Crappie,5” 


Not over 5| Not more 


less than 
except 
sunfish, 
perch and 
bullheads 


10” 
6” 


5 
? 
R” 
Catfish, | 
12” | 
2" ef 


No size | 
limits 


| 
| 
| 15ea.spec. 


1936 Game Fish Laws 


DAILY 


LIMIT LICENSES 


| 
| 
— = ee 
Resident None| | 
Non- semtent $5.25 

0 da ays §=61.50 


10 bass, Resident 
15 crap- | Non-resident 
pie, 5 jack] Non-resident, 
salmon,20| 15 days 
rock bass Alien 
10 


10 
15 perch 
25 te all 


Resident 
ion-resident 

game fish 15 days 

or 20 Ibs. | Alien 

and 1 fish 


than 25 


Resident 
Non-resident 
Alien 


25 white 
and rock 
10 each 


15 
25 game 
fish in 
aggregate* 


Resident ow j 
Non-resident 
Alien 


25 game 
fish or 
10 Ibs. 





9” 
” 


1 
10” 


Me 
»\ 


Black 
bass, 9” 
Crappie, 
Striped 
ass, 10”* 

12”* 


—" 
/ 





Bass, 10" | 
Crappie, | 


libs.’ & 1 fi fish 


| 
1” =| 


Robin, 5” 
Rock, 1 a 
Crappie, 
goggle- eye 
perc Re | ©. 


6” 
8” 
12” 


Bass, 
salmon, 
pike and 
trout, 10” 
Crappie, 

PF 


Sunfish, 
5 


. 1 1” . 
Craggie, 
Biuegills, 
rock bass, 

5” 


a 


rout, / 


jaggregate 
4 


10 Ibs. 
and 1 fish 
10 Ibs. 
and 1 fish 
None 
25 or 
5 Ibs. 
2in 


Resident 

Non-resident 

Non-resident, 
3 days 


| 
| 
| 


10 Ibs. 
40 


10 

20 r. bass 
20 c. bass 
& crappie 
10 perch & 
pike-perch 

10 pike 
and pick- 
erel, ice 

fishing 
15 trout, 
10 salmon 


Resident 2.1 | 
Non-resident 5.5 


15 Ibs. bass 
and 1 fish 
20 crappie 


Resident 
Non-resident 


15 or 25 
per boat* 
25or10Ibs 

3 


Resident 
Non-resident 
Alien 


15* 
Pickerel or 
|pike, 15 ea. 

None 
None* 


Resident, state 2.10) 
Resident, co. 1.10) | 
Resident, 1 day .60 
Non-resident 5.10 
Non-resident, 
1 day 1.10 


.8 


( 


8 


Bass, Resident .50 
trout, Non-resident 3.00 
salmon, 
5 each or | 
aggre gate 
Crappie, 
sunfish, 
15 each 
Pikes, 10ea 
25 perch 
Resident 
| Non-resident 
Special trout: 
Resident 
Non-resident 


25 crappie 
‘& sunfish 
20 each of| 
bluegills, 

rock bass, 
w en 


ae rch, 
4b ¢ all 


1.25 | 
5.00 | 
1.25 


10 bl. bass 
25 game 
fish in all 


Resident 
Non-resident 
10 days 





Oregon 
Bass 


Trout, tachading, 
salmon under | 
L charr 


"Certain exceptions; consult state fish and game authoritics 


48 


Apr. 5-Oct. 31* 
Apr. 5-Oct. 31* 





| 


3.00. 
3.00 | 
1.00 | 


Resident 
Non-resident 


days 
Alien 28 
Juvenile 14 to 


30 or 20 
Ibs. & t fish 
20 or 


15 Ibs. 








and 1 fish | “18 ; $1.00 | 


years 


(Continued o 


|Oregon (cont.) 


Rian 





STATE AND SPECIES 


| 


| SEASONS 


DAILY 
LIMIT 





Perch, catfish, 
crappie, sunfish 


Salmon over 15” 


No closed season* 


No closed season 


30 or 
20 Ibs. 


3 or 15 Ibs 
& 1 fish* 





Pennsylvania 

ack bass, rock bass, 
white bass, crappie, 
strawberry or calico 
bass and grass bass, 
pi perch, pickerel, 
muskalonge, western 
and northern pike 


Trout except lake 
trout 
Lake trout 


| 
| 
| 
i 
| 


July 1-Nov. 30 


Apr. 15-July 31* 


July 1-Sept. 29 


Black 
bass, 9”, 
others 


10 bl. bass 
15 r. bass 
15 w. bass 
15 crappie 
2» Cc. Dass 
15 gr. bass’ 
10 pike- 
perch 
3 pousky 
3 pike 
25 catfish 
25_ suckers 
25 chubs 
25 perch 
25 fall fish 
15 trout 


Pickerel, 


2 
Pike, 22” 


6” 





Rhode Island 
Black bass, 
ickerel 
’erch 


Trout 


South Carolina 
Speckled trout 
Rainbow trout 


June 20-Feb. 20 








No closed season 


Apr. 1-July 15 


| 


| 


8 

18 
20w .perch 
30 other “ 

20 





| 
| No state-wide 
closed season on 
any fish 





South Dakota 
Black bass 
Wall-eyed pike, great 
northern pike, pickerel 
Trout 
Bluegills, ring perch, 
bullheads, sunfish, 
crappie 


Tennessee 
Black bass, 
wall-eyed pike, 
muskalonge, 
buffalo, c atfis h, 
pie, land-locke a 
salmon, rock bass 


crap- 


Brook and 
rainbow trout 


Texas 
Black bass, 
crappie 


Rainbow trout 


h 
All game fish 


Vermont 
Black bass 
Trout 
Golden trout, 
lake trout, 
land-locked salmon 
Muskalonge 
Wall-eyed pike 


Pickerel 


Rock bass, redeye 
Trout 


Bream, crappie 


June 15- Mar. 1 
May 1- Mar. 1 


| Apr. 1-Sept. 30 
| May 1-Feb. 28* 


8 

8 in 
aggregate 
25 trout 
orbluegills 
50 perchor 
bullheads 
15 sunfish 
& crappie 


None Resident 


Non-resident 
6” S days 





June 1- Mar. 31* 


Mar. 2-Nov. 30* 





May 1-Feb. 28 


| June 1-Dec. 31 


Base, °° None 
10”* 
Crappie,6” 
Black 
perch, 6”, 
Sez almon, 7” 
Cc atfish, ia 


ore 








—” 
( 


14” 





June 15-Oct. 31* 


30 fish 
or 10 Ibs. 
and 1 fish 





July 1-Jan. 1 
May 1-Aug. 15* 


May 1-Sept. 1* 
June 15-Apr. 15* 
May 1-Mar. 1 
May 1- Mar. 15* 


10 
25 fish 
or 5 Ibs.* 


10 Ibs. 
and 1 fish* 


20 Ibs. 
and 1 fish* 
5 Ibs. 


and 1 fish 





June 15- Mar. 15* 
July 1-Dec. 31 

June 15- Mar. 15* 
Apr. 15-June 30* 


No closed season 





Washington 
Black bass, crappie 


Trout and other game 
fish 


|| Apr. 5-May 10* 
1 June 16- oe 31 
Apr. 5-Oct. 31* 


30 each 
20 fish 


or 10 Ibs. 
and | fish* 





| West Virginia 
lack, green, white 

and willow bass 
Trout, 
land-locked salmon, 
white salmon, 
muskalonge 
Wall-eyed pike 
Pike, pickerel, 
perch 


June 28-Nov. 30* 


Apr. 19—July 19 
Apr. 14-July 31 


June 1-—Mar. 31 
June 30-Nov. 30 





| Wisconsin 
Black bass 
White b , Straw- 
berry bass, calico 
ver bass, rock 
appie, catfish, 


ullhead, 
trout (exc. lake), 
pickerel, 
muskalonge, 
pike 
Sturgeon 
Perch, sunfish 
Lake trout 


| June 20- Mar. 1* 
May 15- Mar. 1* 


| Sept. 5- Oct. 31* 
No closed season 
Dec. 1-Sept. 30* 


8 bass 


15 trout 
in aggre- 
gatet 


25 
25 catfish 
bass, 7” 
bear Tae 
‘i 
16” 
30” 
13” 





5 
25 each 


Perch, 7” 








Wyoming 
All game fish 


Apr. 1- Nov. 30* 


15 Ibs. 
or 20 fish* 


None 





| hice oul 
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~ Money means a lot when 
_ he plans a fishing trip 


esident Nin 
on-resident 101); 





on- resi 
‘ idy 
" in 


siden, a lag type of camera and film 
on-res., state SB es inexpensive home movies 
~— posible, A twenty-five foot roll of 
7 = Ciné-Kodak Eight Film runs as long 
_§ ™ the screen as 100 feet of ama- 

<idcet hella 'eurstandard home movie film. The 
i ise Light makes 20 to 30 movie “shots” 
seit ~each as long as the average scene 
a: inthe news reels—on a roll of film 
toting $2.25, finished, ready to 

thow, Ciné-Kodak Eight is small, 
turdy—costs but $34.50. As easy 


to use as a Brownie. 


5 days 8 
en, : 
en,non-tes!29 


& Stress 


» ime won't find expensive gear in his tackle 
box...or his name on the register of swanky 
camps. Those are luxuries he doesn’t want 
and can’t afford. 

He can, however, afford a movie record of 
his big catches, exciting moments. For a new 
type of camera and film makes home movies 
at the lowest cost ever. 

Ciné-Kodak Eight takes home movies at a 
fraction of their former cost . . . makes them 
available to everyone. With the Eight, and 
its special film, movies are no longer expen- 
sive... they are within reach of your budget. 
And as easy to make as snapshots. 

Find the secret of inexpensive movies... 
discover the Eight. See a Ciné-Kodak Eight 
at your dealer’s today... Eastman Kodak Com- 
pany, Rochester, N. Y. 


THERE ARE NO GAME LAWS FOR THOSE 
WHO HUNT WITH A KODAK 


=|  Ciné-Kodak Eight 


... home movies at less than 10% a “shot” 
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Lake Trout—Early and Late 


O the average fisherman, deep-water 
trolling for lake trout is a chore 
involving fathoms of line, gobs of 


lead and handfuls of snaps and 
swivels centered about a chugging rig. 


Even specialists in this kind of fishing do 
not agree when it comes to making a 
proper Chinese puzzle of the whole con- 
traption. Of course, it must be admitted 
that the deep-water stuff is truly a highly 
specialized form of fishing. Largely be- 
cause of its complications, not to mention 
the lake knowledge which it requires, it 
attracts comparatively few converts. Rath- 
er, it is constantly losing backsliders to the 
allure of surface fishing. 

In surface fishing, on the con- 
trary, tackle is reduced to the ut- 
most simplicity, so much exact 
knowledge of individual lakes is 
not required and, most important, 
when taken on the surface the lake 
trout can more fairly pit its weight 
and strength against the fisher- 
man. Like most good things, how- 
ever, this glitter has a catch: This 
method of fishing is quite definite- 
ly limited to a few weeks in early 
spring and late fall. 

Now, if you'll go with me briefly 
through the fundamentals bearing 
on surface lake-trout fishing, I be- 
lieve you'll wind up with enough 
knowledge of the great “behind 
it all” to see you through nicely 
when you go afield. After all, you 
know, those inescapable natural 
laws governing lake behavior and 
fish reaction also govern that elu- 
sive thing called “fishermen’s 
luck.” But luck isn’t in it with in- 
telligently directed effort based on 
a knowledge of those laws. 

The yearly cycle of the lake 
trout and lake behavior both dis- 
close facts of great value to sur- 
face fishermen. To begin with, of 
all the popular fresh-water game 
fishes, lake trout require the most 
oxygen, and cold water holds more 
oxygen than does warm water. 

When ice leaves the Northern 
lakes, the lake trout is still en- 
joying that free-swimming condi- 
tion which it enjoyed all winter, 
roaming hither and yon. The lakes 
are still uniformly cold. In North- 
ern lakes, the warming of surface 
waters in spring is at first very 





By Emil “Ogima” Anderson 


slow. After the ice has gone out, wind 
again aérates the surface water so that, in 
spite of slow warming, the oxygen con- 
tent at the surface remains relatively high 
for some time. Therefore, the lake trout 
continues to enjoy roaming about so long 
as surface conditions permit. 

As the surface waters warm more rap- 
idly, a belt of insulation, which scientists 
call the “thermocline,” is gradually formed 
between the surface waters and the uni- 
formly cold, deep waters. When the wind 
can no longer blend warming surface wa- 
ters with the cold water beneath, the ther- 
mocline quickly deepens and sinks. Within 


| *| 
! 
ai. {te 


ys: al 
Photo Walter Holmes 


A lake trout (left) weighing 65 pounds, taken by commer- 
cial fishermen in Lake Athabasca, Alberta. It is heavier 
by 17 pounds than the largest ever taken on rod and reel 


™ - 


“i 






this belt, in summer, in the space of 
feet, the temperature will graduate 
from that of the surface to about 30@ 
grees Fahrenheit, which is the a 
constant deep-water temperature, > 
When the thermocline begins to sik 
lake trout disappear from the surfag 
They retreat to remain in cold water wih 
its higher oxygen content. Thus, the te 
treat is governed by rising surface tem 
peratures, just as the return is governed 
by falling surface temperatures. Duringa 
fine, warm spring, the lake trout mayh 
forced into deep water very rapidly; da- 
ing a backward, cold spring, I have taken 
fish on the surface well into Jame 
The lake trout does not at one 
make for deep water. As it & 
treats downward, its feeding 
is increasingly restricted. Th 
treat is therefore made reluctant 
Shortly after it has started, i# 
often difficult to judge at what 
depth lake trout may be taken it 
summer, there is no doubt abom 
their location. The fish are thet 
very deep down and the few & 
ceptions to this rule occur in lakes 
which are abnormally cold. 


HE lake trout is a fall spawr- 
er, being summoned to that 
duty by the falling of the water 
temperature to a critical point oi 
from 50 to 52 degrees Fahrenheit. 
It is apparent, then, that cooling 
surface waters in the fall affect 
the laker beyond merely bringing 
it again to the surface. For a tim 
after spawning, this fish shows 
somewhat the same indisposition 
to feed as do several other species. 
When surface waters begin 
cooling, the thermocline starts 0 
rise. It rises as fast as surface 
waters cool. In Northern lakes 
cooling usually continues steadily, 
once it has begun. When the thet- 
mocline reaches the surface at 
disappears, the waters are at ult 
form temperature and the 
trout are again at the surface , 
The free-swimming condition 
a great contrast indeed to the lake 
trout’s deep-water, mid-summer 
prison. The broad surface of ati 
lake is open to any and all fisher- 
men. It requires patience to local? 
the deep holes to which the fish 
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~d to that 
the water 
il point oi 
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ers begit 

starts t 
as surface 
ern lakes 


n the ther- 


to the lake 
id-summer 
ace of ally 
all fisher 
e to locat? 
‘h the fish 





ALTERNATE 
FIRING . 


"NSON 


‘HORSE 


= | 
a ee _— 
ie 
& - 

; et 


a 


a 


an 
“Eo: / 
a) ; 
> a = 
> o> 
© 4 
~~ — 
. 


7” 


JOHNSON ALTERNATE 
FIRING TWINS 


1. Deluxe “‘all-feature” motors 


2. Cylinders fire alternately—giv- 
ing smooth power flow 


3. The only outboard motors in 

the world with Instant Pivot 

everse and Underwater Ex- 
haust combined! 


4. Synchro Control. Double jet 
l range carburetor 


5. Coincidental Exhaust Cut Out 

6. Sealed Rotary Valve Intake 

7. Patented Co-Pilot 

8. Rubber cushioned Steering 
Handle 


9. Stainless Steel propeller shaft 
10. Grease Seal 
11. Propeller Protection Clutch 
12. Vacuum-Pressure Cooling 


13. Spark plug enciosure with in- 
Sstantly accessible plugs 


14, Balanced Construction 


wg 


. 


WN 


. 





Johnson’s Alternate Firing Twins are the deluxe motors of the out- 
board world. They give you all the convenience and performance- 
features of outboard motordom. Nothing is lacking. Everything that con- 
tributes to smooth, brilliant performance is there. ‘They start easier. They 
are quieter. They purr like a kitten and deliver amazing power for their 
size—smoothly, DEPEN Dably! 
If you are looking for the utmost in outboard happiness, get a Johnson 
Alternate Firing ‘Twin. There are two sizes: a small one for 
general use, a big one for heavy loads and flashing speed. 
There are five other great models in the 1936 Sea-Horse 
line—including Johnson’s two new sensational low priced 
models— both quality built—both genuine DEPENDable 
Sea-Horses. The new illustrated Sea-Horse Handy Chart 
explains all. Write for your copy. Sent FREE! 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO. 1000 Pershing Rd. Waukegan, Ill. 
Canadian Johnson Motor Co., Ltd., Peterboro, Canada 


JOHNSO 


ail ea-honse OUTBOARD MOTORS 





You might catch 
‘em ina diver's suit 


...but itwouldn't 
be much fun! 


E don’t claim you can’t catch plenty 

of fish when you’re wearing ordinary 
heavy fishing boots either. But we do say 
you'll have a lot more fun wearing a pair of 
Goodrich Litentufs! 


Into these unusual, feather-weight boots, 
Goodrich has packed all the toughness and 
durability of the heaviest boots you’ve ever 
worn. In fact, you'll find they resist snag- 
ging and scraping on rocks better than the 
heavier type of footwear. 


And the saving in comfort is enormous. 
You’ll notice it the moment you put them 
on. Here are boots you can tramp in all day 
long as easily as in a pair of shoes. Write for 
folder showing this complete line of sports- 
man’s footwear. B. F. Goodrich Co., Foot- 
wear Division, Watertown, Mass. 


Goodrich 


Litentuf 


ANOTHER B, F. GOODRICH PRODUCT 


Litentuf Sporting Boot 


| same token, 


| permitting the lure to sink 


| 
| reef. 


resort in summer and fish them properly. 

Though the lake trout are far more 
scattered about in spring than in fall, the 
spring fisherman has a clue to their hang- 
outs in his knowledge that this fish re- 
quires much oxygen. When wave action 
again enters the picture, along with the 
warming of surface waters, preferred en- 
vironments are those affording aération by 
means of wave action, thus creating a high- 
er oxygen content than in quiet waters. 
More trout wiil therefore be found along 
shorelines, around points and islands, as 
well as about reefs exposed to wave ac- 
tion, than will be found elsewhere. By the 
the best surface lake-trout 
fishing is often also a rough-water under- 
taking. This adds zest to the battle. 

Compared to locating deep-water holes 
in mid-summer, finding lake-trout when 
they appear on the surface in the fall is 
something like falling off the proverbial 
log. It is principally a matter of locating 
spawning beds. These are sometimes on 
submerged reefs, again on shelving sides 
of exposed reefs or off points or islands. 
Every shelving rock bottom adjacent to 
deep water is a possibility. Each can be 
seen and if the trout are not also actually 
to be seen, likely places can be fished 
quickly. Look also for spots rubbed clean 
on the rocks by the passing of fish. Once 
found, spawning beds are located forever, 
for lake trout almost invariably return to 
their original spawning beds. 


T would seem then that the fall fisher- 

man has advantages over the spring 
fisherman. To the latter, however, the 
weather becomes increasingly pleasant, 
while to the fall fisherman it becomes in- 
creasingly unpleasant. It’s six of one to half 
a dozen of the other, so why not try both? 

Having absorbed that easy dose of sci- 
ence in lake behavior and what have you, 
let's take up the matter of tackle and fish- 
ing. The bait-caster will rarely require 
sinkers. Wobbling spoons are his most 
popular lure, with spoons revolving about 
shafts next. White plugs with red heads 
are prime favorites and need not be larger 
than the usual bass sizes. 

Rapid reeling in is generally desirable, 
for it has been widely observed that the 
faster a lure moves the harder the trout 
hits. After a uniform shoreline has been 
covered, sometimes a return over the same 
waters with a spoon or plug trolled with 
a moderately heavy sinker will produce 
more strikes. 

In reef casting, after a reef has been 
cast to, additional strikes often follow by 
casting outward from over the reef and 





A Service to Our Readers 


THis department is the angler’s own for 
the discussion of everything concern- 
ing fresh and salt water fish and fishing. 
New methods and kinks valuable to other 
fishermen are welcomed for publication. 
Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











before reeling 
in. Still more casting may comb various 
water levels which parallel the lay of the 

f. Pockets between reefs should be 
worked from<all directions, deep as well as 


| shallow ones. 


Lake trout on the surface are a challenge 
to fly fishermen who long to set flies into 


| something man-sized. Rods of the bass 
| type will serve admirably. If the fishing 
!is to be done on lakes harboring large 


trout, the fly line may well be spliced to 


|a running line, or backing. On lakes af- 
| fording trout of only moderate size, leaders 


testing 5 or 7 pounds may be ample. A 
10-pound leader is justified where large 


| trout are a possibility. 


This leads to a misconception which has 


Field & Stream May, 1936 


been going the rounds for some ti 

the effect that only small lake trout take: 
the fly. This is not necessarily so, if my 
experience as well as that of many § 
Northern fly fishermen is worth anythi 
Accumulated observation tells us that, jg 
a lake harboring large trout as wel] as 
small ones, the fly will take about the same. 
proportion of each as will any bait. Thays - 
not something that’s been “heard.” It's 


Ps ~ 

Lakers like this one, taken on the surface 

in the spring, will stage a beautiful fight— 

far different from what they do in sum 
mer, when in deep water 


being done. Ten-pound lake trout on the 
fly are common; fifteen pounders, while 
not so common obviously, are taken reg- 
ularly. Just make certain, when you set 
out to determine this, that you fish lakes 
which actually contain large fish. 
Speaking of flies, still another observa- 
tion on lake trout is very interesting. Many 
lakers, taken not only in spring but also in 
fall, have been found literally gorged on 
insect life. It is correct that their principal 
food is minnows and other fish, yet this 
surface feeding may indicate that all is 
not yet known concerning the lake trout. 
Perhaps those fishermen who adhere to 
standard fly patterns for lake trout have 
based their choice on this observation, oF 
have simply disregarded the lake trout’s 
more constant diet. I, however, have not 
found standard patterns particularly suc- 
cessful on lake trout. I believe they are 
passed up for modern lures that afford lite 
and action in the water, in spite of the fact 
that they cannot conceivably resemble any 
living insect. Taking a cue from the lake 
trout’s constant diet, choice of modem 
single and double streamer flies, hair flies 
and bucktail streamers is logical. 
I have found double streamer flies with 
soft, flowing, forked tails and untrimmed 
hackle, tied abundantly around the shoul- 
der, particularly killing. Red and white 
are usually the favorite colors—either @ 
red body with a white head, or vice vers 
Grey and white are also effective, 
some fishermen are partial to yellow. 
it would seem that action is more impor 
tant than color and pattern, and this @® 
be enhanced by the proper retrieve. Most 
fly fishermen see no reason for a fly larget 
than a No. 2 on lake trout. , vil 
A No. 2 or No. 3. single spine 
take down a No. 2 fly nicely, under & 


jus 

















OLD TIMERS you know the story 


of the quality and staying power that’s built 
into every Newton Line. 


New FRIENDS — ier it is in a 


nutshell: finest materials—painstaking manu- 
facture—careful inspection—fair prices. 









These are some of the reasons why your 
next lines should be Newton Lines. 


1D PEG A Sa ae vie 


See them at your Dealers. 
STRE AMLINI TAPER 


NEWTON'S 
OIL PERFECTED 


\ ue. 


ee 








THE STREAMLINE—After years of hard fish- 
ing in streams in all parts of the world, under all 
possible fishing conditions, the STREAMLINE is rec- 
ognized by fishermen today to be—“The World’s 
Standard Oil-Perfected” Fly Line. 


Tapers and Levels. 


Ask your dealer. 


) 
)bserva- | 


rged on 
principal 
yet this NEWTON’S 


at all is 


ce trout. 
dhere to 
yut have 


ation, oF 


wae ““Smoothest — Smallest — Strongest’? — that’s 
lave no 


rly suc: Newton’s Ace, the perfect bait casting line. 

hey are 

Tord life Only the finest pure Japan silk, carefully selected 
hie we and processed, is used to produce this “AcE”. of 


the lake black water-proofed silk lines. It is skillfully | 

modern b ° a * ‘ : 

sair flies raided over a 3 ply center core to give it build 
and ruggedness needed for balanced action and con- 

trimmed tinued service. For no matter how rough or tough 


e shoul- the ; ee 
1d white test may be, Ace always comes through. 





Newton maintains exacting standards in the 
manufacture of this line. Every single thread, in- 
cluding the inner core, is thoroughly waterproofed | 
to make a line that defies water-logging. | 





Ask your dealer. 


NTON 








GALA 


PRINCESS PAT 


The Princess Pat—cuttyhunk linen 
line—is the only “Sorb-Resist” line 
made. 






It is also ““Non-kink”. (So guaran- 


teed. ) 


Made of the best selection of Irish 
linen, each thread guaranteed perfect 
and each thread impregnated with 
“Sorb-Resist”, twisted into a complete 
line by the best linemakers in the 
world, making a line unsurpassed for 
fighting strength—long life—and per- 
fection of action. 





Guaranteed dry test of 214 
lbs. per thread— much more 
when wet. 


Ask your dealer. 
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dinary conditions, but it is also well to 


ide tandem spinners for greater weight 
© when desirable, as in badly broken water. 


Jd-plated spinners are most popular and 
oo be efficient lures of the highest 


te found it advisable to sidestep the 
sleeve-type of fastening at the fly end of a 
inner. at any cost. Convenient though it 
is, it has a miserable faculty of slipping 
the shaft under great stress and should 
be avoided like the plague where large 
fish are apt to be involved. — : 
Large lakers do not come in “belly up 


at the end of fly-rod sessions. They are | 


dangerous to the very last and are hard 
to land by hand. This method is also hard 





Getting Ready for-.- 


on the trout. No fish to be released should | bi 


be handled; a landing net should by all | 


means be provided. 


May you set hooks into a whopper large | 


enough to completely fill your net when 
you first shake hands with this glorious 
surface sport which gives you the lake 
trout at its glistening, powerful best! 


LIGHT TACKLE FOR 
FLOUNDERS 
By John E. Bierck 


LOUNDER waters are easily acces- 

sible, the quest of this little flat fellow 
requires only a small outlay of both time 
and money, and he is delectable on the 
table. That is why, in the bays and inlets 
along the North Atlantic seaboard, all 
the way from south Jersey to the New 
Brunswick border, flounder fishermen are 
almost as countless as the gulls. f 

Unfortunately, however, only a few of 
these fishermen realize that flounders can 
provide sport. The vast majority would 
laugh derisively at the very idea. Sport, 
in fishing, means that the landing of the 
quarry must be difficult enough to thrill 
the angler by testing his skill; and the 
popular notion about flounders is that they 
are about as difficult to land as a sunfish 
on a bent pin. But flounders, be it re- 
peated, can provide sport; and when I say 


The author with a couple of 3-pound 
flounders that look like small fluke. They 


were taken on a 2-ounce tip 


that I speak from long experience. Any 
angler can easily prove it to his own satis- 
action. The secret lies in light tackle. 
~ sport in flounder fishing results from 


the fact that most anglers go after the little 
lellows—a thre 


The widespread belief that there can be | itr 


e-pounder is a huge one— 10 


The Meter Reel 


No. 1940. Here are plus features over and 


| above the fine qualities which have made 


Shakespeare “Built Like a Watch” reels best 
sellers for more than 25 years. Simple and 
easy to operate, this amazing new Shakes- 
peare Meter Reel actually retains all of the 
habits anglers are used to in a level winding 
reel yet offers the added advantages of , 
the meter feature. Uses any color high 


grade 14 or 18 Ib. test silk line. 


Outfit includes: Meter Reel—50 yds. Magnifi- 
cent Line—One Drop Oiler—Jeweler’s Screw- 


driver. 


The Marhoff 


No, 1964. There’s no better tribute to Shakespeare 
quality than the oft-repeated phrase, “‘Some day 
I’m going to own a Marhoff.’’ With every working 
part precisioned to an accuracy of less than 1/1000 
of an inch the Marhoff is the master reel for Sides 


fishermen. Capacity 100 yds. Price 


The Criterion DeLuxe 


No. 1960. Universally accepted as the “Criterion by 
which a perfect reel can be judggd.” Its smooth, 
powerful, silent performance assures a lifetime of 


fishing fun. Capacity 100 yds. Price 
New Criterion No. 1961 


The Classic 


Like the trained athlete the Classic 
‘evel winding reel is capable of ‘‘getting off 
to a flying start.’’ There’s no waiting to get 
up momentum—the lightweight aluminum spool 
vets under way with the cast and runs an 
even course without faltering at the start or 
overrunning at the finish. No excess weight, 
no ungainly protuberances—The Classic is al- 
ways “‘in condition’ to give a full day of 
fishing fun. Capacity—100 yds. Weight—6.1 
ounces, Price.... ‘ $7.50 


NEW FISHYLURE 


No. 1972. 


UCTORY OFFER — Amazing new 

controlled-action” bait made of Fishtex 

egular value $1.05 

O 1%” Flyrod Lure oth for 

$.35 
ne orde' 


T to customer ' 
pg. Fishing Guide and Catalox. 


$6.00 
$5.00 





NO. 1501 


pa New Shakespeare 
Meter Reel 


¥ 


The Old Standby 
Shakespeare’s Swimming 
Mouse 


Struggles and swims with short, choppy 
wiggle just below surface. Practically 
weedless. Floats at rest. A “killer” for 
bass and pike. Nine fish-getting patterns, 
No. 6578—length 3% in. Wet. 4/5 oz. 
No. 6580—length 2% in, Wet. 5/8 oz. 


The Superior Steel 
Casting Rod 


No. 1501. A new seamless steel tubular 
rod possessing that “live power” usually 
attributed only to split-bamboo. Latest 
type die-cast offset handle. One-piece 
tip. Agatine guides. Angle agatine top. 
it, and 5 ft. Price $5.85 


The Criterion 
Casting Rod 


No. 1114L. Used and endorsed by Tony 
Accetta, World’s Professional All ‘round 
Bait and Fly Casting Champion. Here’s 
Championship action in a moderately 
priced one-piece split bamboo rod. De- 
tachable offset grip. Crystal agate 
guides. Lengths and approximate 
weights: 4% ft., 6 oz.; 5 ft., 6.4 oz. 

Price $6.50 


The Contest 
Casting Rod 


No. 1288. Ideal for fishing with 
light line and lure and for tourna- 
ment casting. A genuine Tonkin 
cane 2-piece split bamboo rod. 
Bakelite reel seat with threaded 
locking reel band. Nickel silver 
serrated ferrules. 4% ft., 4.3 0z.; 
5 ft., 4.5 0z.; 5% ft., 4.7 oz. ; 6 ft., 
4.9 oz. Price $12.00 


Shakespeare Gompany 


410 PITCHER ST. 


KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN 





BRISTOL 
HEX ADJUSTABLE 
SS\ 


HEX TELESCOPIC ROD 
NOW ONLY 


*6.50 


If you need a strong, durable, a/l- 
purpose rod, ask for the Bristol Hex 
Adjustable. It’s the most popular tele- 
scopic rod Bristol ever made! 


The hexagonal construction keeps 
the joints in perfect alignment. And 
the guide heaiiadhe the joint in place 
— at any position. 


No danger of twisting or slipping. 
Your line is straight and free-run- 
ning —always. 

Furnished in two models: No. 45 
for fly fishing—No. 44 for bait fish- 
ing. Each extends to nine feet and 
telescopes to thirty inches. 


BRISTOL FLY REEL No. 65. Light 
but sturdy. Made with perforated end 
plates, a triangular click, and a con- 
venient take-apart feature. Priced 
moderately—only $3.50. 

DE LUXE DOUBLE TAPER LINES. 
Experts have called these “‘The Finest 
Fly Lines Made in America’’. They’re 
smooth, pliable and alive—and have a 
finish that can’t be marred. Color— 
sea green. Priced from $7.50 to $9.00 
per thirty yards. 

Write for FREE Catalog of Bristol Tackle 

THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
325 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 


Pacific Coast Agent: The Phil B. Bekeart Co. 
731 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


Bristol 


FISHING TACKLE 


with a wagon-tongue rod, a deep-sea line 
and a star-drag reel that would bring to 
gaff a 50-pound tuna. The fisherman 
should use a two-ounce tip, a ten-pound- 
test line and a light bait-casting reel. He 
will find that, when taken with such tackle, 
the flounder provides plenty of genuine 
sport. 

Nowhere is there better flounder fishing 
than in the waters adjacent to Long Island. 
To those of us who live on the Island, the 
| flounder’s semi-annual appearance is an 
event. In our latitude he comes out of the 
mud at the bay bottoms in March or April, 
depending upon the temperature of the 
water, and remains until about the first 
of June; then he goes out to sea and to the 
north; but he reappears in the bays in 
October and can be caught thereafter until 
cold weather again drives him into the 
mud. South of us, he may bite as early as 
mid-February and as late as December. 
He is sluggish when he first emerges from 
the mud in the spring; a week of reason- 
ably warm sun is necessary before he will 
| bite freely enough to make large catches 
| possible. 

Some Long Island flounder fishermen 
use the party boats. These are power craft 
with captains who know where the fish 
are and all about them. Such boats, some 
of them sixty-footers and comfortably ap- 
pointed, confine themselves to parties of 
half a dozen or thereabouts who, together, 
pay fifteen or twenty dollars: for the day. 
Other fishermen use the open boats. These 
likewise are power craft with experienced 
captains. They can, and on Saturdays and 
Sundays usually do, carry as many as 
seventy anglers. These boats are open to 
| anybody, the individual fare for the day 
being only two dollars. Their only disad- 
vantage is that they are usually crowded. 
Still other fishermen use rowboats or even 
the docks. 








LOUNDERS like clean water and 
bottoms of sand or clean mud. Shellfish 
life forms a large part of their food and so, 
| if the angler fishes from a dock or row- 
| boat, he should ask some old salt if there 
| isn’t an oyster bed over which he can drop 
| his rig. In dock fishing he will get the best 
| results during the two or three hours im- 
| mediately preceding dead high water, as 
flounders have a tendency, at this stage of 
| the tide, to feed closer and closer in to- 
| ward shore. If the fisherman uses a row- 
boat, and the tide is coming in, he should 
| keep shifting his position toward shore 
until, at high tide, he is in as little as six 
feet of water and perhaps only twenty feet 
from the saw grass and the dunes. When 
the tide ebbs he should keep shifting his 
position farther and farther out. These are 
the shifts always made by the captains of 
the open and party boats. 

Bloodworms are perhaps the best bait 
for flounders, though these fish also will 
take sandworms, clams and even ordinary 
garden worms. By far the most prac- 
tical hook is the Chestertown; and for 
angling in places where the fish may run 
large, No. 9 is the best size. Some flounder 
fishermen use a small piece of bait, just 
enough to cover the point of the hook, the 
theory being that the quarry has too small 
a mouth to take a larger bait. Other fisher- 
men, of whom I am one, find fairly big 
baits much more effective. I use a piece 
of bloodworm three inches long. This is 
big enough not only to cover the whole of 
the hook but to leave two dangling ends. 
| I find that the flounder sees such a bait 
much quicker than he does a small one 
and that, because he sucks a bait in in- 
stead of snapping at it, the size is no 
handicap in hooking him, despite his small 
mouth. Some Chestertown hooks have a 
disk of red celluloid, about the size of a 
nickel, fastened just above the shank. 
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These, I find, are often effective as qa 
plementary lure. 
The hooks must be rigged so as to lieg 
or close to the bottom. Many anglers 
the sinker, which must be heavy eng 
to hold bottom securely, at the end of 
line and tie both hooks just above it, 
however, attach the snell of one hook 
the end of the line and put the sinker abe 
six inches above. I then tie the segg 
hook, by the snell, half way up the sp 


This is the usual method of rigging 
flounder hooks 


of the first one, as shown in the accom 
panying illustration. This is the best way 
I know to keep both hooks not merely nez 
the bottom but on it. 

One of my many fishing trips in Great’ 
South Bay, off the south shore of Long 
Island, illustrates particularly well the 
sport to be had with flounders on light 
tackle. The May weather was perfect and, 
to begin the day’s fishing, the captain 
anchored over an oyster bed at just the 
right distance from the shore, with refer- 
ence to the incoming tide. Flounders cer- 
tainly should have been biting there, but 
they were not. The captain did the only 
thing that can be done under such circun- 
stances—he shifted to another oyster bed; 
for flounders may be feeding greedily at 
one such bed and wholly neglect another a 
scant hundred feet away. 

Hopefully I kept my bait in motion— 
that is, after letting it lie still on the bot- 
tom for a minute or two, I would gently 
lift my rod a little and repeat this process 
until the sinker had roiled the bottom, so 
as to stir up the shellfish life. Then I would 
let the bait lie for another minute or two, 


The angler who thus manipulates will m7 
variably take many more flounders thay} 


he who lets his bait lie constantly still. 
Presently my little two-ounce tip, W 


previously had bent under nothing but the) 
weight of the sinker, trembled sharply a 


a flounder gave his unmistakable tweak at 


much better 


the bait—the kind of sharp, clean tweak 
that sends a delightful little thrill of ex 
pectancy up into the fisherman’s arms 
heart. But I did not strike for, say, tefl 
seconds, because, with the flounder, this 
tweak is not a snap but merely a prelim 
nary to his sucking in the bait; and if the 
fish is struck at once the bait will be pulled 
from his mouth. The strike should not bea 
yank but, instead, a short, and only fairly 
sharp turn of the wrist. 

This particular fish was obviously 4 
giant of his kind and bent the tip in # 
most approved fly-rod style. I reeled # 


cautiously and then, for one moment, Wa | 


careless, failing to let the reel bear part 
of the combined weight of sinker and pt 


ing flounder. The result was that the Wisp 
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Heddon RIVER-RUNT 
does the stunt /" 


North, South, East or West - Fresh Water or Salt 


WUuteatable tor ALL Game-fish/ 
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A DAY’S FISHING 
YOU'LL REMEMBER! 


BOOKLET 


TELLS YOU HOW 





Grateful fishermen in 

the East are using 
LUREM to bring both fresh 
and salt water fish toward 
baited hooks. It saves them 
hours of waiting. 

LUREM is an entirely new 
kind of “sporting” lure that 
offers more complete attrac- 
tion to fish at all depths than 
any other product of its kind. 
This is how it works—LUREM 
flashes and flickers in the 
water ...attracting fish. They 
feed but it does not dull their 
appetite for bait. It is effec- 
tive at all depths. 

Try it yourself and enjoy a 
better day’s fishing. 

. 


Stick couponon _ 
penny post card 
and mail today. 











The Dry Milk Co. Division 
Casein Com of America, Inc., 350 Madison Ave. 
New York, os ¥.. Dept. FS 536, 
Please send me free folder telling how LUREM 
helps me have a better day's fishing. 


Name ——_________ a 


Address 
My fishing tackle dealer is 











FLY 4" 
BAIT 


Lifetime DEPENDABILITY result- 
ing from in-built QUALITY is an 


outstanding characteristic of EV- 


ERY Granger Rod. 

More Pleasure—BIGGER Catches 

The Granger’s fine balance, sensitiv- 

ity, and maximum power per ounce 

of weight ALL combine to give you 2 
better casts, BIGGER catches and MORE 
PLEASURE in all your fishing. Reasonably 
priced, too—$7.50 to $60.50. Ask YOU R deal- 
er, or write for catalog. 


GOODWIN GRANGER CO. 
441 Grant St. Denver, Colo, 


Gives you a most remarkable and complete 
assortment of quality, durable and proven 
baits for every kind of fishing: Bass, Musky, 
Pike, Pickerel, Trout, and pan fish. You will 
surely “GET THEM” in weeds and snags, 
because of VAL Weedless Nose Guard. 
Just imagine—enjoying real fishing this 
season with this array of fish-getters (as 
illustrated): 1. Jointed Minnow — single 
hook. 2. Spinner Plug. 3. Strip PLUG. 
4. Wiggling Chunk Plug. 5. Plug with hair 
tail. 6. Jointed Pike Minnow—gang hooks. 
7. New Casting Hair Fly. 8. Trolling 
Attractor Hook. 9.Weedless Chunk or Live- 
Bait Hook. 10. Musky Special. ALL made 
5 standard interchangeable units, 

(Our SPECIAL introductory 
price.) Order Direct From Us if your 

dealer cannot supply you. Specify one 

color only, either red and white, perch or 

pike scale finish. Change quickly one bait 

to another. No pork chunks, strips or spinners supplied with this set. 


VAL PRODUCTS, 7239 Greenleaf Ave, Chicago, lll, Dept. B 


| of split bamboo suddenly snapped like a 
matchstick. Of course, I lost the fish. I 
had another tip handy; the angler who 
| seeks flounders with light tackle and neg- 
lects to take at least one extra tip along 
| is apt to find himself reduced to fishing 
| with a drop line. 

| After this inauspicious start I caught 
seventy-two flounders, not including tiny 
ones, under half a pound, which I threw 
| back. Half a dozen weighed between two 
and three pounds; one, the largest I ever 
caught, weighed three pounds and two 
ounces. To get the big ones into the boat 
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without snapping my second and last 4 
was a job that kept every nerve taut and 
made me heave the proverbial sigh of 
relief when, at last, the fish went floppy; 
into the butter tub. I think the one that 
broke my tip must have weighed well oye; 
three pounds. 

Not one of the seventy-two flounders 
was wasted ; friends were only too glad ty 
take all that our household could not yy 
The average weight of the seventy-two 
was only three-quarters of a pound—by 
because my tackle was light, they gave me 
exactly seventy-two thrills. 


TROUT FLIES—REAL AND 
SYNTHETIC 


PART II 
By James R. Webb 


STONE-FLIES (Plecoptera) 


HESE insects abound in swift, rocky 

streams, where the water is well aerat- 
ed. That sounds like trout streams, doesn’t 
it? Although stone-flies are very abundant, 
I have never seen them in huge swarms, 
like a big flight of May-flies. Each adult 
has two pairs of transparent wings of 
about equal length, the rear pair being the 





Stone-fly nymph (left) and adult 


wider. When the insect is at rest, these 
wings are folded along the back in a plane 
parallel to it and, folded in this way, the 
wings project back beyond the body. The 
body is flattened and rather oblong in out- 
line, and terminates in two rather short 
tail filaments. The antennae are long, and 
the legs sturdy. A rugged insect this, with 
no suggestion of the delicate grace that 
characterizes the May-fly. He never seems 
quite at ease floating on the surface of 
|the water, being apt to flap his wings 
frantically, which, unless he takes to air 
very quickly, often attracts some lurking 
trout. I have seen little black adult stone- 
flies on the snow in January, though most 
of them appear in the late spring. 
The nymphs are flattened and sturdy, as 
|a result of leading an active life amid the 
rapids, scuttling around under the rocks, 
eating mostly vegetable matter, but some- 
times preying upon other nymphs and lar- 
vae and, one might also imagine, peering 
| out from their sheltered nooks and thumb- 
ing their noses at passing trout. When they 
get ready to “hatch” into winged insects, 
they clamber up rocks to the surface, in- 
stead of exposing themselves by swim- 
| ming. So trout never get much chance to 
feed very heavily on them. The fish are 
very fond of them, however, and they are 
a common article of trout diet. 


CADDIS-FLIES (Trichoptera) 





There are a great many sorts of caddis- 
| flies and, as with the May-flies, some 
variety has adapted itself to almost every 
situation where the water is fresh and 
clean. Like the May-flies also, they fly in 


swarms over our streams about dusk, ani 
trout like them. But there the analogy ends 
for the caddis-fly is a homely, plebeian jp. 
sect—dull gray, brown or blackish in color 
and rather moth-like in appearance, He 
folds his rather fuzzy wings so that they 
slope down over his stdes from a ridg 
above his back, like a tent, extending back 
far beyond his short body. His antenngx 
are very long and slender. He floats yer 
low on the water and has a way of flap 
ping his wings now and then, which ap- 
peals very strongly to the trout. This per. 
formance, however, is quite exasperatingt 
the fisherman who is trying to induce said 
trout to take his dry fly by mistake. Tiny 
little brownish-gray caddis-flies are abw- 
dant on most of the streams that I fish 
from late April until the end of Augus, 

Oddly enough the caddis-worms, or lar- 
vae, are better known than the adult flies, 
This is because of their building curios 
cases around themselves for protection 
These cases are usually cylindrical ani 
made of tiny pebbles, sticks or leave 
cemented together. The larvae is a grub 
like creature, usually about a half an inc 
long. Most of them are of a dirty cream- 
white color, with head and short thorax 
of a dark tan color, and very short legs 
Then there is a green kind that spins littl 
nets in the rock crevices, like submarine 


Left to right, caddis larva, pebble cas 
and caddis fly 


spider webs. Some of the caddis larva 
drag their cases around with them; others 
go without cases until they are abot 
ready to pupate. For this period, they fa 
ten their cases to the bottom and seal th 
ends. Despite their clever protection, trot 
eat great numbers of these larvae, offe 
taking them, case and all. 


OTHER AQUATIC INSECTS 
While the May-flies, stone-flies and at 
dis-flies are the insects of most interest # 
the fly fisherman, there are, of cours 
many other aquatic forms that interet 
the trout. The tiny worm-like larvae @ 
black flies and punkies are consumed ® 
great quantities (more power to 
trout!), but seem rather too tiny 0 
worth imitating with artificial lures. 
gangling crane-fly and tiny midge #* 
sometimes imitated with dry flies. 
there is the alder-fly, which resembles tht 
caddis-fly in form, but has more gloss. 
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Damsel fly nymph (left) and adult 


transparent wings. There are the damsel- 
fies, both in the nymphal and winged 
states. And perhaps one should mention 
the water beetles, and also the consider- 
able variety of small crustaceans that 
somewhat resemble insects, and are very 
acceptable to the trout. 


LAND INSECTS 


There are some land insects, too, with 
which we need to reckon. There are grass- 
hoppers and crickets which leap out rashly 
from the bank of the stream and are most 
cordially received. Often swarms of wing- 
ed ants hover over the water, and add a 
spicy number to the trout’s menu. Last 
summer there was a plague of little green 
inch-worms in the southeastern part of 


Alder fly (left) and crane fly 


New York state, and the trout became so 
glutted with these little rascals as they 
dropped from the trees, that for a few 
weeks it was next to impossible to take 
trout on a dry fly. 


Such, then, are the insects that con- 


stitute the trout’s staple diet. It is true 
that he supplements this fare with crust- 
aceans, minnows and whatever earthworms 
are washed down to him; and when he 
grows exceptionally large, he depends less 


upon insects and more upon bulkier mor- | 


sels, such as crawfish and minnows. But 
insects are the staple, and we should be 
able to put our knowledge of their ap- 
pearance and habits to practical use in our 
fishing. (To be concluded) 


A NEW DRY FLY 
By A. C. Barrell 


OTHING ever improved trout fish- 

ing in America like the coming of 
the dry fly. Over thirty years ago, certain 
anglers had found out that drying their 
wet flies and floating them would take 
trout under conditions when a dragged 
fly was almost useless. Then our traveling 
anglers brought back English dry flies and 
gradually the good news spread. Little 
was done in altering the British patterns 
until Hewitt and La Branche proclaimed 
and proved the virtues of the bivisibles. 

All who tried them found they floated 
better, needed no cocking, and usually 
took trout as well as, or better, than the 
winged flies. It was the first move towards 
shedding the wings which were too heavy 
and opaque to imitate the gauzy flying 
apparatus of the natural insects. There- 
alter wings were doomed to decreasing 
popularity, 

Every improvement since then has been 
along the line of eliminating or minimizing 
the wings and each change has seemingly 
aided the taking qualities of our flies. 
Looking into my fly box today I find al- 
most no full-winged flies—an amazing dis- 
covery, so gradually has the change come. 
After the various color changes and 
es in the bivisibles had been worked out, 
ong meal that, when tied with smaller 

s scantier and longer hackles. 


S1 


ALWAYS GO WITH 
1 | =| saad © Jam ND) 5 


Don't start on any fishing trip unless Gladding's "G"- 
laddies are with you. Your fishing line is an important part 
of your fishing tackle. A few pennies may make or mar your 
whole trip; these few pennies may be the difference between 
one of Gladding's guaranteed fishing lines and a cheap, 
ordinary line. No matter what kind of fishing you prefer, 
there is a special Gladding '"G'-laddie to accompany you. 


“I'M TOUGH” 
says SALINE "G"» LADDIE 


SALINE has been put to the most rigid tests. 
It has been subjected to treatment that is not 
usually expected of a fly line — nevertheless, it 
has stood up. With all the new ideas and new 
finishes that are introduced for fly lines, experi- 





enced fishermen always try them out and then go 
back to the SALINE. SALINE has a tough, flexible 
finish that is dependable at all times. 








says INVINCIBLE "G"~ LADDIE 


For nearly 40 years INVINCIBLE has been the 
standard casting line of the world. In fact, it 
is the original black waterproof silk casting line. 
Leading tackle dealers all recommend it; experi- 
enced fishermen everywhere depend on it. Each 
year its popularity continues to grow. If you 
want the best casting line, ask for Gladding's 
INVINCIBLE and you'll have the finest line it is 
possible to obtain. 


“1M THE WORKS” 
says OTSELIC "G" = LADDIE 


The OTSELIC is the only proved and tested 
all-purpose silk fishing line. Made with an exclu- 
sive Gladding finish, it is the one line that is 
equally satisfactory when used for fly casting, bait 
casting, trolling, skittering, still fishing, etc. Once 
you have used the OTSELIC, you will agree with 
the "G"-laddie when he claims, “I'm the works." 


Saree 


Be prepared with complete information regard- 
ing fishing lines. Write us today for our free 
catalog — Famous Fishing Lines by Gladding. It 
illustrates and describes BLUE RIBBON and 
DONEGAL as well as the lines shown above, 


B.F. GLADDING & Co.) 
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THE WHISKY OF THE 


GOOD OLD DAYS 


EACHER’S “Highland Cream” 

Scotch Whisky is not a new 
and untried brand born since Re- 
peal. The background of Teacher’s 
goes back 106 years...to 1830 
when William Teacher introduced 
his own idea of what good Scotch 
Whisky should be. And Teacher’s 
Scotch today has that same de- 
lightful mellowness and match- 
less flavour that won it immediate 
popularity more than a century 
ago. Bottled in bond in the United 
Kingdom under government 
supervision by WM. TEACHER 
& SONS, LTD., GLASGOW and 
LONDON. Established 1830. 


“Thanks for the fine 
speech, Malcolm.” 


*Dinna thank me— ,.@” 
thank Teacher’s.” 





TEACHER’S 


“HIGHLAND CREAM” 


oe 


the = Ae rfecti 7” of 
SCOTCH WHISKY 


SOLE AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES: 


Schieffelin & Co., new vork city 


IMPORTERS SINCE 1794 








this type had been measurably improved. 
And so the spiders came into being and 
they are still in the process of development. 
Gold, pink and other bodies, dainty honey 
and grey hackles were added and on the 
low, clear streams at the tag-end of the 
season, these spiders were given a high 
place. 

Meanwhile, in England, Dr. Baigent and 
Dunne had devised even wispier and small- 
er flies and had substituted tiny, stub-like 
wings hardly perceptible among the long 
hackles. Gold or quill bodies were another 
feature. Baigent called these flies “vari- 
ants,” doubtless because they represented 
the young, partially developed flies, as 





| they varied from the nymph stage to full 
| development. 


Fishing with a Grey Variant in Nova 
Scotia, I took over seventy trout in a day, 
killing but six and restoring the others, up 
to a pound and a half, to the water. I per- 
sisted with this new type of fly on New 
York and Massachusetts waters and finally 
took the largest trout of my experience on 
a gold-bodied Black Variant, on the East 
branch of the Delaware in the Catskills. 


EVERAL noted anglers were mean- 

while getting these special flies tied in 
England and Scotland and a-few of our 
dealers were importing some models. Hop- 
ing to improve the variants, I interested a 
friend of mine in Pittsfield, who, as a di- 
version, had tied several models with such 
artistry and inventive genius that they 
were real creations. His experiments had 
been largely along the line of contrasting 
colors. 

He found that with grey and brown in 
contrast, fish of smaller size were attract- 
ed, but that there were times when all fish 
came short or were lightly lip-hooked. 
Commercial tiers had depended on sepa- 
rate feathers for color effects and, in-drag- 
ging a wet fly, these colors undoubtedly 
floated together. Distinct, separate colors 
were not prevalent in most natural flies. 

So it occurred to my friend to secure 
hackles in which black, brown and white, 
and grey were blended. Another friend had 
access to the hackles of pit-killed game 
cocks and, after a search, the desired three- 
color hackles were secured. These occur 
only occasionally in one strain of game 
cocks. Tying these on a Model Perfect 
No. 14 hook with a gold body, it was found 
that the black next to the gold with the 
brown next and the white on the outside, 
with short, stubby wings added, created a 
new fly which, rich in color appeal, was 
of a natural and “buggy” appearance, with- 
out any garish look whatever. 

From the first tests, it was apparent that 
this new fly, which I named the Multi- 
colored Gold-Bodied Variant, would take 
more and larger trout and that short rises 
were practically eliminated. I sent several 
to Geo. M. L. LaBranche who wrote me 
as follows: “I must say that this is the 
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perfect fly. I say this because the first 
time over, it deeply hooked the largest 
brown I have taken in a year or two 
which, with other flies, I could only lip 
hook and could not hold.” 

Testing the Multicolored on a Berkshire 
stream, I hooked five trout in five sy. 
cessive casts after angling unsuccessfully 
for an hour or two with other flies. It was 
taken when a natural Brown Drake was 
untouched. My partner then put on this 
fly and hooked three trout in succession 
in the same pool. Another friend, fishing 
the difficult Deerfield River, was told by 
his partner, who had spent ten minutes on 
a pool without success, that the trout were 


Photo Wm. H. Halloran 

A strangely deformed great northern pike caught by George Heisberger, of Amster. 

dam, New York. This fish probably would have measured 30 inches in length; instead, 
it was only 18 inches long 


not rising. Putting on the Multicolored, he 
caught four trout in the apparently blank 
water in successive casts, one of the trout 
running well over two pounds. 

Not being able to secure many of the 
unusual game-cock hackles, my friend tied 
a black and brown hackle in front of a 
grey, which showed by tests to give almost 
as good results as the original Multi- 
colored. 

Wishing to give anglers the benefit of 
the new fly, he sent it to one of the largest 
commercial tackle houses. Last year it was 
used widely in Berkshire County and else- 
where. Anglers from Michigan, Vermont, 
New York and eastern Massachusetts see- 
ing the fly, bought it and invariably re 
ported it the best or as good as any in their 
boxes. 

I used the Multicolored during the past 
two seasons, and took more fish with it 
than with any other fly. This fly was tied 
with and without the stubby, incipient 
wings and no appreciable difference re- 
sulted, although personally I prefer the 
tiny wings. 


FTER a careful poll of the ten leading 
dry-fly men in this section, I found 
that several put the Multicolored at the top 
of their lists and that the majority included 
it in their first five favorites. As this fly 
has been tested on various waters, its out- 
standing success is not confined to our 
local streams. On the big Ausable, Batten- 
kill and Deerfield Rivers, it was taken as 
freely as on small brooks. I found it the 
No. 1 fly almost throughout the summer, 
although late in the season, in low clear 
water, the honey-colored spider seemed to 
surpass it. At times, a Black Variant of 
a Gyro Bee or Skues’ was preferred. It 8 
easy to subscribe to Seth Briggs’ theory, 
in this and other connections—namely, 
over-fished trout see so many old-type flies, 
that they hazard a rise on a good new 
model. 

Anyone who has fished for trout & 
tensively knows that there is no one Hy 
for all conditions and I am glad that it 
so, for matching the hatch and experiment- 
ing with various colors and sizes furnishes 
one of the most interesting angles of dry 
fly fishing. What I do think, however, § 
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that a new fly has been added to the top 
of the list, ranking with the Gordon Quill, 
the Brown Bivisible and the Honey Spider 
_and that is praise enough. 

This opinion is expressed only after two 
years’ experience and after scores have 
tested and approved this new fly. I furnish 
this information simply to try to share with 
the craft some of the pleasure I get from 
fishing with the Multicolored Variant. 


A FRIEND OF MINE SAYS— 


By Bill Baxter 


HE laugh-of-the-month award is a 

news dispatch from Melbourne, 
Australia. It seems that Zane Grey, who 
is fishing there, was the object of un- 
pleasant attentions from the Royal Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 
The Society protested Grey’s playing of 
game fish for several hours at a time as a 
cruel act. It took no definite action, how- 
ever, as the “offences” were committed 
beyond the three-mile limit. 


ow 


The state of Maine and Province of 
Nova Scotia exhibits at the National 
Sportsman’s Show, in New York City, 
drew large crowds. Both gave a great deal 
of space to featuring salt-water game 
fishing. A mounted tuna of over nine hun- 
dred pounds caused thousands of local 
people to stare wide-eyed. One observer, 
a sweet young thing with a Gracie Allen 
complex, was heard to ask the attendant, 
“How do they ever squeeze such large fish 
into such little tin cans?” 


ow 


A new wrinkle in the way of a live- 
minnow hook was seen at the recent 
Sportsman’s Show. With this arrange- 
ment the hook does not penetrate the min- 
now and the bait can be kept alive and 


swimming all day, provided a big bass or | 


pickerel does not come along and attempt 
to take said minnow without said hook. 


cw 


In some sections of the country, the 
streamer fly has entirely taken the place 
of the ordinary wet fly. Its use has spread 
over the country like wildfire. It is a most 
deadly lure in any waters in which min- 
nows form a part of the diet of trout and 
salmon. If you have not yet tried stream- 
ers, be sure to do so this coming season, 
Very often they are more effective than 
spinner or worm. And the technique is 
not difficult, either. 


ow 


Something which amuses him is the 
separate schools of thought among anglers 
in different parts of the country. For in- 
stance, the Eastern school of big-game 
anglers generally are of the opinion that 
a reel with an independent free-spool 
throw-off, or clutch, is not properly de- 
signed and is impractical for either marlin 
or sailfishing, where the bait must be 
dropped back after the fish first hits it. 
Yet, on the west coast, this type of reel 
1S most popular and has been in use for 
Many years and, incidentally, has been 
used in catching many more billfish an- 
nually than are caught in the East. 


cw 


Dry flies tied to imitate more closely 
mérican stream insects are attracting 
wide-spread attention in the tackle shops 
this Spring. Up to now we have been ask- 
meg Trout to accept a foreign con- 
Ption of an American March brown, in 
‘waccance, of course, that our domestic 
ariety has several distinct differences. 
wi for instance, is the large blue eyes 
seem to captivate Mr. Trout. 


F R E re catalog TRUE TEMPER 


Tackle. Print name and address below and mail today. 


Name 


ROM giant muskies to the smashing 
bronze back warriors of white water 
streams, TRUE TEMPER Rods have proven master of them all. 


They pack the punch to handle heavy lures or baits, to set 
the hook in fast charging fish and to meet each leap and 


plunge until the fish is brought to net. 


This is because— 


True TEMPER Rods are custom made from finest rapier steel, 
clock spring tempered and carefully tapered to give the exclu- 
sive action that makes fishing—successful. Stop at the store and 
see the new TRUE TEMPER Power Master—the Toledo, “Rod of 
Champions”—the Professional—the Fly Rod and then the lower 
priced rods made by us. Or write for descriptive folding catalog. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 


Sporting Goods Division Dept. F 


Geneva, Ohio 


TRUE TEMPER 


FisHinG Roos 





Street 





City & State 














SY od =f =] Ol OF 
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SNAP? Your reel is on 
—quick and easy as fasten- 
ing a glove. 

PULLS! It can’t come 
loose from the exclusive 


TRUE TEMPER Speed- 
lock handle. 


















3) ROD USER USERS 





Big-game anglers will be glad to know | 


that a satisfactory fishing harness has 


| finally made its appearance in the tackle | 


shops. The old-style harness that either 
dislocated your shoulders or the type that 
crushed your ribs can now be placed in 
Davy Jones’ locker. The new one will not 
| only fit your back from neck to waist, but 
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ALL YOU A 1 
PRACTICAL “ASizp 





it also incorporates a_ strain- equalizing 
feature that really does distribute the 
strain over the whole back, from shoulders 
to waist and, in addition, has snaps that 
will not break or pull out. 


ow 


Look at this please: 


HARD BRAID 


ae el 
Sitting in the bottom of a canoe while 


| casting for trout or salmon can be done 
| with a large degree of comfort by adding 
to your equipment an air cushion consist- 
ing of two sections joined together, form- 
ing respectively seat and back rest. This 
cushion weighs only 3% pounds and gives 
great comfort and long service. It will 
also support a man’s weight in water, as 
it is more buoyant when inflated than a 
great many standard life preservers. 


< 
SOFT BRAID 

Avoid kinking! Avoid cracking! 

Any fiy line will kink if you twist it 
enough—but both U. S. Level and Tapered 
fly lines have a firmness and body that 
makes them very hard to kink. (These two 
lines look alike—are alike—except one’s 
level—the other’s tapered.) 

They positively will not crack, even should 
you step on them, or whip them against 
rocks, trees, or branches. There’s nothing to 
crack! No surface enamel to come off! No 
“coating’”’ to peel! 

Everything's all “one piece’ 
dressing are indissolubly united- 
—held together—unified ! 

Here's the line that is the answer to the 

fly rod, bait-rod, and troll- 
ing rod users’ prayer! 
Send for more information 


which includes last resort se- 
erets for getting trout. 


U.S.LINE CO. 
Dent. 7A Ct teats: OU Ete 


$1.50 Per Pair 


Postage Paid in U. S. 
Canada 10 Cents extra 


The ideal line for endurance would be ex- 
tra hard braided— 

The ideal line for actual spooling and bait 
casting would be extra soft braided— 

So, if you're going to have a line that will 
actually stand up, and cast well at the same 
time, you’ve simply got to compromise | 

Therefore, we braid U. S. Black Knight 
bait casting line hard enough to be strong 
and enduring, yet soft enough to cast and 
spool easily. 

Thus it is ideal for practical casting. 

This unusual combination of endurance 
and casting quality is what you bait casters 
need for actual fishing! 


Fiee 
U.S.LINE CO. 
Westfield, Mass. QE¥9 


’—line and ow 


combined 





Be sure to have soft-iron calks put in | 
your wading brogues, as they afford a | 
much better purchase than the hard nails, 
though the latter do wear longer. Se send today for complete in- 
formation ineluding best way 
to tie leaders, knots, ete. 


MORE ABOUT THE LEAF 
ROLLER 


| GUBSEQUENT experiments last sum- 
mer with the leaf roller, or oak worm, 
| led to further refining of this new floating | 
| lure. 
| Since my artife on the oak worm ap- | 
peared in the April, 1935, issue, we found | 
| that the size of the worm increased as the 
hatch progressed. In the beginning they 
} were small—too small to imitate with 
| enough bulk on the hook to float it. We | 
TROUT FISHERMAN ees able to duplicate the worms with 
Use our Fit-U Sole Creepers in rocky streams and floaters after the first week of their ap- 
win Si —— ih ae Footwes Are | S— W 2 also experienced difficulty Indispensable in every camp kit, or duffle bag 
adjustable, no ames t Danan = gi A ta “Ask “tet with the color of the imitations. Apparent- Always carry a can! pa ‘ as 
cireular illustrating our Full Line of Creepers for ly the color of these worms differs each | Ask Your Dealer 
a Hikers, Hunters, Trappers and Walking year and in various sections of the country. om 2 on 8 ne ees oe — 
ceeenene ATER RG ICE TOOL wens — The first worms we used were from the | ($1.00 in Canada.) 
previous summer and the color was too DAVID A. BROWN CO. 
dark. We discovered this after twenty or | 40 W- Milwaukee 
| thirty short rises, when the thought came | 
to us of comparing them with the naturals. 
We then saw our error and, upon cor- 
recting the color, started taking fish. 
Matching the size was also important. 
A large imitation was not effective dur- 
ing the first part of the hatch. It was only STILETTO 
successful when the worms became large 1, cleaning and re 
and succulent. eg By from 
The streams on which these experiments | 2 DISGORGER for 
were tried were very selective all season | },°,Da¢kins out small 
and it may be that the above observations 3 CLIP —A__ hardened, 
were needlessly technical. Other fisher-| (j,,iempired flipper. for 
men, particularly on western New Jersey | trimming flies and lures. 
and Pennsylvania streams, had success | 4, Thong for attaching to lapel; 
; ? : : ° always ready, never lost. Also 
with far less experimenting than I did. De- 
One of my friends did great things on a 
New Jersey brook with a worm made of 
raffa and green silk, that imitated the 
natural only in color. 
We experienced most success with the 











PERMANENT REPAIRS 
with PRE VULC 


This new, liquid rubber waterproofing adds 
years of useful life to your waders. Easy to 
apply on waders, boots, tarpaui ins, tents, 
canoes, ete. Has remarkable durability, afford- 
ing protection against moisture, corrosion and 
abrasion. Not affected by salt air or. salt 


water, 
Hundreds of Uses 
Needed by Every ene 


Patented 














MARTIN Automatics 
—at Popular Prices 


YOU can now buy the Martin Fly-Wate Au- 
tomatic reel at prices to meet every pocket- 
book. This enables every fly caster to enjoy 
the thrill and convenience of the famous 
Fly-W ate. 

Built especially for fly casters, it gives per- 
fect balance to any fly rod. So strong, it stands 
up under hard use. Quick as lightning and 
simple to use. Leaves one hand entirely free |up-stream cast, as in the case of the dry 
to handle net or oars. fly. The down-water cast, holding the 

There is a size for every style of fishing. | worm in mid-current, proved little. There 
Ask your dealer to show you a Martin—or | seemed to be no concerted rise to these 
write us for complete catalog. worms on our streams, but when a fish 

was found feeding on the worms, we most 

MARTIN ioe FISHING REEL CO., always took him. This may also have 

~_ been due to an odd worm season. Many 

of the naturals dropped from the trees at 
| night. 


1~ oh Trl } , : , : ’ 
AVASEINMOVODLOMUAUMCGMIE  co2y che way they did the previous season, 
FISHING REELS but I am told that others did. 


| Britt RANDEBROCK 


a complete pocket manicure. 
seript've circular on request. 


THE MH. C. COOK CO 22 Beaver 
Makers of of the f ‘amous GEM N tice, IPPE®S 


— postpaid if at 
at your 5 





Write us today for 
your new illustrated copy! 


FISHING TACKLE 


Golf, Baseball, Guns, Tennis, Archery 


GATEWAY cco: 


coops€ co. 
1344 Main Street, , Mo. 
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SNAP OR ELASTIC? 


NE question that often causes much | 

discussion between stream fishermen | 
js; Should the landing net be carried 
around the neck on a piece of elastic cord, 
or by means Oo a “French” snap hooked 
into a button-hole or a special ring? Al- } 
though the argument has often waxed hot, 
the whole question may be settled simply 
by one word—Both! 

“Tust as has happened to many others, 
I have carried my landing net by means 
of elastic cord, with the result that I have 
been dealt a dastardly blow fre m behind 
when the net caught momentarily while 
going through brush, only to release sud- 
denly with painful results. Then I changed 
toa “French” snap, and one day chased 
my net several hundred yards down stream 
when I inadvertently let go of it after net- 
ting a fish and while putting said fish in 
the creel. : 

So I decided to combine the best features 
of each—and you can do likewise. Get a 
snap from the nearest dog “haberdashery” 
shop (or from the dime store) and fasten 
it to the ring on the end of your net handle. 
Pass a length of elastic cord through the | 
same ring and make it “endless” by means 
of a knot or lashing. That’s all there is to 
it, When you are in the stream, the net 
hangs by the cord, ready for use, and you 
can drop it any time without fear of losing 
it, When you climb out on the bank and 
have to go through bushes, just fasten the 
clip to its ring or a button-hole, and the 
net cannot crawl out in back in prepara- 
tion for delivering a blow between your 
shoulders. —A. P. Peck 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
PAGE A PHILADELPHIA LAWYER! 


The following experience created a controversy 
upon which | should very much appreciate your 
opinion. 

Three men with a guide were trolling for 
muskalonge on the St. Lawrence River. The 
guide was sitting on the motor-box amidships, 
facing the bow. Facing the stern, **A”’ was sit- 
ting on the port side of the ’midship cross-seat; 
and “B” on the starboard side thereof. *“*C’’ was 
sitting in the stern of the boat. *B’s’”’ outrigger 
trolling pole extended diagonally off the star- 
board side amidships; and *‘C’s” outrigger troll- 
ing pole extended diagonally off the port side 
amidships. “‘A’s’’ hand-rod line drifted stern- 
ward, inside “C's” outrigger, going toward the 
port stern-quarter. “‘C’’ fell asleep and in order 
to avoid trouble with 
guide asked “‘A” to hand to him ‘“‘C’s” pole. 
“A” requested “B” to hold his rod while he 
complied with the guide’s request. While “B” 
was holding “‘A’s’’ rod and while “*A”’ was hand- 
ing “C’s” pole to the guide, a fish struck on 
“A’s” rod—at that time being held by “B.” “A” 
then took his rod from “*B” and brought in the 
hsh. 

These facts are conceded by all parties. “A” 
claims the fish because it was caught with his 
rod and “B” claims the fish because he was 
holding the rod when the fish struck, The only 
question in the minds of these two men is: 


“Does the fish belong to the one who held the | 
tod when the fish struck or to the owner of | 


the rod?” 
ARTHUR LeEssER. 


Ans.—As far as I can see, the problem which 
you describe in your recent letter is purely an 
individual one and one based on the principles 
et sportsmanship. There is, of course, no law 
governing it and it might be said, therefore, to 

purely a matter of personal opinion—the way 
one looks at it. 

It is an interesting circumstance, but things 
of this kind happen right along. I think if 
had been placed in a similar circumstance and 
had hooked a fish while I was temporarily hold- 
ing another fellow’s rod, I would have handed 
him the rod after the fish had been hooked, since 
it is at least reasonable to assume that the fish 
yo have been hooked on that outfit even if 
Thee been handed over to somebody else. 
nm it would have been the other fellow’s privi- 
~? to oe to take back the rod if he wanted 
‘eae ake have said then, if I had been in his 
fish,” 40, you keep the rod; you hooked the 


it yy: - come right down to brass tacks, 

Flan 00 ed at either way, but certainly no- 

the oth give you a definite decision one way or 

er. “C”’ had better stay awake next time. 
Fisuinc Epitor. 


“C’s” outrigger pole, the | 
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PoRK RINO BAITS 
A TRUE TEMPER PRoouc! 








Says Robert Paige Lincoln, “Fitted out with 
split frog pork rind, | have had more success 
with the Al. Foss Oriental than any like lure | 
have ever used. From boss to muskies—crappies 
to lake trout—fish for fish—species for species, 
the Oriental has surpassed any pork rind lure 
f have ever had on my line.” 
A master fisherman pays tribute to a master lure. 


To Catch 
MORE FISH 


Each year sees a bigger demand for 
this sportsman’s lure with single hook. 
There is a style for each fish and every 
fishing condition. Their outstanding 
success is due to five distinct appeals. 


To secure best results with these baits, 
use a light line—10-lb.—12-Ib. test— 
heavier line for trolling—a flexible rod 
and fish them this way— 


Stop your reel just before the bait reaches 
the water so that line and pork rind will 
straighten out. Start the return as the bait 

touches the water. 


This method insures from 3 to 6 fish for every one 
caught with a ture that falls in the water with the 
full force of the cast. When the fish are lying 
deep in northern lakes or streams, allow 
the Al. Foss bait to sink. Then retrieve with 
an erratic motion. 


The American Fork & Hoe Co. 


Sporting Goods Div. Box A Geneva, Ohio 


a 





Wet or Dry—Al. Foss Pork Rind will not spoil. In 
boxes (dry), or bottles (wet), 5 styles 35c per pkg. 


Folding catalog TRUE TEMPER Tackle 
—write today. 


Name 





Address 








FISHING OFF VIRGINIA 


Would you he kind enough to send me the fol- 
lowing information: 
What part of the Virginia Coast offers th 
best fishing during July and August? What kind 
of fish will I find there and what sort of tackle 
will I need for both surf and boat fishing? 
Nat GLANBERG. 


Ans.—Two of the best sections off the Vir- 
ginia coast are around Watchapreague and Chin 
coteague. The main attraction there is the surf 
casting for channel bass, though many other 
species of fishes may be taken, including striped 
bass, weakfish, bluefish, croakers, spots, etc. Fish- 
ing may be done either in the surf or from a boat. 

You should take both types of fishing tackle 
with you, that is, the regulation surf-casting 
equipment consisting of a regular surf-casting 
rod with a 6- or 6%-foot tip and an extension 
or spring butt 32 or 33 inches in length, 250- 
yard free-spool reel, 200 yards of number 12- 
thread twisted Cuttyhunk line, and 8/0 O’Shaugh- 
nessy hooks or 3/0 Virginia hooks. 

Your boat rod may be an ordinary two-piece 
split bamboo of medium weight and the same 
sort of reel as suggested above will do perfectly 
well. If, however, you are not going to get 
surf-casting equipment, there is no occasion tor 
your getting a free-spool reel. An ordinary double- 
multiplying salt-water reel, of about the 200- 
yard size, will do the trick. A 15-thread twisted 
Cuttyhunk line will do perfectly well for the 
majority of your boat fishing and then, of course, 
you will need an assortment of hooks. 

Within the lengths of a letter, I cannot hope 
to go into the details of the different varieties of 
salt-water fishing and the best thing for you to 
do, therefore, is to go to your local public library 
and consult some such book as The Salt Hater 
Angler by Leonard Hulit. 


Fisuine Eprror. 
LAKE TROUT—NOT BROOK TROUT 


I noticed, in an advertisement of the Eastern 
Steamship Lines in your April issue, a statement 
was made to the effect that brook trout weigh- 
ing up to 18 pounds can be caught in Nova 
Scotia. How about this? Sounds to me like pull- 
ing the long bow a bit. 

Joun F. Ketcer. 
are right. This is an error 
and it appeared in only a part of our April edi- 
tion. The mistake was discovered before the en- 
tire issue came off the press and you happened 


Ans.—Yes, you 





to get one of the earlier copies. It was simply 
a typographical error in their copy which was re- 
ceived here at the very last moment. What they 
meant to say was that you can get lake trout 
in Nova Scotia weighing up to 18 pounds, which 
is perfectly true, because I have caught them 
up there myself almost as big as that. 

Thank you for bringing this to our attention. 

"tsHinGc Epitor. 


DISTRIBUTION OF TROUT IN STREAMS 


If I am not trespassing too greatly upon your 
time, I shall greatly appreciate some information. 

want to know where trout—rainbows and 
browns—go in small streams when the stream 
gets low and the water warm in the middle of 
the summer. 

I know of trout streams where the pools on 
the upper waters are some three or four feet 
deep in the spring, in which it is easy to get 
trout, but in the middle of the summer these 
pools get very low and there are no trout in 
them. 

I have always had an idea that the trout run 
downstream to the larger parts of the stream 
and to the deep pools. Is this correct? 

Paut F. Akin. 


Ans.—No definite and unqualified answer can 
given to your question. It is perfectly true 
that, in a great many cases, as the season ad- 
vances, both rainbow and brown trout go down- 
stream where there is deeper water. In waters 
where there are brook trout as well, this is al- 
most invariably the case, as the latter tend to 
resort to the headwaters, 

Within recent years, there have been some 
heavy stockings in the East of Salmo iridcus, 
which is the anadromous rainbow of the Pacific 
slope, and it is commonly thought that here in 
the East, wherever possible, this rainbow keeps 
going downstream and finally disappears into 
the sea. This is entirely possible in a good many 
waters, and undoubtedly accounts for their total 
disappearance. This may also apply to a certain 
extent to the brown trout. 

In some streams I have found that, as the 
season advances, the trout, as you say, go down 
into the lower waters and then again during the 
latter part of the season, that is, early in the 
fall, they again work up toward the headwaters. 
As I have intimated, however, a good deal de- 
pends upon conditions existing in individual 
streams. Where there is enough water in the 
headwaters and where brook trout are not pres- 
ent, there is no particular reason why one could 
not expect to find both browns and rainbows in 


1 
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the upper portions of streams. However, in the 
majority of cases, it seems to be the natural 
instinct of these two species to head the other 


way. : 
A friend was telling me recently of the rj 
bows in a New Hampshire stream. During the 
early part of the fishing season he has no difh. 
culty in taking a number of fine fish, As 
season advances, they seem to disappear com. 
pletely—and nobody has as yet been able to find 
FisH1nG Eprto,, 


out where they go. 
TROUT GO TO SALT WATER 


In discussing trout fishing with a friend, fe 
made reference to catching trout in salt Water 
I, of course, immediately took exception and 
said he no doubt had reference to salmon trout 
or to the sea-running species of trout. He insisted 
he had reference to the Eastern brook troyt— 
speckled trout. He stated they were caught ig 
the Gulf of St. Lawrence, around Prince Ed. 
ward Island. He said after leaving the salt wq 
ter they were caught in the streams. At that time 
they would have a white mouth and red 
but after spending a few weeks in the Streams, 
they would assume the true color of their species 


Is this possible? 
Cryve F. O’Barey, 


Ans.—All species of trout, if they have ay 
opportunity, are likely to run down into salt 
water—some more than others. The rainbow 
trout, for example, will do so almost invari 
if he has the opportunity. The brook trout, @ 
the other hand, seem to do so orily occasionally, 
but it is nothing unusual in some northern ge 
ters along our Atlantic Seaboard to find 
trout running into salt water. These are 
as sea trout and while they take on diff 
characteristics, especially as regards their 
tion—which hecomes definitely silvery—they 
nothing but genuine brook trout. Many of 
fish are taken at the mouths of rivers in C 
especially Nova Scotia, and the so-called sm 
trout fishing in Cape Breton, be assured, 
quite noted, and sea-trout fishing in England 
an extremely popular sport. ; 

Rainbows, cut-throats and Dolly Vardens, @ 
the Pacific Coast, all run down into salt watey 
and due to the change of environment take @ 
a different appearance. They also grow — 
more rapidly in salt water than they do in 
water, oe to a greater abundance of f 

IsHING Eprtos 
FISHING) 


F 
(END OF FISH AND 
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SIZE 
LIMITS 


PROVINCES AND 
SPECIES 


SEASONS 


DAILY 
LIMIT 


(Continued from page 48) 


PROVINCES AND 
SPECIES 


LICENSES 


Nova Scotia 


| DAILY 


SEASONS 
LIMITS | LIMIT 


Alberta 
Black bass § | 
Trout (except lake Graw- 20 in } 
trout), grayling, and ling 9 aggregate | 
Rocky Mountain 


whitefish - 
May 16-Sept. 15* 15 10 


Lake trout 
Pike and pickerel No closed season | None 15 each 


5 None 


None 


3 Ibs. 


Black bass 
Trout 


Resident 25 | 


July 1—Nov. 30 
Non-resident 


None 
June 15-Oct. 15* ; 


No closed season 
Apr. 16-Sept. 14 
Salmon (fies only) Feb. 1—Aug. 31* 
Ontario 

Black bass i 
| - Muskalonge | muska- | 
| | longe 
15 of each | Non-resident 10.00 Rainbow trout June 2-Sept. 14 

species | One-day Other trout (except May 1-—Sept. 15 10 Ibs. or 

license 1.00 lake trout) 20 fish 

No license required Lake trout, whitefish Nov. 16—Oct. 14* 
in National Parks | | Pickerel (doré) May 16-Mar. 31* 


July 1-—Oct. 15* . 


British Cotumbia 


bass (small- July 1—March 30 None 





| 

| 

| 

No closed season | 
(large-mouth) 
| 


a” ——— 


§ 15 
None 


None 
5 a day, | 


Mar. 1-—Nov. 14 
Dec. 16-Feb. 28 
Jan. 1-Nov. 30 


Trout 
Steelhead F 
Salmon No closed season 


Apr. 16-Sept. 15* 
May 24—-Oct. 15 


Black bass 
Trout 





12 
10 Ibs. or 
ish | 


10 per 
30 fish 
5 


boat 
None 





Lake trout 


May 1-Feb. 28 
Dolly Varder 


Salmon 
No closed season caiiiesiiaaal 
Quebec 
Black bass 
Salmon 
Ouananiche 
Lake trout 
Muskalonge 
Doré 
Speckled trout 


June 16-Mar. 31 
May 1-—July 31 
Dec. 1-Sept. ; 
Dec. .14 
June 16-Apr. 14 
May 16-Apr. 14 
May 1-Sept. 30 


Manitoba 
Black bass 
Game fish, except 
trout and whitefish 
Trout 
Lake trout, whitefish 
Pickerel, perch, pike 
goldeye.arctic grayling,| 
muskalonge, saugers 


31 
31* 


Oct 
15-Oct. 


July 1 6 | | 
May 40 Ibs. or | 5.50 | 
15 fish in 7.50 | 
aggregate, 1.25 | 
all species | 
Trout 10 


Non-resident 
= Family 
Apr. 15-Oct. 10 
Nov. 11—Sept. 14 
May 16-Oct. 3 





None 
None 





Saskatchewan 
Black bass 
Pike, pickerel, perch, 
goldeye 


eens mE nae None | 
15 pike or| ? 
pickerel, 
20 perch 
and gold- 

eye 

15 in 
aggregate) 


No closed season 
New Brunswick May 16-Mar. 31 
Black bass None Resident 
Non-resident 
(except 
salmon) 10.00 
Family Tourist, 
salmon and trout, 
days 5.00 
Salmon 25.00 
Restigouche 
Non-resident 
per day 
Resident 
per day 


No closed season 10 Ibs., 
30 fish 


Salmon May 24-Sept. 30* 3 Ibs. 30 a week} 


May 16-Sept. 15 


June 16—Oct. 4* 
May 16-Sept. 15 


Brown trout 


Apr. 1-—Sept. 30* None 


Trout 10 Pony 


30 fis Rainbow trout 
Whitefish, tullibee 
and lake trout 
25.00 | |Yukon ; E : 
$.00 |Noinformation: Write Department of Marine and Fisheries, Ottawa. 
5. | 








° - 
No closed season 12 None 





| 
| 


Striped ba 











NEWFOUNDLAND 





Northwest Territories 
Black bass 

Trout (except lake), | } 

grayling, and Rocky | 

Mountain whitefish | 

| 

| 

| 


| Resident 2.00 
Non-resident 5.00 
or per day 00 


July 1—Nov. 30 


5 
June 15-—Oct. 15* 20 in 
aggregate | 
10 | 
Sin | 
aggregate, 
| except 
| perch 25 


No in- No in- 
form tion| formation 
ae No in- 
formation 
Noin- | 
formation 


No closed season 


15” Black bass 


Lake trout May 16-Sept. 15 1 
1 None 


1 
Pike, pickerel, goldeye | May 16-Mar. 3 | 


May 15-Sept. 15 
Jan. 15-Sept. 15 


Rainbow trout 
Saimon and other 
trout 











lessenntnuasian 


*Certain exceptions; consult provincial fish and game authorities. 
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MAIL THIS COUPON! 
South Bend Bait Co. 
2288 High St., 

South Bend, Ind. 


Please send your 100-page 
book on Fishing — free — postpaid. 


Address 
K-ORENO Finest Silk EXCEL-ORENO Finest } SEA-ORENO 


nq ne. 50 vd $1 7 a Pe ¢ T ; ¥ 
J une. OU yds. $1./ OF Tsao bale m Beal: ze D. $: li i 





Won More Prizes in Field 
and Stream’s and Hunt- 
ing and Fishing’s 1935 
Big Fishing Contests 
Than Any Other 


SMALL MOUTH Make LARGE MOUTH 

& lb. 14 oz. Small Mouth 4 12 oz. Large Mouth 

Black Bass, taken on In Black Bass, takea on Injured 

jured Minnow by Major G. : es by F. Cooper Hall, 

A. O'Connell, Fort ayetteville, N. ¢. 

Cc. Awarded 1 Awarded Ist prize, 

Southern Division, in 

both contests, 


a e 
ist rie in both con 


BASS WALL EYE 
9 lb. 4 oz. Large Mouth 14 lb. Wall Eye, taken 
Black Bass, taken on a on Pikie Minnow y 
Jointed” Pikie by Einar Preston Roberts, St 
Johnson Fresno, Calif. Ind. Awarded 2nd 
MUSKIE Awarded 2nd Prize, North- in both Contests. MUSKIE 
44 Ib. Muskie. taken on ern Division, in Hunting 34 Ib. 8 oz. Muskie, taken 
Jointed Pikie by Kenneth & Fishing’s Contest. on Jointed Pikie by Nor- 
Fox, Glencoe, Ill. Awarded man Bruce, Madison, Nebr. 


Sth Prize = Hunting & Repeating the Record Awarded Junior Prize in 


Fishing’s Big Fish Con- both contests. 


— of the Past Seven Years — 
for Total Bass, Pike and Muskie Prizes! 


Winning a total of 41 prizes— FAMOUS PIKIE MINNOW 


Creek Chub True-to-Nature Lures 
led all others by almost 30% —again 
proving that CREEK CHUB LURES 
DO CATCH MORE AND BIGGER FISH! 


The records for the past 7 years 
show Creek Chub Lures have won ‘ No. 700 
a 7 Weight % oz. Price $1.00 
over 40% more total prizes for Bass, Length 4% in. 
Pike and Muskie than any other make! The Famous Pikie Minnow landed 21 Bass, Pike, 
And here’s the reason—the exclusive, Wall Eye and Muskie prize winners—more than 
H twice the number taken on any other lure! It’s 
rue-to-n , . aia 
wus ve paarvied shape, = — me the outstanding favorite of American fishermen 
natural swimming movement of eac —in both fresh and salt water ! Its true-to-nature 
Creek Chub Lure—fools all game fish, shape, size, color and natural swimming move- 
large and small—and tempts, tantalizes ment fool the Big Fish—and plenty of them! 


and teases them into striking the lure INJURED MINNOW 


hard to kill it! 


Just remember, you can’t “kid” the 
big fish with inferior imitations— 
the Big Fish Records prove it! So check 
over your fishing tackle and make sure 
you have enough Creek Chub proven weight % oz. \ No. 1505 
Big Fish Getters before you start on = |ensth 3% in. 3 Price $1.00 
, i ip! 
your next fishing trip! Another favorite lure—especially among Bass 
THE SCAMP Fishermen! Landed 7 Big Prize Winners! Looks 
and acts like a wounded minnow—lies on its 
side, and slow short jerks make it appear like a 
crippled minnow—an easy meal for these large. 


hungry scrappers ! No other lure like it. No. 1518, 
Silver Flash Finish! No. 1521, luminous day-n- 
nite finish! : 
Weig 2 . J 

Seteht % =. Xo, 4300 FREE CATALOG! a oF 
Poe , . * Get these big fish getters from your , 

This light weight lure, with its eid dealer or direct! Our new full-color 

swimming movement and true-to-nature catalog sent FREE upon request. 

size, shape and color, is landing the big 

fish in both lakes and streams. Has all the CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 

flashy action of the original Creek Chub 135 So. Randolph Street Garrett, Ind. 


- Be 4- - 
Wiggler! A real killer of pan fish, large  yonusactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood. 
and small mouths, Wall Eyes, etc. Ltd. Toronto, Ont. for the Creek Chubd Bait Company 


CREEK CHUB BAITS 
CATCH MORE FISH 
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BULLHEADS FOR BIG TROUT 
(Continued from page 37) 


to every minute. For the final roundup th 
to find a brush-free sand-bar where You 
can pull the line in by the armful ay 
throw it at your feet, cowboy Style, for 
you will never be able to reel fast enough 
to keep seventy-five yards of line tight op 
a fighting mountain trout. Finally, whe 
he is in where you can see something 
resembling a fair-sized saw- log, don} 
think he is whipped—he may do it all ove 
again. At this stage of the game I rete: 
a large-sized landing net to a gaff, for ¥ 
the mouth is not injured I sometimes pp. 
lease the old monarch, a wearied and a 
educated trout. 

Please do not think I exaggerate ty 
size of the trout in our Western water 
they are here, and some of them have bee 
here for a good many years. These ol 
residenters have seen thousands of hook 
and thousands of different lures; they ay 
super-educated. Local fishermen have 
tried every known method to hook they 
old fellows, and the system herein de. 
cribed produces results. How many, may 
times have I passed fishermen on ty 
Western streams who swore, “The big 
ones just aren't biting,” while our baix 
had caught the limit. 

One summer day of °33, while baiting 
the deep holes of Green River abhoy 
Daniel, Wyoming, I met an elderly fishe:. 
man whose tackle aroused my interest, kk 
was using a steel rod telescoped down part- 
way for strength, I presumed, a heavy Im 
and an 8-inch bullhead impaled on a 
enormous hook. 

“Friend,” I asked, “what in the work 
are you fishing for?” 

“Well, son,” he said, “I’m a-fishing for 
big fish. Last week, right here in this hok 
I caught a 1634-pound native cut-throat 


PASSED the old gentleman and clinh- 
ed a_ sandstone rim overhanging tk 
next pool above. There, in the crystal-cle 
water, lay the very king of trout—perhap 
the granddad of the 16-pounder caught tle 
week before. He saw me at once and roll! 
like a log in the current as_if to geté 
better view, and doubtless wondered wht 
strange device this man-thing would 
|to lure him from his home. I left him w 
| disturbed, as I had already caught tht 
| day several large rainbows and also i 
| Mackinaw that gave me a 35-minute hit 
tle before he came to shore. Most of thes 
were released, and some of them are w 
doubtedly still there. 
Several days later I was on Boulder 
River, that lovely turbulent stream drop 
| ping westward from the Wind Rie 
Range of Wyoming. Although it was Jul 
the water was still freezing-cold from 
melting glacial snows. I had been ff 
casting for pan trout and was standin 
motionless in waist-deep water near th 
foot of a quiet pool, watching the antics 
| two feeding trout below. 
Glancing down, I saw a shadow at 
feet. There, not a yard away from @ 
waders, lay a 30-inch native cut-throt 
looking up at me as if to say, “Whatat 
| you doing in here?” He turned slow) 
upstream, and I nearly fell in after hin 
What a beauty! I stood quite still, and 
came down again to have another look 
then shot over the rapids and into the 
below. 

I made for shore and hastily cat 
dry flies for bullhead. Then I waded bat 
to midstream and sent the offering dow 
to my finny friend. Thirty yards 0 
reeled out. I felt a tug—another. I st 
and my 5¥%-ounce fly rod took on a danget 
ous curve. The river just wasn't 
enough to hold that fish. Down he we 

(Continued on page 67) 
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Twenty-sixth Annual Field & Stream 


Prize Fishing Contest 


To Encourage Better Sportsmanship in Angling, $3,000.00 
in Prizes are being awarded for Largest Fishes 


Contest is limited to fish 

taken with rod, reel and line, 
and with specified lure for certain 
classes and divisions. 

The Contest is open to every- 

body — subscribers, non-sub- 
scribers; men, women and chil- 
dren. Contest opens on April Ist, 
1936. The closing dates are speci- 
fed under the Classesand Divisions. 


3 Fish must be caught in the 
legal open season, in the 
United States or Canada. 


No fish caught from a State, 
club or private hatchery is 
eligible for entry. 


The affidavit blank printed 

below, or an exact copy, — 
be used w hen entering a fish. 
must be signed by the roo 
catching the fish, and by two wit- 
nesses who examined the fish and 


RULES AND CONDITIONS 


(Prises and classes on page 66) 


fish taken. (See affidavit below.) 


8 All affidavits must be sent to 

the Editor of Prize Fishing 
Contest, Fietp & Stream, 578 
Madison Ave., New York. A ffi- 
davits must be in this office within 
one month from the date the fish 
was caught, unless prevented by 
unusual circumstances, when the 
judges will consider such delayed 
affidavits. 


9 In the Wall-Eyed Pike Class 

an outline of the fish must be 
sent with the affidavit. This draw- 
ing is to be made by placing the 
fish on thin paper and an outline 
drawn with pencil, while the fins 
of the fish are held erect. 


] 0 In event of two or more fish 

weighing and measuring ex- 
actly the same, prizes identical in 
character with those offered will 


verified its weight and measure- 
ments. The affidavit is to be sworn 
to by the contestant before a No- ] No contestant can take more 
tary Public and his seal must be than one prize in each Class 
affixed, In case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied or Division. Only his heaviest fish will be considered. 

by a single guide, the affidavit can be sworn to upon coming out 

of the woods, the guide being the sole witness. Such an entry 2 
will be duly considered by the judges. 


be given to each of those so tying. 


Winner of any prize must send in a statement telling 
HOW, WHERE and WHEN fish was caught. A fairly 
: complete story is desirable, as most of these accounts are pub- 
The length, girth and weight of entered fish must be in- lished each month under the heading of “Record Fish.” The 
cluded in the affidavit, together with the make and type of best stories, accompanied by a good photograph showing the 
tackle and lure used. Unless both length and girth are specified, prize fish, are the ones selected. It is therefore advisable to 
the entry will be disqualified. furnish as many details as possible. 


7 Fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with 3 Prizes in each class to be outdoor equipment se- 
a tape measure, the length taken from end of lower jaw lected by the winner from merchandise advertised 
with the mouth closed to tip of tail, and the greatest girth of in FIELD & STREAM during 1936. 


WHEN POSSIBLE SEND A PHOTOGRAPH OF THE FISH YOU ARE ENTERING 


JUDGES 
ROBERT H. (BOB) DAVIS, The New York Sun, N. Y. VAN CAMPEN HEILNER, Field Representative, Ameri- 
Famous author, editor and sportsman. can Museum of Natural History. Author and angler. 
EUGENE V. CONNETT, 3rd, noted fly fisherman and CHARLES O. HAYFORD, Superintendent New Jersey 
author on angling. State Hatchery, Hackettstown. 


KENNETH F. LOCKWOOD, editor, author and angler. WILLIAM E. HASKELL, Jr., Assistant to the President, 
H. L. BETTEN, author and authority on Pacific trout. The New York Herald Tribune. 





EDITOR OF PRIZE FISHING CONTEST (AFFIDAVIT) 
Fretp & StREAM, 578 Madison Ave., N. Y. City 


S—LENcTH- FROM TH OF LOwE® Jaw To TWP OF TAIL 


I hereby swear that the following statements are the truth: 
Kind of Fish................... Weight...... Length ...Girth..... 
Where caught............ Rod used 


Line te ; Lure or Bait 
Give manufacturers’ names of tackle and full specifications. 


Caught by (Signed).. 
(SEAL) 
Sworn to before me this ..day of 
Fish witnessed and weight and measurements verified by: (Signatures and addresses) 


..Notary’s Signature 


ABOVE TO BE TYPEWRITTEN OR CLEARLY LETTERED. 














Field & 


26th Annual Field & Stream Fishing Contest 


$3,000.00 in Prizes for Big Fish 


HE following amounts in merchandise will be awarded in each of the 9 classes below. Any 
outdoor equipment displayed in the advertising columns of Frecp & StreEAM during 1936 
may be selected by the winner. Fish grouped according to similarity of dates and conditions. 


BROOK TROUT (Sa/velinus fontinalis) 
Must be taken before October Ist, 1936. 


BROWN TROUT (Salmo criox) 
Must be taken before October Ist, 1936. 


RAINBOW OR STEELHEAD TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) Eastern Division 

Must be taken before October Ist, 1936, east 
of the 95th meridian. 


RAINBOW OR STEELHEAD TROUT 
(Salmo trideus) WesTERN Division 


Must be taken before January Ist, 1937, west 
of the 95th meridian 


Above three classifications of trout species must 
be taken by casting an ordinary artificial fly 
with fly fishing tackle, or caught by casting an 
artificial “fly-rod light lure”; but a spoon or 
spinner alone, or combined with fly, or ‘“‘fly-rod 
light lure’ not allowable. Split shot or other 
sinker on leader in connection with artificial fly 
or artificial “fly-rod light lure” not construed as 
being ordinary fly fishing and is therefore not 
illowable. 





9 First Prizes 

$75.00 each 
9 Second Prizes 

$50.00 each 
9 Third Prizes 

$35.00 each 
9 Fourth Prizes 

$25.00 each 
9 Fifth Prizes 

$15.00 each 
9 Sixth Prizes 

$10.00 each 








A Junior Prize of $10.00 


in merchandise will be awarded to the boy or girl, 
under sixteen years of age, who catches the largest 
fish in each of the thirteen following classifications: 
Brook Trout, Brown Trout, Steelhead or Rainbow 
Trout (Eastern and Western Divisions), Lake Trout, 
Smaill-Mouth Black Bass, Large-Mouth Black Bass 
(Northern, Southern and Florida Divisions), Muska- 
longe, Great Northern Pike, Weakfish and Bluefish. 

(The rules and conditions published on page 65 
will apply to the Juniors also, except that a signed 
statement from either parent or a guardian, instead 








of a notary public, will suffice.) 





SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Mi- 
cropterus dolomien) 
Must be taken before December Ist, 1936 


ee 
_ Fish_must be taken in or north of North Caro 
lina, Tennessee, Arkansas, Kansas, Colorado, 


Utah, Nevada and California. To assist the judges 
in determining whether the fish is a small-mouth 
or a large-mouth black bass, cut off the head, 
take it to a tackle-dealer or taxidermist, and jf 
a_small-mouth black bass, get an affidavit to the 
effect and send it in together with the regular 
form of affidavit as given in the contest condi 
tions. No specified lure for black bass divisions 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (\ii- 
cropterus salmoides) NORTHERN Dyvistoy 


Fish must he taken before December Ist, 1936 
in Canada or in all States. except those listed 
below in the Southern Division and Florida. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (\ii- 
cropterus salmoides) SOUTHERN Drvistox 

Must be taken before January Ist, 1937, in 
Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi, Louisiana and 
Texas. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (iii 
cropterus salmoides) Frtortpa  Drvisiox 


Must be taken before January Ist, 1937, in 
the state of Florida 


MUSKALONGE = (Esox 


masquinongy 


Must be taken before December Ist, 1936. 


HE following amounts in merchandise will be awarded in each of the 7 remaining classes. 
Any outdoor equipment displayed in the advertising columns of Frecp & STREAM during 
1936 may be selected by winner. Fish grouped according to similarity of dates and conditions. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE ( Eso.r eestor) 


(Identification: Sides with many whitish or yel 
lowish spots, which are usually smaller than the eye 
of the fish; spots arranged somewhat in rows.) 


(Stisostedion vit- 


WALL-EYED PIKE 


reun) 


Above two species must be taken 


December Ist, 1936 


LAKE TROUT (Cristivomer namaycush) 


Must be taken before November Ist, 1936. 


before 





7 First Prizes 

$50.00 each 
7 Second Prizes 

$35.00 each 
7 Third Prizes 

$25.00 each 
7 Fourth Prizes 

$15.00 each 
7 Fifth Prizes 

$10.00 each 
7 Sixth Prizes 

$5.00 each 











STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 


Must be taken before December Ist, 1936. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaenops ocellatus) 


(Due to the difficulty in distinguishing the 
channel bass from the black drum, a clear photo- 
graph showing a side view of the fish must ac 
company the affidavit.) 


(Pomatomus saltatrix) 


BLUEFISH 


WEAKFISH 


(Cynoscion regalis) 


Above three species must be taken before 
December Ist, 1936. 
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BULLHEADS FOR BIG TROUT 
(Continued from page 64) 


straight for a partly submerged tamarack 
snag. Hold him! Huh, try to hold him. 
Hes a rip-roaring demon—a fighting 
mountain trout. I felt the line go slack and 
knew what had happened. Making my way 
to the tamarack, I untangled line and 
leader, and there was the hook—straight- 
ened like a bent pin. vhs . 

“Well, old boy,” I said, “it is very evi- 
dent you also have this fishing down to a 
science. Just another big one that got 
away.” ; 

Sometimes two or more trout will at- 
tack the bait at once. Some pools seem to 
have several medium-sized trout around 
three to four pounds and one really large 
trout. The smaller fish lie at the upper 
end and will strike first; then up comes 
the big fellow to see what all the rumpus 
is about. 

I have seen a medium-sized fish on the 
hook, the bullhead pushed up on the leader 
and the big fellow tearing away at it 
for all he was worth, seemingly enraged 
at the invisible something—the leader— 
that prevented him from swallowing his 
prey. Two or more smaller trout circled 
the others and, to judge from their actions, 
awaited their turn at the bait. Such scenes 
as this add a spice to any fishing trip. I 
had this happen several times on my last 
trip to Swan River, Montana. Somewhat 
off the beaten track of tourists, this river, 
draining with a hundred tributaries the 
perpetual snows of the majestic Swan 
River Range, is literally alive with fish. 

Should you come to this land of the 
West, remember that our larger streams 
all yield their share of 12- and 15-pound 
trout—rainbow, native cut-throat, Loch 
Leven, Mackinaw, Eastern brook and Dol- 
ly Varden. Such streams are the Flathead, 
Swan, Big Hole and Madison Rivers of 
Montana; the Snake, Green, Boulder and 
Platte of Wyoming; the Bear, White, 
Colorado and Gunnison of Colorado. Come 
to our wide open spaces. Bring your fav- 
orite lures; and if they fail to produce the 
record-breaker you are seeking, try bull- 
head baiting for the big ones. 


WET OR DRY? 
(Continued from page 31) 


flies. A fish would occasionally go for one, 
but nine-tenths of the rises were in vacant 
water. It suddenly dawned on me that the 
fish were not surface-feeding at all, but 
were “tailing” after subsurface nymphs, 
close to but below the top. 

To verify this rather obvious conclusion 
I strolled over to Charlie’s pool and got 
near enough to see that he was, of course, 
fishing wet and, incidentally, upstream 
with a short line and a small fly. He asked 
me if I was picking violets because I had 
the limit, to which I had to reply that I 
had more violets than fish, but now that 
he had demonstrated the system I expected 
to slay ’em. 

And I did. On the first cast with a No. 
l4 light Cahill, fished a couple of inches 
under the surface with slow, short jerks, I 
connected with a 12-incher, and from then 
on it was almost too easy. In experiment- 
ing later in the afternoon, I found that the 
arger-sized wet flies didn’t work and that 
the little ones clicked best on a short line 
with the fly barely submerged and most 
ot the leader out of the water. The dry 
fly Was practically worthless all day, as 
tt often is when the “bouncers” are on 
subsiding water. 
A third and very different experience, 
Which occurred a few years ago on the | 
Ausable, illustrates the usefulness of be- 


= alert to meet shifting conditions that | 
an often change sharply several times in 





Match this! 


-year old 
Imported Whiskey 


At a Price far 
below expectations* 

















A challenge! Try to match this famous whiskey—age for 
age—quality for quality—price for price! You'll rejoice 








over Bushmills! By every standard of connoisseurs— 
in a class by itself! For 152 years, one of the 
world’s great whiskeys! Always keep a bottle on 
hand, to give yourself a special thrill, 


or to please some very particular guest! 


Price in New York, $3.29 
(415 quart 25.6 FI. ozs.) 
Correspondingly low prices 
in other cities — depending 
upon state taxes, 
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ALEX D. SHAW & CO., INC., 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
IMPORT DIVISION OF NATIONAL DISTILLERS 
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up in great shape. 
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WEXFORD 





That's why we know you'll 
like the new Wexford—the 
smoothest, longest lived, eas- 
lest casting line we've ever 
made. All popular sizes at 
your dealers. No, 4428, price 
18 Ib. test $1.50. 


MAGNIFICENT 


No. 4438. A new super-silk 
casting line with a slightly 
harder braid than the fa 
mous Wexford. Price 18 
Ib. test $1.50, 


NEW FISHYLURES 





INTRODUCTORY OFFER—Amazing new 
‘eontrolled-action'’ bait made of Fishtex. 
Regular $1.05 Value 
O 1%” Flyrod Lure $.15 | Both for 
O 2%” Ca-ting Lure. . $25, 0 $35 
po Limited one order to customer 
(J FREF 148 pe. Fishing Guide and Catalog 





KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN 
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a Line to 
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Ask for your copy of Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints . . . tells about 
y spinners and flies and how to use ‘em 
/for all kinds of fishing. Good advice 
from folks who know. Not a dry line 
in it. Your copy FREE. Address — 
HILDEBRANDT 
=z LOGANSPORT75S! High St. INDIANA 








BMENTS! 





"The Wexford Line (18 1d.) stood 
I didn't lose 
West Point, BW. ¥. 


We have always claimed Wexford to 
be the “‘finest, strongest, most perfect 
casting line humanly possible to pro- 
duce."’ This shall always be—for as our 
knowledge of how to make fine fishing 
line increases we will share it with our angler friends. 

























93 "ta 
3} ‘i 


5! 


“OK’'S” 
FROM 
EVERYWHERE! 


Now YOU can help yourself 

to better fishing. Proven fish getter 

in fresh or salt water. Sportsmen praise it 
for getting the old tackle busters. In 
natural colors and silver shiner finishes. 
Flexible, fesh-like body, hollow point 
hooks. Ask your dealer for them. 


FREE — Colorgraph Chart with Injun 
Joe's guide. Get it today. 


Druley’s Research Products 
Dept. A, Prescott, Wisc. 











the same day on the same pool, to say 
nothing of the same river. 

A few miles above Wilmington on the 
West Branch, there is a big pool about 
three hundred yards in length that be- 
gins with a fast rapid among enormous 
boulders and gradually slows and deepens 
until it broadens into what appears to be 
a still-water, but isn’t. I struck this pool 
about eleven in the morning of Decora- 
tion Day. The water was high and rising, 
and the wading was nasty even when one 
hugged the shore. The weather was cold 
with a steady, pelting rain. 

No fish were showing, and I started 
conventionally in the upper runs with a 
wet fly fished down and across. After re- 
turning a few little brookies, I reached 
the conclusion that I had missed fire some- 
where and, according to custom, retired 
to a convenient stone and decided to watch 
what others were doing, for on Decora- 
tion Day there are always plenty of fish- 
ermen on this part of the Ausable. 

Four optimists passed me, two working 
upstream and two down, and all of them, 
of course, fishing wet. One of these fel- 
lows was an expert drifter, but none of 
them did anything worth mentioning. A 
little later, a tall, angular native hove in 
sight, wearing boots and tossing a dry fly 
on a short line like nobody’s business— 
but close to shore, as his foot-gear wouldn’t 
permit him to venture out of touch with 
the bank. 

To my complete amazement, this fellow 
not only raised fish, but he netted a brace 
of browns that ran over a foot apiece. I 
got below him and, wading out a bit, 
started in with a fan-wing Royal which I 
have often found effective when fish were 
taking a dry but not otherwise showing, 
especially during a rain. And it worked! 
In the stretch of about a hundred yards 
of fast water, eight fish were taken, half of 
which, all over eleven inches, were re- 
tained. Another trip with the same fly 
(why change it if it is doing the business ? ) 
brought the score up to a dozen, with a 
couple more in the creel. 

Then, like a smack in the face, they 
stopped taking. Meanwhile the water had 
risen quite a lot, although it was still 
pretty clear and the rain had stopped. I 
tried a varied assortment of dry flies as- 
siduously, and after a good hour’s prac- 
tice without a strike I decided that I was 
off the track again and had better take 
time out. This time I didn’t adopt a pattern 
from another more skillful angler, for the 
other fellows within reach were all fishing 
dry after the recent run of luck and none 
of them were doing anything worth men- 
tioning. So I thought things over, and my 
reasoning was simply this: 


HE morning’s sport on the dry must 

have been a sort of carry-over from the 
conditions prevailing on the previous day, 
which had been a typical dry-fly day with 
a couple of lively hatches thrown in. As the 
rain up to this point hadn't had time to do 
much in the way of providing subsurface 
food, the browns were still dry-fly-minded. 
Naturally, when a dry came over them, 
their inclinations were responsive. 

As the day wore on, however, and the 
water rose it seemed logical to assume that 
these conditions would change, and cer- 
tainly the recent flop of the dry so in- 
dicated. Hence I figured that a switch to 
the wet, preferably in the slower stretches 
which hadn’t been fished over, ought to 
do the trick. 

Starting in the middle of the run I bad 
last covered and sweeping downstream with 
a long line, slow and deep, exactly as I had 
done so unavailingly when first coming on 
the stream, I soon fastened a 15-incher. 
This was on a No. 8 Cinnamon wet fly. 
Three more big enough to keep fell in line 
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before the water slowed down. Here, jp 
spite of the depth, the wading was a lot 
easier, and one could “get in amongst em” 
with plenty of room for 60-foot cast; 
It was an ideal spot for the long throy 
fished downstream with the fly moyj 
slowly a foot or two beneath the surface 
and covering a huge amount of territory 
on each swing. 

The way they socked into those Tough 
and ready No. 8's on 2x or even fx 
leaders was almost incredible. The sy 
had broken through the clouds by this 
time, but that didn’t make any difference 
They were all browns here, but they took 
with all the abandon of a fingerling 
brookie. I retained six of these fish, ajj 
over a pound and running to 17% inches 
and put back a number of really nice ones 
that I had no use for. I attribute this ex. 
cellent day’s sport entirely to those two 
“times out,” resulting in two pretty clear 
indications of a shift from wet to dry and 
back again. 

While superficially it may appear sur. 
prising that the dry was effective duringa 
rain and the wet during sunshine, it wil 
be seen on analyzing this and the two pre- 
ceding incidents that no great expertness 
or clever thinking was necessary to the 
results obtained. My own technique is only 
moderately good, and I was clearly slow 
on the uptake in sizing up situations which 
were entirely simple and logical in them- 
selves. But, as I said before, the man who 
will patiently exercise a little common 
sense and try enough different processes, 
even when they don’t look just right, is 
the man who is going to Bring home the 
bacon and, incidentally, have a jolly good 
time doing it. 

And this same man is not going to be 
either a wet-fly fisherman or a dry-fy 
fisherman—he is going to be both. 


GO MARENGO! 
(Continued from page 15) 


eyes on such short notice. That also ac- 
counts, to me, for the fact that they would 
come back for more—which is not the way 
I have found Brother Brown on very many 
afternoons. 

They will do the same thing with dry 
flies. You cast over ’em hard and often. 
Say you're working over a brown and 
finally get him interested. Maybe it will 
take fifty casts. Then he'll try it. But 
like as not he’ll miss. I feel they have to 
have just so much practice before they 
become accurate after they suddenly 
change their mode of feeding. Maybe it’s 
another fool fisherman's fancy. But I've 
brought ‘em up with the “created hatch’ 
idea and had ’em miss it many a time. Of 
course, on real dry-fly days, when he’s 
looking surfaceward for food, the accuracy 
of the brown is well known. It’s one 0 
the things that makes him such a splendid 
dry-fly smasher. But skip it if I grow 
pedantic. I'm running off in a theoretical 
manner, and there is positively nothing 
theoretical about the Marengo. 

The back cast had to be watched. The 
roll cast was best in many places, altho 
the Marengo is by no means a creek. Short 
casts were usually as good as long ones 
I wasn’t scaring ’em any with my hobnails 
on the rocks, and the day was very dark, 
the river high, of course, and fog eddied 
in and about the deep granite-sided valiey. 
By 7:00 P. M. I had a pocketful of mx 
brown trout, and not one fish taken was 
a fingerling. Only one did I put back. They 
averaged in size over 11 inches. They wert 
fat and dark and hard fighters. 

As I neared the bridge where we had 
landed in the morning I marked a ¥ 
water in front of a log jam that di 
the current. The Schiller Special ¥ 
drifted into the V to one side of the Jam 
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Here, ip then worked back toward me. Even now 4 r 
vas a lot [ can’t believe that trout was so big. But 1% THATS A QUEER YES, BUT OF A LONG 
gst ’em” he must have been. He came out of the 0 LOOKING PIPE, LOST RACE. I 
Casting. water a clean foot—why, I don’t know. JUDGE ~ INDIAN, DISCOVERED it 
ig throw The fly wasn’t up in the air anywhere. He I SHOULD SAY BELOW THE MEXICAN 
moving didn’t leap out. He wallowed out—he BORDER MANY YEARS 
> surface smashed out. He was one cf those shoul- 
territory dery porkers that the kids sometimes get 
on sucker bait when after big pike in such 
S€ rough streams as the Namakagon. Well, I'll put 
even ly him down at three pounds, being conserva- 
The sun tive at heart. 
by this I waited a minute. It seemed like years 
iff erence, there in the fog; then I repeated the per- 
hey took formance. Again he came, in a careening, = 
ingerling smashing flop. He didn’t touch the fly. At ‘Ss [ 
Par least I didn’t feel it — time. —_ the| |FINDSA ts, Sy; ~ 
2, Inches, devil was going on’ One more roll cast ees 
nice Ones down in there. Twitch it back. Jerk! WONDERFUL. CWE) “ac 
this ex- Jerk! Jerk! In tantalizing cadence I PIPE IN A BURIED CITY me ie 
10se two worked the fly slowly back toward me, and 
tty clear for the third time that awful monster did | [WHILE HUNTING STRAY . “yw 7 MY STARS, PONY, I'VE 
dry and barrel rolls not twenty feet away from me. CATTLE FROM OUR RANCH ° 7, STUMBLED ON TO A HALF- 
Never touched the hook. He was a red and | |jpy THE NORTH.I MET / BURIED CLIFF-DWELLERS’ 
ear Sur. brown dervish in the foggy dusk. WITH ANY “ 
during a ACCIDENT — 7 
rhe = ANIC seized me, and I began racing 
© through my pockets for the sinews of | 
pertains war. ae Mgpaenee hey a shiny black | GOOD HEAVENS, 
y to the beetle, a blue-tinged dragon fly, a spinner THE WHOLE SIDE 
le 18 only (I bow my head in shame!)—all these I OF THE CLIFF !IS 
rly slow tried, but answer cameth not from the V 
ns which in front of the log jam. 
in them. It was cold. It was foggy. It was sprin- 
nan who kling rain. My waders had leaked a little 
om that day, and I was damp. I was also 
TOCEesses, worn out from stumbling over granite. But 
right, is as I left him there in the V and climbed 
rome the to the bank and the car there was cold 
lly good sweat on my brow. 
1 toh If he had taken, I’d have lost him in = 
“ logs, no doubt. But he didn’t take—yes, he 
| dry-fy did, He took hold of my throat and the| | THE ONE SOUVENIR: I I GUESS THEY HAD | YES, YES, FOLKS THAT 
h. seat of my pants and shook my angler’s| | PICKEO UP WAS THIS PRIMITIVE IDEAS ON} ARE USED TOPRINCE 
sdul to its foundations. There’s always one _— SMOKIN’ TOBACCO +} ALBERT DON'T REALIZE 
like that on a stream like the Marengo. ——-- IN THOSE DAYS THEIR BLESSINGS. WITH 
) I won't forget him, waving his fist under THIS PLACE PA. BEING SO MILD, 
my nose. I quit after that. It was time to IS SPOOKY. IT NEVER BITES 
also ac- quit. A half hour of light remained, but ) THE TONGUE ! 
7 anything else would have been an anti- a 
Jury wi climax ; and further, I can stand having my 
ay heart broken only once per day. 
with dry Roy arrived at the car as I did. I had 
4 often eight fish. He had an even dozen, and all 
. = of them were big enough to lay on the 
ig = kitchen sink with a flourish. We lit our 
it But pipes to wait for Mr. President, who pres- 
9: tp ently would come and open up the car and 
. a let us in to the assorted oddments therein. 
sadd iy In the dying light the fog sifted eerily 
ems over the granite, pine-clad bluffs of the 


Marengo. A whippoorwill abruptly com- 


But I've : ; t 

9 menced to sing, settling eagerly to his all- “a “ 

h . ye <s 
coy” night chore. Softly comes the night along A “PIPE PAL” IF EVER THERE WAS ONE! 
hen he’s cp ger even on foggy days. Load up your friendliest old briar with 
accuracy P en out of the fog and dusk Cane Mr. Prince Albert. Note how the golden-brown 
‘ “ resident. He groaned with the weight of ; i 
s one ol tobacco packs snug in the bowl. Light up. 


: teas Defeat was urritte sa face 
splendid s gear. Defeat was written on his face. 


He said nothing until I asked. Take a deep whiff of its mellow, tempting 
































aoe! “Only a few little ones,” he replied with fragrance. Pull away to your heart’s content. 
nothing a weary sigh. ; You're off to a smokin’ thrill! P. A. is 
He unlocked the doors of the car and stile Qiees ahli ee el 
ned. The began the arduous task of filing away this | z 2 ee ee 
although and that, digging out needful apparel (in- | cut” for coolness. It does not bite the 
kc. Short cluding my only dry pair of socks) and | tongue. Prince Albert is great for roll-your- 
ng ones. grunting disapproval at mankind in gen- | own cigarettes too. See offer below. 
hobnails — On the other side of the car I saw ee ee % ; —s ORES 
ry dark, The fumble awhile after stowing his gear. nd ER EEE, ASAE YS 
g edi’ fp Then he shouted to us that we could get} # OUR POSITIVE NO-RISK OFFER 
d valiey. pod ~ car from his side. We walked “Vig anetié te dleeeed? 
1 of nice My j t sli ; p Smoke 20 fragrant pipefuls of Prince Albert. If you don’t 
ken was da pe slipped on something big and find it the mellowest, tastiest pipe tobacco you ever 
ck. They It oa y + i touched the running-board. smoked, return the pocket tin with the rest of the tobacco 
hey were twenty in h a - Was a brown trout fish in it to us at any time within a month from this date, and 
side it w “am long, and stretched along- we will refund full purchase price, plus postage. (Signed) 50 

we had but were half a dozen others of varying R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. pipefuls of 
aVai Preiieut Proportions. The revered Mr. fragrant to- 
- divided resident chuckled in the gathering dark- THE NATIONAL : 
“ial wa -_ We fell upon him with a multitude IN GE LB ERT JOY SMOKE! bacco in every 
the jam. oo. 2-ounce tin of 

cannot tell a lie,” he finally confessed. | SgRgReSSeG ROS UA ARSE ARs ee eS §«§6Prince Albert 





















What pleasure to lure the 
trout to the fly when you are 
using the right tackle and 
are properly clothed and 
equipped for comfort! 

We can supply everything 
you need for fishing. Among 
our specialties are the Yel- 
lowstone Fly Rod ($10) and 
the “Neverseen” double- 
tapered fly line suitable for 
7% to 9% foot rods ($7). 


A &F HAND MADE LANDING NET 


A strong but lightweight Hickory frame 
net, with patent snap for fastening to 


creel strap or coat. ...... 5.50 


IT’S A SWEET-SINGING REEL 


A beautiful dull platinum finished reel! 
You will enjoy the feel, balance and 
smooth action of this reel. Designed by 
an expert angler—made by craftsmen. 
Monogram Fly Reel, 3's" dia. .. . 89 


ABERCROMBIE 
& Fitcu Co. 


The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World 
MADISON AVENUE AT 45th STREET, NEW YORK 


CHICAGO STORE: 
Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 So. Wabash Avenue 

















“I took him with a gob of worms. He came 
out twice and smashed a wet fly. Then I 
reached for the can and put on about five 
worms—big ones. I dressed that hook as 
carefully as you'd trim the family Christ- 
mas tree. Those worms looked so good I 
could have eaten them. I let ’er down easy 
and gentle, once—twice—thrice. Then I 
worked ’er back, just e-e-e-easy and—there 
he was! 

“Then I reached for my net. Gone, it 
was! Jerked off in the brush. I held him 
as long as I could, snaked him toward 
shore and as he passed me I kicked. It took 
him amidships. You know I've always said 
those wading boots of mine are too heavy. 
They almost killed me this morning, but 
they saved my life this afternoon. They 
plowed through the water like a torpedo, 
and Mr. Trout lit on the shore. Then I lit 
on top of him, and we wrestled it out. Boy, 
was he strong—had a hammerlock on me 
for a minute. 

“Just then a wildcat came along, and I 
jumped on him. Took me nearly five min- 
utes to chase him away, and then—you 


| know how it is—I began looking around 


for a bear. Just one fightin’ mama bear 
with cubs was what I needed to let the 
world know how I felt. And if one had 
come along—” 

There’s no use in letting him go on like 
that. We broke camp and hit the trail 
through the fog, dropping Roy at Ashland. 
On the main road back to Superior we got 
to discussing Roy’s flies which, I am 
bound to repeat, are perfection. 

“That boy certainly can tie flies,” I de- 
clared. 

Mr. President peered at me in the dim 
light from the dash and answered, “I wrap 
a pretty good angleworm myself.” 


THE OLD WARDEN ON MUSKIES 
(Continued from page 27) 


kies in rearin’ ponds as easily as trout. 

“Now, Wisconsin is doin’ somethin’ that 
New York tried and gave up: that is, 
to extend the range of this fish. Every now 


|and then New York planted a few here 


and there where nobody had ever caught 
a musky before, but they tell me nothin’ 
ever came of it, far as they know. In Wis- 
consin last year they planted some lakes 
south of the natural musky zone, and plan 
to keep on with it to see if they can’t widen 
the range. 

“If they do that—finally put it over, I 
mean—what?” He shrugged. “I keep 
thinkin’ about them sixty cans of minnows 
for four thousand fish in New York. It’s 
all right for Wisconsin because it’s known 
as a musky state and has plenty of lakes. 
But this is no state for the species, it 
seems. I mean, if he was here in the old 
days, he just didn’t hang on, which likely 
means that conditions weren't to his likin’. 
And if we start puttin’ him in here and 
there, wouldn’t we run the risk of findin’ 
our bass or pike fishin’ goin’ to pot for 
the sake of a few muskies ? 

“Down in New York they’ve found out 
that up to four or five inches long the 
musky eats tiny shell-fish and insect larvae, 
but when he gets much bigger he goes on 
fish and stays on fish. He spawns early, 
understand, and he grows fast. Those ten- 
inch fish in New York were only ninety- 
five days old. So, spawnin’ early, he’s just 
about big enough to have an appetite for 
bass fry when they commence movin’ 
around. 

“Now, how old a musky will be at any 
size you name is a question. But New York 
has studied that question some. They 
found some close to four pounds at five 
years old and found some that topped 
twenty pounds by the time they were ten. 
Now, as musky fishermen rate a catch 
that’s worth talkin’ about, a 20-pounder is 
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only so-so. But if he lived for ten Years 
and if it took sixty cans of minnows a day 
for four thousand muskies from three to 
ten inches long—well, you figure out for 
yourself what his board bill would be” 

He pulled his pipe from his pocket and 
grinned. 

“Well,” said the younger of the boys 
“I guess our excitement kind of got 
talking out of turn.” ; 

“I wouldn’t say that. You asked a ques. 
tion. I happened to have looked up th 
matter and could whittle out kind of ay 
answer. 

“I don’t blame anybody for gettin’ ey. 
cited over muskies. I wish we had som 
musky water. Maybe we will, some day 
3ut until we know more’n we do now, ['{ 
say it was a pretty safe bet to leave th 
muskalonge industry to those places that 
have got ’em in their natural state. No 
many places can boast that they have 
Maybe, by tryin’ to better their own cop. 
ditions they’ll teach the rest of us things 
that'll let us have some of their sport ip 
our own back yard. But until they do, more 
power to ’em, I say, and let’s leave wel 
enough alone.” 


GOD’S RIVER 
(Continued from page 25) 


Indians and the trader gave us a hearty 
welcome at the dock. 

All the supplies they had in that fa 
post had been transported in canoes ani 
on the backs of freighters over the por- 
tages. The trading price for puffed rice 
was $1.75, and common salt was 30 cents 
per pound. 

Our food supply was quite complete. In 
fact, we had more butter than we needed, 
and traded some of it for jelly-beans, 
molasses cookies and canned _ tomatoes 
We also got a few more pounds of jam 

We talked with the Indians there about 
God’s River, now less than twenty mile 
away. Jim Begg was plainly worried 
as he listened to their tales about the 
rapids—their speed, the rocks, the curves 
which hid the worst ones. We tried in 
vain to get an Indian to go with us. On 
offered, but scenting easy money he watt- 
ed fifty dollars. We found out later that 
he had not been down the river. 

It was then that another reason for the 
title suggested itself. With all the danger 
lurking there, it could be called Gods 
River and considered as a certain route 
to heaven. 

Carl Sherman’s name was mentioned 
by the trader. He was a trapper living wp 
the lake who, for the past few years, had 
set his traps along the river. He woul 
be the man to take our party through i 
we could get him. 

Next day we met Sherman at his cabin 
—a small, clean-looking fellow with blu 
eyes. He was dressed in knickers wih 
golf socks, and wore what all the natives 
of that country wear: doeskin moccasils 
covered by a pair of ordinary rubbers 
These were the ideal rig for cruising. The 
rubbers were sure-footed on the rocks 
and they were water-proof unless ot 
stepped in above his ankles. Then the 
moccasins could be wrung out like woole 
socks and put back on. They were very 
expensive, and extra pairs took up Vey 
little room in pack-sacks. In the canvt 
the rubbers could be taken off, leaving tht 
feet as comfortable as though in bedroom 
slippers. 

Carl Sherman knew God’s River. He 
has spent most of the past five years there 
—in the summer, hauling supplies to 
cabins; and in the winter, setting tap 
and snares and deadfalls. That count) 
was his home; from it he made his livilg 
He talked enthusiastically with us abot 
it, and there was no fear or mention @ 
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the dangers. As we listened we began to 
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ON years IS in 
Ws He sense another reason for the name, God's AI Ti 
three tp River. 

> Out for The trip across the lake was a long, od 

d be.” hard pull. Sherman and an Indian he took 


with him used a small canoe, a 16-foot 


cket and eee : 
one which, compared to our big freighters, 


the boys seemed no more than tea. There was one HAS TH a SE C RET 
f got ys wide stretch of open water where the q 
ee wind had an unbroken sweep of twenty 
d a ques. miles. It was quite calm when we started, ¥ 
1 up the but before we reached the shelter of the + Xx THAT GETS e a 
nd of an islands the waves were rolling high. An- Waa. — 
tf ‘ 


other hour, and we could not have made 
it. Sherman said that he was often wind- 
bound there for days. 

We reached the other side and saw no 
semblance of a river—just a wild, un- 
broken line of rocky shore. We followed ae 
it, and then turned a point into the teeth eS olumbus, 
of the rising gale. The white-caps whipped \ -» pne ce b record for taking fish—even under unfavor- 
around us, with every now and then one ; -” j SEZEL?? at able conditions when other lures failed. Join 
et God's River long before we saw ing stormy” weather. the big parade of happy ““WEEZEL” fisher- 
it. Paddling hard against the wind, our men. 7 ry it and see for yourself. The casting 
canoe suddenly began to gain speed. Carl size “WEEZEL” weighs % oz., and is fur- 
signaled us to pull into a cove and wait 
there for two canoes which lagged be- 
hind. A flock of twenty mallards, hiding 
from the wind, dashed madly out as we 
disturbed their sanctuary. 

) q The two canoes caught up, and then in 
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NLY the “WEEZEL” Feathered Min- 
now Lure has that tantalizing secret action 
that fish can’t resist. Watch it in the water! 
The “WEEZEL” has an almost uncanny 


Ni 
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nished in a selection of 12 color combinations. 


ro 


single file, with Carl ahead, we paddled / “ 

a hearty sing , . 4 

3 out and turned the bend. In front of us The “BABY WEEZEL 

P e “ SS f -ething rate The casting ‘‘WEEZEL’’ was so successful that fly fisher- 
that far stretched out a mass of seething ‘water. men demanded a size for fly rods—and here it is—the 
noes aa The river, here a hundred yards across, “BABY WEEZEL!” It’s a honey, too! Weights 1/20 oz. 
the por. now quickly narrowed down to twenty- BEWARE af jmletins. Gaby the“ WREEEL’ was 
fed fi five. Had I been alone, I think I should SL’ results. Insist on genuine Weesner’s “WEE- 
UTed rice ‘eathered Minnow Lures 


have been drawn in, so fascinated was I 
by the sight. For many years I had cruised 
the north, hoping sometime to find just 


; 30 cents 


wie ta0c, "Write for Free “WEEZEL” Catalog 
ried PS S. & S. PRODUCTS COMPANY 


Weesner’s ‘““WEEZEL” isa 
2-BAIT-in-1 combination 
with interchangeable Spin- 


nplete. In ner and Wobble Dise. 





c naan such a river for canoeing, And here it was 509 W. Hack St. Lima, Ohio 
liy-heas at last, right out in front of me and 
tomatoes stretching northward to the sea three 
s of jam hundred miles. < 
ore a We seemed at first to have stopped "i ited 
nty a moving; the water was traveling just as 
wot fast as we were. But looking down, we 
bout th saw the bottom flashing past and realized 
he cures our speed. A shout from Sherman warned nd back- lashes and snarls 
 trieka us of the danger, and paddling hard we 
> us, One headed for the shore. He and the Indian . 


caught the bow of our canoe and held it 


athe. ots on eos Sooet WIth Kppinger’s “Notangle” Reel! 


he want- 


later that in behind. 


Before us in the woods we saw a cabin. | Don’t let snarls and back-lashes mar the enjoyment 
Carl told us it was his—one of his skin- | of this season’s fishing, as they have in the past! 
ning camps. He had his trapping highly Novice or old-timer, you have to admit clearing 
organized. Going in before the snow fell,| smarls takes too much of your precious angling 


m for the 
he danger 
led God’ 
ain route 


he selected sites, built deadfalls and hung | hours. J a ak “ 
mest HL These were. ot set “unl the soon ee 
, w s t i a seas bo 
living wp opened and the fur was prime. Then he | needs no thumbing! 


years, had 
He would 
hrough 1 


traveled quickly along the trap line with 
a team of dogs, a stove, a tent, and an over- 
stuffed eiderdown sleeping bag, An animal 
In a trap was taken out, the trap reset, and 
the frozen carcass hung up in a tree be- 
side the trail, 


With Notangle Reel you can cast all day, fast or 
slow, even against the wind, with never a snarl or 
tangle! Don’t think our Notangle Unit is some clum- 
sy gadget on the outside of the reel. Not at all! It’s 
a set of beautifully made gears, fitted with a thumb- 
ing band— 

(all on the inside) that, when 


Ne. 25. Nickel-silver; si- 
lent, spiral gears. $25.00. 
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with blue 
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he natives wind resistance, 


more distance. 
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T regular times two Indians came along 


with a large toboggan, collected all | 


the carcasses and hauled them back like 
cordwood to the skinning camps. There 
they were thawed out, skinned and put | 
on stretchers. One hundred and seventy 
loxes, besides some other fur, had been 
caught the previous winter. 

It was twelve o'clock and time to “boil 
the kettle.” Sherman said he and the In- | 
dians would run the rapids while I baked 
the bannock. The river made a sudden | 
end around a wooded point, then headed 
back the way it came. In the middle of | 
this bend was a shelf of rock. On one side | 
Was a narrow channel, free from rock but | 
very swift. Through this he planned to 
run the boats. Had I been asked I would 
ave advised making a portage, a matter 
of a hundred yards across the point. 

Sherman took the bow paddle of the 
Tst canoe, and put his Indian in the stern. 


adjusted to fit your own cast- 
ing, will thumb the reel better 
than the most expert human 
|} thumb. Adjustment is by 
thumb button on top of head 
plate. 


The “Notangle” is 
“free spool!” 


When you cast, our patented 
cam disengages the gears— 
and the spool runs free. When 
you start te reel in, gear en- 
gages with first turn of handle. 
The handle being still during 


| east eliminates vibration and 


Notangle Reels come in 3 mod- 
els:——No. 25 at $25.00; No. 
15 at $15.00; and Model EE 
at $10.00. (For left-handed 
casters, Model EE, LH at 
$13.50) 


Notangle Unit for 
your present reel 
Notangle Units can be installed 
in South Bend and Shake- 
speare Reels, also certain mod- 
els of Heddon Reels, at from 
$3.50 up. Write for details. 


EE and try the Notangle Reels at your dealer's. If he does not 

have them, send his name and price as above and we will ship 

direct postpaid. Send today for catalog of Notangle Reels, the 
famous original Dardevle lures, Osprey lines. 


F Sppinger 
lnc pevated 
134 Cadillac Sq., Dept. C., Detroit, Mich. 


Canadian representative ‘‘Direct Factory Sales, Ltd.” Toronto. 


Model EE. Heavily chro- 
mium plated. $10.00. 


GENUINE 
DARDEVLES 
Illustrated is the 
new, seale finish 
Dardevle with 
Min-Buck 
Minnow 
attached 


Pend. 


Tests prove it 

to a sure 

killer. Price com- 

plete 75e. Regular 
Daredevies 50c. Use 
genuine Daredevles, the 
bait you know catches fish. 
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Salf War Boat Rod 





—is the result of sportsmen’s 
demands for a rod that can 
“take it” and still provide 
all the sporting action of 
light tackle. The “Skipper” 
is made of finest selected 
Tonkin cane, treated by our 
original Chinese process for 
greater strength, elasticity 
and hardness. A fine vana- 
dium steel core runs from 
tip to butt adding further 
to power, stamina and re- 
sponsiveness.... Play the 
mighty denizens of the deep 
— feel the terrific lunges — 
your Skipper Rod comes 
through straight and true. 
Send 3c postage for Cal Johnson’s 
booklet “How to Care for your Fish- 
ing Tackle.” It illustrates H-I fishing 
tackle for all kinds of fishing . . and 
for any kind of fishermen. Address 
Dept. A, Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., 
Utica, New York. In Canada, write 


Horrocks-Ibbotson of Canada Litd., 
Grimsby, Ont. 

No. D-1 “The Skipper” 

6 ft. long, weight 14 oz. 

Price $20. 
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THE NEW, EASY WAY TO LINE CONDITIONING 
YOUR LINES SHOULD BE—Dried to prevent rotting— 
Waxed or greased to make them durable—Tested for weak 
or frayed spots that might break during a catch. 
BUT WHY SPEND HOURS CARING FOR THEM, 
when SPEEDWAY does the work while you're reeling in 
your line? No trouble. No fuss. 
It Dries; It Waxes or Greases; It Tests in One Process. 
Small enough to slip in your pocket. ‘ —— i 
Let Speedway Save Your Time and Save Your Lines 
Further information on request 


COL-E-MOR PRODUCTS CORP., 107 Hudson St., Jersey City, N. J. 


GO-ITE 


A Real Reel 
(Aluminum) 
6 oz. Complete 









The Reel all fishermen are talking about. The 
Reel hundreds of fishermen now use and prefer. (12) out- 
tanding points that instantly appeal. No troublesome gears. 
No tangled linea. Once used always used. (REGULAR) 544" Spool 
$6.00, (JUNIOR) 4%" Spool, price JUNIO 
combination, price $6.50. (SPECIAL) 5 












Spool, _price 
R FLY) and BAIT 
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They pushed the loaded boat boldly out 
into the stream and started downward, 


| heading for the shelf of rock. We stood 
| on shore open-mouthed and watched them. 
| It looked to us like sure destruction. Just 
| as the speeding boat approached the shelf 


of rock, without a seeming signal both 
men reached out and with their paddles 
pulled it swiftly sidewise. Then, as though 
within a well-worn groove, it shot safely 
through the channel. 

The other boats were run through with- 
out mishap, and the first of the long- 
feared God’s River rapids had been con- 
quered. The last—and by far the worst of 
them, so Sherman told us—was the Red 


| Sucker Rapids eighty miles below. 


The purpose of our trip had primarily 
been canoeing and the adventures which 
go hand in hand with this primitive form 
of travel in unknown regions of the north ; 
that and the experience of paddling north 
to Hudson Bay. Each one of us had done 
some fishing, but no one took it very seri- 
ously. There wasn’t one among the group 


who thought so much of fish that he would 
rise at daybreak just to cast. 


We fished enough to eat, but on the 
whole the fishing during this trip had 
been very poor. We had caught wall-eyed 
pike below Sea River Falls on the Nel- 
son—enough to make a pail of chowder. 
Again below a portage on the Echimam- 
ish. In God’s Lake we had hooked a few 
lake trout, fishing deep with braided cop- 
per wire. But nowhere had we found the 
kind of fishing we were used to in the 
border lakes of Minnesota and Ontario. 


HE pot of rice was cooked; the ban- 

nock turned and browned; the bacon 
fried. The call to “come and get it” had 
been given. One boy was casting in a pool 
below the rapids. He was using a copper 
spoon, throwing it out and then dragging 
it through a school of whitefish which 
were idling in an eddy, hoping to snag 
one of them. 

At the call to chow he hurriedly began 
to wind in his line. Suddenly he cried out, 
“I've got one!” 

No one paid the least attention. Each 
was eager to secure a place in line so that 
if perchance there was a shortage of the 
bacon, or one piece of bannock had been 
cut smaller than the rest, he would not be 
the one to suffer. 

There was a second exclamation from 
the fishing boy, almost a scream. “A rain- 


| bow trout!” he yelled. 





4” Spoe 
salmon, ete. price $6.95. Ask your dealer for GO-ITE. If he cannot supply | 


you order direct. 
FREE—Catalogue showing the complete GO-ITE line of 
REELS—LINES—BAITS, Ete. y y for your copy. 


GO-ITE MANUFACTURING CO. 





FLINT, MICH. 





Bannock, rice and bacon were forgotten 
as the group rushed down to the bank. 
There was a desperate battle going on in 
the water. The boy, realizing that he had 
hooked a trout, began to fear he would 
lose him. The fish, taking advantage of 
his lack of confidence, had reeled off line 
enough to reach swift water. 

“Wind him in!” “Give him line!” 
“Watch out for the slack!” “Play him, 
vou bonehead !” were some of the remarks 
shouted by the excited audience. 

“Aw, he’s just a lousy pike,” one boy 
remarked with obvious envy. 

Then the fish broke water. Straight up 
and out he came, and all of us saw for one 
brief instant the brilliant flash of orange 
on his belly. 

There was a sudden intake of group 
breath. For all of us but Sherman and the 
Indians, this was the first sight of trout. 
And for that trout it was our last. His 
leap had been successful. As he landed in 
the water the hook let go and the line 
sagged empty. 

Lunch became a secondary interest now, 
and each one wanted to start fishing. But 
Sherman advised us to “get going,” as 
the next good camping place was a long 
way down the river and there was much 
work to be done before we reached it. 
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This work included, besides some rapids 
three short portages. He assured ys 
though,. that we would get all the troy 
we needed farther down. Reluctantly we 
followed his advice and “got going” with. 
out further fishing. 

The first feel of God’s River as ye 
turned the point from the wind-swept 
lake ; the flock of ducks we had disturbed: 
the wild swing of the river as it roared 
around the bend; the fleeting glimpse of 
orange on the leaping fish; the river jt. 
self—all of these began suddenly to jm. 
press the real meaning of the river’s name. 


HE afternoon which followed I count 

among the most thrilling of my life, Ip 
it I did what I had often dreamed of doing 
—I shot white-water rapids in a big canoe. 
I had shot many so-called rapids in past 
years, but they were mere mill streams 
compared to these. Not once, nor twice, 
but scores of times we felt the canoe 
gripped by the speeding current. Quickly 
it became a thing alive. On all sides would 
be foaming water, sometimes stretching 
out for miles ahead. Carl Sherman always 
led the way, and by his uncanny knowl. 
edge of the river guided us, time after time, 
through water which to my lake-experi- 
enced eyes seemed impassable. 

I have never jumped on skis, but have 
often watched the jumpers and imagined 
the sensation they must feel when they 
shoot off the slide and sail out into space 
over the tops of trees. This was the sort 
of sensation that I got as we shot those 
rapids. First would come the feeling of 
exhilaration as we entered the quickening 
water; next would come a tenseness as 
we watched alert for hidden rocks; then, 
as the canoe shot safely through, a feeling 
of relaxation. 

We made the hoped-for camping site 
without a single mishap, arriving an hour 
ahead of schedule, which gave us ample 
time for fishing. It was at the foot of a 
steep falls around which we had to make 
a portage. Leaving the canoe till later, I 
hurried over with pack and food bags. 

Digging out the box of tackle, I quickly 
assembled a steel casting rod. My fly rod 
had been left in Winnipeg. Now I would 
have given my share of the evening meal 
to have it here with me. And my share of 
the evening meal that day was far more 
precious than the rod’s 5 ounces of weight 
in gold. Snapping the reel in place, I slid 
the line through agate guides and looped 
a plug on the end. Then I made my first 
cast in God's River. 

It seems old stuff to tell about the way 
fish strike. This has been told so many 
times before. One tends to use the same 
familiar words: “There was a swirl in 
the sparkling water as the fish rose for 
the bait”; or “Suddenly the line tightened 
and I knew that he was on.” Whatever 
words I now use to tell about the first 
strike would seem trite. 

There we were, after years of search 
ing, on the ideal river. The afternoon had 
been a constant stream of thrills; life 
seemed so good I could not hold it all. 
And there I stood, below a waterfall, 
making my first cast into a river in which 
I knew were trout. Trite or not, there was 
a swirl in the sparkling water as the fish 
rose for the bait; suddenly the line tight- 
ened, and I knew that he was on. Not 
only that first cast, but the whole great 
set-up had been perfect. I knew also m 
that instant, as though by revelation, the 
true reason for the name “God's River. 
No other name could ever fit it; all others 
would be sacrilege. It was God's River not 
because it was unwanted; not because tt 
was out there in the “great beyond”; not 
because it was a means of being kil 
and going to heaven. It was God's River 
simply because it was a paradise—a pare 
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dise for fishermen and for me. And the 





phasized i 
tip of the rod nodded as_though saying, 
“Yes, yes; this is God’s River; yes.” 

The story really ends here. Anything 
further would be anti-climax. But a few 
points of information are necessary even 
though there is that danger. — 

Yes, that was a trout, a rainbow trout 
the boys called him at the time. They 
know now he was a speckled ; but even so, 
there were not many hues of the rainbow 
missing from his color scheme. And any- 
way, trout coming out of God’s River 
should be called rainbows; so, speckled 
trout to others, he still remains a rainbow 
trout to us. Without a scale we judged he 
weighed four pounds. Our next five casts 
hooked five more fish, all of them just 
about the same size. A score, all told, were 
caught below those falls. 


At noon we “boiled the kettle” 
island which divided the river. On both 


After that, we found them whenever we 
fished. 

After all the rapids had been run, and 
even the dread Red Sucker was but a 
memory, we got some trout. The river 
then was flowing in between high banks 
of clay and had become a dirty brown. 
At a point below where God’s River had 
joed the Shamatawa we camped beside 
a small cold creek running out of a hid- 
den muskeg. One of the party—the same 
fellow who had hooked the first trout two 
hundred miles above—tried one more cast 
and was rewarded. Right where the ice- 
cold water met the river he made a cast. 
In less than half an hour eighteen trout 
were caught. And one large whitefish, try- 
ing to avoid a falling lure, had snagged 
itself beneath the dorsal fin and proved 
to be the greatest fighter of them all. 

Days afterward on our homeward trip 
as we trudged wearily up eighty miles of | 
Nelson River, dragging our big canoes 
against the current and feeling much like 
beasts of burden and very low, we buoyed 
our spirits up with memories of that glori- 
ous afternoon when, standing there below 
the falls, we had caught a trout and with 
it learned the reason for the name—God’s 
River, 


THE CANON’S EYE 

(Continued from page 23) 
_ Mac and I were making the trip with 
folding canvas boats which had been car- | 
ried across the pass. We had no time to | 
build a whip-sawed boat at Bennett. If we | 
had stopped to do this, the river would have | 
been solid ice before we could have started 
vur voyage. As a single boat would not 
carry sufficient supplies for one man, each 
ot. us had two, one rowed and the other 
towed behind by eighteen inches of line. | 
e boats were twelve feet long, canoe- | 
shaped with round bottoms and with good | 
ireeboard, being twenty-three inches high | 
bow and stern. 
Mac was ruled out because of his lack | 
ol experience in rough water. In the farm- 
ing country where he grew up there were | 
no lakes or streams of any size. Much | 
against his will, therefore, it devolved on | 
me to get the four boats through the rap- 
ids together with a maximum amount of 

Ireight. 
In the cafion 





I carried 450 pounds with 
an boat, but through White Horse the 
ad had to be reduced to 350. Twenty 
sears lates I was told by an old-timer in 
the village of White Horse that I still 
the record as the only man who had 
pes a boat through these rapids alone, 
also the record for the smallest boat 
get through safely. In boyhood and early 
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life I had found pleasure not only in nego- 
tiating rapids with boats but in swimming 
through them, and the experience thus 
| gained now proved invaluable. 

3efore committing my boats to the rap- 
ids, I studied every foot of them, picked 
my course and decided on the necessary 
action in the worst places. The first two 
trips through the cafion went off like clock- 
work, but on the third my foot slipped. 
Failure to remember to tie in my left oar- 
lock almost cost me my life. The slip-up 
came from conceit. On my mind, as a re- 
sult, there is now etched the old copy- 


| book maxim, “Pride goeth before a fall.” 


I was getting my boat ready for the third 
trip when some old friends, the Montgom- 
ery party, dropped in at the landing. They 





asked a lot of questions about getting 
through the rapid, and I told them to run 
around on top where they could see and 


| I would show them how it was done. I 


was strutting so much that I forgot to get 
under the canvas and tie in the oarlock. 

At both ends of the boat I had lashed 
poles which were fastened to tripods in 
the cockpit, and these served as a ridge to 
support a tarpaulin drawn over and nailed 
with shingle nails around the gunwale. The 
turtleback would keep the waves out as 
long as the boat was held end on to the 
rapid, but where I rowed amidships the 
canvas had to be brought down to the level 
of the sides of the boat. This was the weak 
spot in the layout. 

The oarlocks were provided with short, 
flimsy chains; but as I could not afford to 
have them jump from the sockets, it was 
my custom to tie them short with a piece 


| of cod line. Each 50-pound sack comprising 


the cargo was likewise lashed to the ribs 
to prevent shifting, and the weight ar- 
ranged so that at the bow the keel was 
clear of the water. 

Shod with moccasins to facilitate swim- 
ming should that become necessary, I knelt 
on the bottom of the boat, facing down- 
stream so that I could see what was com- 
ing. Sacks of flour lashed to the ribs op- 
posite my thighs served to hold me in the 
boat. With all its crazy gyrations, no man 
could otherwise have handled so light a 
craft and stayed in it. 


N order to maintain control in the 

lightning-quick changes of current in a 
rapid, it is necessary to have steerage-way, 
which means that the boat must be pro- 
pelled at a greater speed than the water. 
| The plan would not work, however, with 
| my cockle-shells, for they would dive and 
never emerge. Waves in rapids are pro- 
duced by obstructions on the bottom or 
sides. Unlike sea waves, they curl from 
behind to the front and drop vertically 
| down in your face. When they are too high 
to dive through, you must give your boat 
time to climb over them. Therefure I re- 
versed the usual procedure and when I 
| could get my oars in rowed backward like 
fury against the current. 

The Montgomery party walked up the 
hill above the cafion. I cast loose, swinging 
first upstream with the current of the 
clockwise backwash and then outward in 
a great circle and down, and the slit in the 

| rock wall opened to a long vista of white- 

caps like dancing ghosts. The gear-shift 
| slipped smoothly into high, and the boat 
shot forward like a skier at the jump. 

Smash! The boat bounded upward and 
almost over, and with that first blow the 

| left oarlock jumped the socket and hung, 
useless, by its flimsy chain. In one split 
second I was repentant, scared, profane and 
praying, all the while holding the boat 
| with a single oar. I pulled and I pushed, 
changing from one to the other in mid- 
action as the lightning-like water shifts 
demanded. My prayer was that I could 
| keep the boat right side up long enough to 
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reach the smoother water of the whirlpool, 
I should have asked something more, 
was out of the elephant kicks and 
among the myriad lesser slaps of the Eye 
The time had come to replace the oarlock. 
I reached over and quickly jammed it bag, 
into the socket, but in that wink of an ey 
one of the secondary whirlpools shot up 
ward and almost capsized the boat, and the 
green water came in six inches deep, 
Instantly I threw my weight on the 
upper side and slowly, far too slowly, the 
grip of the water relaxed and the bog 
righted. But in the convulsive action my 
body came in contact with the left oar 
the chain snapped, and the oarlock slipped 
to the end and disappeared. I now knew 
that I was in a real scrape. With on 
serviceable oar and a water-logged boat | 
was being drawn into the second chute of 
the rapid. To be drawn into those high 
surges meant quick death. The Montgom. 
ery party was watching from the rin 
above, and I could almost hear them say. 
ing, “Too bad! Too bad!” ; 
I read a story a while ago based on the 
perverted theory that the whirlpool in the 
Eye holds for all time whatever is cop. 
signed to it. I do not think the writer ever 
saw the whirlpool, and I know he never 
was in it. My life and 450 pounds of grub 
depended on keeping in it, and it scares 
me now to recollect the flimsy margin by 
which this was accomplished. The water 
inside the boat sloshed first one way ané 
then the other, and to keep her upright 
was like riding a bicycle without pedal 
over a rock pile. The suction of the whirl 
pool was working, and I had to apply 
power to the boat to get her out of it, _ 


HE thing that saved me was the tri- 
fling fact that the lost oarlock had not 
been properly smoothed inside after cas- 
ing. As a result, the oar had been rough 
ened, so that it would hold and not slide 
off when shoved against the projecting 
socket. Experimenting, I found that by 
pushing with the oars in unison I could 
propel the boat through the choppy waves 
at a fair rate of speed. But it was litt 
better than a snail’s pace in opposition to 
the drag of the rapid. I was hanging a 
the brink of another world far too long 
The fingers of the whirlpool pulled me 
from the clawing grasp of the chute. The 
boat gathered headway and drifted to and 
along the clammy west wall of the Eye. An 
uprooted spruce tree had fallen from above 
and lodged, with its branches sweeping the 
water. To this I made fast and baled the 
water out of the boat with my slicker hat 
In my present frame of mind I would have 
been glad to abandon the boat, but this was 
not possible. 

I scanned the rock above, but there was 
no place it could be climbed. I looked 
across to the east side and saw my friends 
with others who had joined them, staring 
at me. There was a gulf separating us that 
could not be bridged. I should have to fi 
ish as I had begun—by water. 

The boat's painter was too large to 80 
through the oarlock socket. I unraveled 
one of its three strands, rove that through 
the socket, inserted the oar in the loop ani 
found it worked as well as an oarlock.! 
let go, circled the whirlpool and enterel 
the second rapid. The boat handled better 
than I had dared hope, but I worried now 
about making the landing below the rapids 

At the foot of the cafion the walls 
and the river immediately widens out be 
tween sloping, wooded shores which & 
tend down to and beyond Squaw Rapids 
before being again constricted at 
Horse Rapids. The rush of water from the 
cafion shot through the pool below at# 
most thirty miles an hour, its edges ma 
by a long reach of wildly tumbling wate: 
and beyond were currents running ™ the 
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reverse direction. In order to gain the | 
landing, which was on the east side, it was 

necessary to cross quickly from one cur- | 
rent to the other, and to do this success- | 
fully required forward speed and a charge 

through the roach at exactly the right | 
angle. The slightest error meant that I 

would be snuffed out. 

The responsive action of the boat had re- 
stored my confidence. I gauged the angle | 
properly and, as the boat shot through the 
rip, threw myself almost on my face, hold- 
ing my oars high out of water to save | 
them from being snapped off. The next 
second I was pushing easily to the shore. | 

White Horse is a glorious spectacle un- 
der the sunlight—wild white horses in 
stampede. Most of the volume of the Yu- 
kon is projected through a rock-constricted 
funnel not over fifty feet in width. The 
wild, white horses never tire. I was thank- 
ful not to have my name recorded with 
the three hundred and odd forgotten ones 


who found this place their journey’s end. 


THE MAN-EATERS OF TSAVO 
(Continued from page 35) 


with all their might as they advanced 
through the scrub and undergrowth while | 
I rode well to the flank so as to be ready | 
for any emergency. Just as the men got up 
to a rather thicker piece of jungle than 
usual, I fancied I saw a movement among 
the bushes and pulled up suddenly to watch | 
the spot, but did not dismount. The next 
moment out bounded a lioness, who raced 
straight across the open strip into the next 
patch of jungle, quickly followed by an- 
other. ; 

Throwing myself off my pony, I seized | 
my rifle to get a shot at the second lioness 
as she galloped past, and was just about 
to pull the trigger, when to my utter 
amazement out sprang a huge black-maned 
lion, making all haste after his mates. Be- 
fore he could reach the further thicket, | 
however, I fired, and had the satisfaction | 
of hearing the deep growl that tells of a 
serious hit. 

The beaters and I now advanced with 
great care, taking advantage of every bit | 
of cover and keeping a sharp lookout for | 
the wounded animal as we crept from tree | 
to tree. Fully a quarter of an hour must | 
have elapsed in this slow yet exciting 
search, before one of the men, some fifty 
or sixty yards to my left and a little ahead 
of the line, called out that he could see the 
lion awaiting our approach, with his head 
just visible in a large bed of rushes only 
a short distance in front of where I then 
was, 

Almost at the same moment I found 
blood marks left by the wounded animal, | 
leading apparently to a kind of gap in the | 
bank of the river, which had evidently been | 
worn down by a rhino going to and fro to 
drink, I accordingly made for this with the | 
greatest caution, ordering all the men, ex- | 
cept Mahina, to remain behind; and as 
noiselessly as possible I slipped from cover | 
to cover in my endeavor to obtain a peep | 
over the bank. I saw that it was no use | 
to attempt to climb a tree, as the over- 
spreading foliage would have prevented me 
trom obtaining any view ahead; so I con- | 
tinued my slow advance with a fast-beating | 
heart, not knowing where the huge brute | 
Was and expecting every moment that he | 
would charge out at me over the bank from 
‘is reedy refuge. 

Emboldened to a certain extent, how- | 
ever, by the fact that up till then I had 
heard no movement on the part of my en- | 
emy, I crept steadily forward and at last, | 
trom the shelter of a friendly tree behind | 
the bole of which I hid myself, I was able 
to look over the bank. And there, not twen- 
'y yards from me, crouched the lion—luck- | 
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to where he was. 

I raised my rifle very cautiously, without | 
making the slightest sound, and steadying | 
the barrel against the trunk of the tree and 
standing on tiptoe in order to get a better 
view, I fired plump at the side of his head. 
It was as if he had suddenly been hit with 
a sledgehammer, for he fell over instantly 
and lay like a log. 

On my calling out that the lion was done 
for, the beaters came running up shouting 
with joy; and although I warned them to 
be careful, as the two lionesses were prob- 
ably still close at hand, they did not seem 
to care in the slightest and in a twinkling 
had the dead lion lifted from the reeds on 
to the dry bank. Before I allowed anything 
further to be done, however, I had the 
patch of rushes thoroughly beaten out ; but 
as no traces of the lionesses could be found, 
we commenced to skin my fine trophy. 


HEN this was about half done, I 
decided to let Mahina finish the op- 
eration, while I went on ahead to try my 


other game that might come my way. 
followed up the river almost to its source, 
but no more lions crossed my path. Once 


gave chase to it with all my might as it 
rushed through the long grass; but a 
nearer view showed me nothing more than 
|a huge wart-hog. 





As I wanted the tusks, which I noticed | 
were very fine ones, I fired but only badly | 


hipped him; so I ran up as fast as I could 
'and at ten yards fired again. This time I 
missed him entirely, and was puzzled to 


had first seen him and who had directed me 


luck either with more lions or with any | 


indeed I felt convinced that I saw one, and | 
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| account for my failure until I looked at my | 
| back sight and found that by some accident 
it had got raised and that I had the 200- | 
| yards sight up. On rectifying this, another | 
| shot quickly put the wounded animal out 
| of pain. 
| Still my day’s sport was not yet over. 
While rambling back through the trees I | 
caught sight of a graceful-looking antelope 
in the distance, and on cautiously approach- 
ing closer saw that it was an impala. My 
stalk was crowned with success, the beauti- 
ful animal being bagged without much iN 
trouble; and on reaching my prize I was 
delighted to find that its horns were much 
above the average. On another occasion I 
was fortunate enough to get a successful 
snapshot of an impala just after it had been 
shot by a friend. 
As it was now growing late, I made all 
| haste back to where I had left Mahina | 


skinning the lion, but to my astonishment | LEIGHTON’S AUTOMATIC SPINNER 


he was nowhere to be seen. I fired several 
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the camp at the temporary bridge. I ac- 
How to Catch Fish 


cordingly pushed on, reaching home long 
| after dark; and there I found Mahina safe 
and sound, with the lion’s skin already peg- 
ged out to dry, so that I could not find it 
| in my heart to give him the severe scold- 
ing he deserved for having returned with- 
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, MEAD GLIDERS |and returned to my work at railhead. On | 
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We both laughed heartily at the misun- | 
derstanding, and when he saw my trophy, | 
which was being carried by my man just | 


behind me, he agreed that it was quite fine 
h to monopolize my thoughts. | 

On May 12th railhead reached the Athi 
River, where, as there was a great deal of 
miscellaneous work to be done, our head- 
quarters remained established for some lit- | 
tle time. One day not long after we had | 
settled down in our new camp, I was joined | 
quite unexpectedly by my friend Dr. Brock, 
who had shared the exciting adventure 
with me at Tsavo the night we were at- 
tacked in the goods-wagon by one of the | 
man-eaters. } 

Now Brock had so far not been fortunate 
enough to bag a lion, and was c¢ msequently 
most anxious to do so. Shortly after his 
arrival, accordingly, he suggested that we 
should go for a shooting expedition on the | 
morrow, and that I should trot out for,his 
benefit one of the local lions. Of course, I 
said I should be delighted—I was always | 
ready for a hunt when it was possible for | 
me to get away, and as just at the time we 
were “held up” by the Athi River, I could 
manage a day off quite easily. 

So we made the usual preparations for a 
day’s absence from camp—filled our water- 
bottles with tea, put a loaf of bread and a 
tin of sardines in our haversacks, looked 
carefully to our rifles and ammunition, and 
warned the “boys” who were to accompany 
us as beaters to be ready before dawn. I 
decided to make a very early start, as I 
knew that the most likely place for lions 
lay some distance away and I wanted to 
get there if possible by daybreak. We 
should thus have a better chance of catch- 
ing one of the lords of the plain as he re- 
turned from his nightly depredations to the 
kindly shelter of the tall grass and rushes | 
which fringed the banks of the river. 

We therefore retired to rest early, and 
just as I was dozing off to sleep one of my | 
Indian servants, Roshan Khan, put his 
head through the slit at my tent door and 
asked leave to accompany the “Sahibs” in | 
the morning so that he might see what | 
shikar (hunting) was like. This request I 
sleepily granted, thinking that it could 
make little difference whether he came 
with us or stayed behind in camp. As things 
turned out, however, it made all the dif- 
ference in the world, for if he had not ac- 
companied us, my shikar would in all prob- 
ability have ended disastrously next day. 








E was a very dusky-colored young 
Li Pathan about twenty years of age, | 
lithe and active, and honest and pleasant- 
looking, as Pathans go. He had been my 
“boy” for some time and was much at- 
tached to me, besides having a touching 
faith in my prowess in shivar; probably, 
indeed, this was the reason why he stuck 
so close to me throughout the hunt. 

We breakfasted by candle light and 
managed to get several miles on our way 
toward the source of the Athi before dawn. 
As soon as it was thoroughly daylight we 
extended in line, Dr. Brock, as the guest, 
being placed in the most likely position for 
a shot, while Roshan Khan followed close 
behind me with the day’s provisions. In 
this order we trudged steadily forward for 
a couple of miles without coming across 
anything, though we advanced through 
many patches of rushes and long grass 
likely to conceal our expected quarry. 

It was most interesting and exciting 
work all the same, as we never knew but 
that a lion might the next moment jump 
up at our very feet. We had just beaten 
through a very hopeful-looking covert 
without success and had come out on to a 

utiful open grassy glade which stretch- 
ed away for some distance ahead of us, 
when F noticed a big head of wildebeest 











browsing quietly some distance to our 




































Go Modern! 


WHEN YOU CHOOSE 
YOUR BOAT POWER 


Travel light—with this new Eclipse airplane- 
engineered gasoline outboard, designed, built 
and guaranteed by Bendix! Fast starting, quiet 
running, smooth idling, with real Stro rg 
carburetion. Streamlined—all enclosed—air- 
cooled. No water pump or jacket to foul and 
corrode. Simple—1 cylinder, 5.0115 cu. in., 
runs 2 hours on one filling. Ideal fisherman's 
power, great for canoes and for portaging. 


ECLIPSE 


OUTBOARD MOTORS 


Sensational Eclipse Electric Outboard—absolutely silent 
—runs on ordinary storage battery—6 to 7 hours on high 
from one charging—16 to 18 hours at low trolling speed. 
Two batteries double speed or range. Just right for 
summer home or camp. Anyone can use it—one-switch 
control—360-degree steering—pushes a 12-foot skiff at 
better than rowing speed. Clean and handy to stow. 


The Newest Triumph of 
BENDIX ENGINEERING 


Get the Full Facts Now! 


_— nasi innominate 
BENDIX MARINE PRODUCTS CO. 

(Subsidiary of Bendix Aviation Cor poration) | 
441 Bendix Drive, South Bend, Indiana 

Please send full details regarding ECLIPSE Outboard { 
Motors—also advise where I can purchase them. 
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“FOR SPORTSMEN” 
Northrop’s Supreme Duffel Bag 


15” diameter—30” long. Zipper closing with 
eXtra rain-proof flap. Single handle on one end; 
double handles on side for carrying 
12.41 oz. double filled khaki 

14.73 oz. O. D. waterproof duck 





ating Fresh or Salt Water 
Angler. Please send 10c 
(coin or stamps) to cover 


$3.00 mailing expenses. 


$4.00 
Strongly re-inforced throughout. Postpaid. 


NORTHROP COMPANY, Janesville, Wis. 
Everything of Canvas since 1890 
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With the help of a professional fly caster we have made several 
improvements on this Rod the past year. Made of the highest 
grade bamboo, cured by the new heat process which brings out the 
natural, permanent, light brown color and shows up to advantage 

e professional silk windi e are ready to put it up against any Rod on the market that sells 
up to $30. The case is genuine black calfskin with zipper opening. Our own manufacture. Lengths, 
8'. and 9 feet. Weight 5 and 5'/. ounces. Price, Rod and Case, $13.50 postpaid. 


Write for New Spring Catalog 
L. L. BEAN, Inc., 199 Main Street, Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Fishing and Camping Specialties 


$13.50 


Postpaid 





51936 Solunar Tables 


Tell You When Fish Will Feed 
Invaluable In Planning Trips 
NOW in advance the best time to start 
fishing—wherever you are. Scientific In- 
land Tide Tables calculated to the mi 
for entire season. Checked for every state— 
inland and coast. Get your copy now. If your 
Dealer hasn't 1936 Solunar Tables, send 50c 
to J. A. Knight, Box 61-M, Orange, N. J. 








TIE FLIES 


For Pleasure or Profit! 
Hansell's Fly Tying Course 






J 
STREAMERS 
8 for $1.00 

al Ge over 100 illustrations for 
tying Bass, Trout flies, Bivisibles, Nymphs. Hair Lures. bugs. Fan- 
wings, and ra, $1.00 Quality Materials, hooks, for tying 50 
Flies, $1.00. Complete material Catalog Free! 
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This SNUGLEG 
Boot is not 
too tight! 





1 Shaped to give perfectly snug fit at every 
point...special elastic, net lining gives 
free bending and maximum comfort... 
shaped ankle lessens fatigue and makes 
footing on slippery rocks more secure. 


2 Reinforced toe cap protects toes from 
bumps against rocks, etc. 


3 Special “shock-proof” insole cushions 
the foot under pressure against rough sur- 
faces. 


4 Inside, adjustable knee harness holds 
the boot up snugly in place. 


S$ Flexible, adjustable belt strap of super- 
quality rubber. 


6 Additional top strap holds top of boot 
neatly in place when turned down. 


7 Rugged, cleated sole to prevent slip- 
ping in the water...also made with felt 
sole if desired. 


8 Combines snug fit with light weight 
and smart appearance as no other boot of 
its kind. Yet it is not so tight around the 
ankle as to prevent circulation of air and 
ventilation of the foot. 


Ask your sporting goods dealer 
to show you the U. S.”’ Snugleg. 
Or write Dept. T. A. R., 1790 Grsuee 
Broadway, New York City. 

United States Rubber Products, Inc. 


ee 
United States Rubber Company 
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right. I knew that Brock also wanted a 
wildebeest ; so I whistled softly to him and 
pointed out the weird-looking, bison-like 
antelopes. 

He came across at once and started off 
toward the herd, while I sat down to watch 
the proceedings. He made a beautiful stalk, 
which was rendered really very difficult by 
the open nature of the country, but still 
the wildebeest quickly noticed his approach | 
and kept steadily moving on, until at last | 
they disappeared over one of the gentle 
rises which are such a feature of the Athi 
Plains. 

I still sat and waited, expecting every 
moment to hear the sound of Brock’s rifle. 
Some time elapsed without a shot, how- 
ever, and I was just about to follow him 
up and find out how things were going, 


| when Roshan Khan suddenly exclaimed 


excitedly, “Dekko, Sahib, shenzi ata hain!” 
(Look, Sahib, the savages are coming!) 

I was not in the least alarmed at this 
somewhat startling announcement, as the 
Indians called all the natives of the in- 
terior of Africa shensi, or savages ; and on 
looking round I saw five tall, slim Masai 
approaching in Indian file, each carrying 
a six-foot spear in his right hand. On 
coming nearer, the leader of the party 
eagerly asked in Swahili, “What does the 
Bwana Makubwa (“Great Master”) de- 
sire?” 

“Simba” (“Lions”), said I. 

“Come,” he replied, “I will show you 
many.” 

This filled me with interest at once. | 
“How far away are they?” I asked. 

“M'bali kidogo” (“A little distance”), | 
came the stereotyped reply. 

I immediately had a good look round for 
Brock, but could see no sign of him; so, 
in case the “many” lions should get away 
in the meantime, I told the Masai to lead 
the way, and off we started. As usual, the 
uvbali kidogo proved a good distance— | 
over two miles in this case. Indeed, I be- 
gan to get impatient at the long tramp, 
and called out to the Masai to know 
where his lions were ; but he vouchsafed me 
no answer and continued to walk steadily | 
on, casting keen glances ahead. After a lit- 
tle I again asked, “Where are the lions?” 

This time he extended his spear in a most 
dramatic manner and, pointing to a clump 
of trees just ahead, exclaimed, ‘Look, 
Master; there are the lions!” 


LOOKED, and at once caught sight of 

a lioness trotting off behind the bushes. 
I also saw some suspicious-looking thing at 
the foot of one of the big trees, but came to 
the conclusion that it was only a growth 
of some kind projecting from the trunk. I 
was soon to be undeceived, however, for 
as I started to run toward the trees in or- 
der to cut off the fast disappearing lioness 
from a stretch of rushes for which she was 
making, a low and sinister growl made me 
look closer at the object which had first 
aroused my suspicions. 

To my surprise and delight I saw that it 
was the head of a huge black-maned lion | 
peering out from behind the trunk of the 
tree, which completely hid his body. I 
pulled up short and stared at him. Although 
he was not seventy yards away from me, 
yet owing to the nature of the background 
it was very difficult to make him out, es- | 
pecially as he kept his head perfectly still, | 
gazing steadily at me. It was only when 
the great mouth opened in an angry snarl | 
that I could see plainly what he really was. | 

For a few seconds we stood thus and | 
looked at each other; then he growled | 
again and made off after the lioness. As | 
I could not get a fair shot at him from | 
where I stood, I ran with all my might for | 
a point of vantage from which I might | 
have a better chance of bagging him as he 


passed. \ 
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Makes a MINNOW BUCKET out of any waterpail, 


A_ collapsible live bait container, the handiest item evr 
offered the sportsman. Light, weighs %4-pound, floats of ity 
own buoyancy, fits most any bucket, folds 1/2 x 9, § 
x 10 inches. When lifted, bait congregates inte of 
cotton netting. No injury to minnows against metal » 
waste of time as in ordinary pails. Use in any water bucket, 
$1.00 postpaid. Further information on request. Special 
proposition te Dealers. 
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KANSAS CITY, M0. 
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100 PIPEFULLS 


Great 


sportsmen 






MEN and great 
write “THAMES 
RIVER is the grandest pipe 
smoke on earth.” It’s a dis- 
tinctive smoke for discriminating tastes, the 
most unusual aromatic blend ever tam into 
a gentleman’s pipe. I want you to try it, that's 
why I'm making this special get-acquainted offer: « 
big 4-oz. can for only $1. delivered free anywhere in 
the U. S&S. GUARANTEED! Smoke 50 pipefuls and 
if you don’t agree it's the finest tobacco you ever 
smoked, return the balance at my expense and I'll 
gladly refund your money, Write today. 


THAMES RIVER TOBACCO CO. 
315 Keith Bldg. @ @ @ Cincinnati, 0, 
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REESE FLY COMPANY Hopkinsville, Kentucky 











Flies That Take Fish 


For more fish and big ones, 
use Reese Flies. ‘$1.00 intro- 
duectory_offer” brings you six 
Nature Beetles and six Nymph 





















The NEW COLLINS WINDBREAK 
oe 


For Fishermen, Hikers nd «il who eit 
the out of doors. The lightest, warmest, 
d most nuade, Folded 
it is only a trifle larger than 
a posteard and thinner than 
package 5 
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Now by this time I had almost got be- A cinch for the beginner—a joy - olan windiaiiiela 


yond the surprise stage where lions were 
concerned; yet I must admit that I was 
thoroughly startled and brought to a full 


bd e 

stop in the middle of my race by seeing no | 
Jess than four more lionesses jump up from me 
the covert which the lion had just left. In 
the twinkling of an eye three of them had 
disappeared aiter their lord in long, low 
bounds ; but the fourth stood broadside on, - 
jooking, not at me, but at my followers, 
who by this time were grouped together 
and talking and gesticulating excitedly. 
This gave me a splendid chance for a 
shoulder shot at about fifty yards’ dis- 
tance; so I knelt down at once and fired 
after taking careful aim. 

The lioness disappeared from sight in- 
stantly, and on looking over the top of the | 


as perfected in the Perrine Automatic Reel makesit 
the easiest of all reels for the man to whom fly-fishing is new. 
Simpler to use than other automatics, because line strips freely; 
and easier than single-action reels, because tangled slack is 
eliminated and the line is always under finger-tip control. 
To the skilled old-timer, free-stripping is a positive joy. In 
fact, free-stripping not only allows complete mastery of the 
_ line, but it is “‘safety-first’’ insurance for 
3 whew Blech” his fine rod. No spring-tension running 
wild to breaka tip. No hard strikesagainsta 








grass I saw that my shot had told, as she | Alumilite set brake. “Doubles your fishing pleasure.” 
was on her back, clawing the air and — er, i. seats ail coeattinen lllaaiaaa 

rowling viciously. As she looked to me to} y aa ae or phersanie: Aachen 86 
£ , ’ - NO. 50—50 yards “G Perrine Free-Stripping Automatic Reel. If you find 
be done for, I shouted to some of the men | ~ Line........ : a dealer who doesn’t, order from Perrine Manufac- 
to remain behind and watch her, while I | No.80—80yards“G” — turingCo.,704-B South 4thSt., Minneapolis, Minn. 


set off once more at a run to try to catch| Line........ 
up with the lion. 

I feared that the check with the lioness | 
might have lost him to me altogether, but 
to my relief I soon caught sight of him | 
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Ducket, who could see him all the time, afterward | —————__ ees ae a, ee eee 
“= told me that when he heard the growl of FISH for TR OUT 
1, MO, rage from the lioness after she was shot, CATCH BIGGER FISH! 
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m= ° —. SIN s America s most 
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nest nee do to keep the sight on the fierce- | g see we =p 
ooking target; and I thought to myself, “ i/ 
50 as the rifle barrel wabbled about, “If I H 0 R RO C KS l B B OF Bs) ) N AY: VCE 
a don't knock him over with the first shot, | 
bd he will be out of these bushes and down | S A LT WAT f R R E FE L 
out it on me like greased lightning—and then I 
a.Pa. know what to expect.” 
— It was a most exciting moment, but in 
vo spite of the risk I would not have missed Wonderful for tarpon and surf fishing. End 
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All parts are oversize and the gears are rugged and power- 
ful, but run smoothly and freely. The star drag located 
at the center of the crank handle can be adjusted without 
danger to the fingers when playing the fish. The crank is 


Care for your Fishing Tackle.” It illustrates 
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|came in my way—to have a shot at a 








lioness that was still in sight. 

By this time my followers numbered 
about thirty men, as when one is hunting 
in these plains natives seem to spring from 
nowhere in the most mysterious manner 
and attach themselves to one in the hope of 
obtaining some portion of the kill. By sig- 
nal I ordered them to advance in line on 
the thicket in which the lioness had just 
taken refuge, while I took up my position 


|on one side, so as to obtain a good shot 


when she broke covert. The line of natives 
shouting their native cries and striking 
their spears together soon disturbed her, 
and out she sprang into the open, making 
for a clump of rushes close to the river. 

Unfortunately she broke out at the most 
unfavorable spot from my point of view, as 
some of the natives masked my fire, and I 
had consequently to wait until she got al- 
most to the edge of the rushes. Whether 
or not I hit her then I cannot say; at any 
rate, she made good her escape into the 
reeds, where I decided to leave her until 
Brock should arrive. 

I now retraced my steps toward the spot 
where I had shot the lion, expecting, of 
course, to find the man I had told to watch 


| him still on guard. To my intense vexation, 


however, I found that my sentry had de- 
serted his post and had joined the other 
men of the party, having become frightened 
when left by himself. The result of his dis- 
obedience was that now I could not tell 


| where lay the dead lion—or rather the lion 


which I believed to be dead. 

But I had no intention of losing so fine a 
trophy; so I began a systematic search, 
dividing the jungle into strips and thus 


| going over the whole place thoroughly. 


| 


| 


The task of finding him, however, was not 


|so easy as might be thought; the chase 


after the lioness had taken us some dis- 
tance from where I had shot him and, as 
there were numbers of trees about similar 
to that under which he fell, it was a very 
difficult matter to hit upon the right place. 

At last one of the men sang out joyfully 
that he had found the lion, at the same time 
running away from the spot as hard as 
ever he could. A number of those nearest 
to him, both Indians and natives, had more 
courage or curiosity, and went up to have 
a look at the beast. I shouted to them as I 


| hurried along to be careful and not to go 


too near, in case by any chance he might 
not be dead; but they paid little heed to the 
warning, and by the time I got up, some 
half-dozen of them were gathered in a 
group at the lion’s tail, gesticulating wildly 


| and chattering each in his own language, 


and all very pleased and excited. 


N getting near I asked if the lion was 
dead, and was told that he was nearly 
so but that he still breathed. He was lying 
at full length on his side, and when I saw 
him at close quarters I was more delighted 
than I can tell, for he was indeed a very 


| fine specimen. For a moment or two I stood 
| with the group of natives, ddmiring him. 


| 


| 


| 





He still breathed regularly, as his flanks 
heaved with each respiration ; but as he lay 
absolutely still with all the men jabbering 
within a yard of him, I assumed that he 
was on the point of death and unable to 
rise. Possessed with this belief, I very 
foolishly allowed my curiosity to run away 
with my caution, and stepped round to have 
a look at his head. The moment I came 
into his view, however, he suddenly be- 
came possessed of a diabolical ferocity. 

With a great roar he sprang to his feet, 
as if he were quite unhurt ; his eyes blazed 
with fury and his lips were drawn well 
back, exposing his tusks and teeth in a way 
I hope never to witness again. When this 
perilous situation so unexpectedly devel- 
oped itself, I was not more than three paces 
away from him. 
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The instant the lion rose, all the mep 
fled as if the Evil One himself were after 
them, and made for the nearest trees— 
with one exception, for as I took a step 
backward, keeping my eye on the infuriated 
animal, I almost trod on Roshan 
who had still remained close behind me. 
Fortunately for me, I had approached the 
lion’s head with my rifle ready, and as ] 
stepped back I fired. The impact of the 
.303 bullet threw him back on his haunches 
just as he was in the act of springing; but 
in an instant he was up again and coming 
for me so quickly that I had not even time 
to raise my rifle to my shoulder, but fired 
point blank at him from my hip, delaying 
him for a second or so as before. 

He was up again like lightning, and 
again at the muzzle of my rifle; and this 
time I thought that nothing on earth could 
save me, as was almost within his 
clutches. Help came from an unexpected 
and unconscious quarter, for just at this 
critical moment Roshan Khan seemed alf 
at once to realize the danger of the situa- 
tion and suddenly fled for his life, scream- 
ing and shrieking with all his might. Be- 
yond all question this movement saved me, 
for the sight of something darting away 
from him diverted the lion’s attention from 
me and, following his natural instinct, he 
gave chase instead to the yelling fugitive, 


OSHAN KHAN having thus unwit- 

. tingly rescued me from my perilous 
position, it now became my turn to do all] 
could to save him, if this were possible. In 
far less time than it takes to tell the story, 
I had swung around after the pursuing 
lion, leveled my rifle and fired; but wheth 
er because of the speed at which he was 
going or because of my over-anxiety 
save my “boy,” I missed him compl 
and saw the bullet raise the dust a 
heel§ of a flying Masai. Like lightning P 
loaded again from the magazine, but now 
the lion was within a spring of his prey, 
and it seemed hopeless to expect to save 
poor Roshan Khan from his clutches, ~ 

Just at this moment, however, the ter 
rified youth caught sight of the brute over 
his left shoulder, and providentially made 
a quick swerve to the right. As the hom 
turned to follow him, he came broadside 
on to me, and just as he had Roshan Kham 
within striking distance and was about @ 
seize him, he dropped in the middle @ 
what would otherwise assuredly have beet 
the fatal spring—bowled over with @ 
broken shoulder. This gave me time to rum 
up and give him a final shot, and witha 
deep roar he fell back full length on the 
grass, stone-dead. 

I then looked round to see if Roshan 
Khan was all right, as I was not sure 
whether the lion had succeeded in mauling 
him or not. The sight that met my eye 
turned tragedy into comedy in an instant 
and made me roar with laughter; indeed, 
it was so utterly absurd that I threw my 
self down on the grass and rolled over, 
over, convulsed with uncontrollable mirth. 
For there was Roshan Khan, half-way up 
a thorn tree, earnestly bent on getting t 
the very topmost branch as quickly as ever 
he could climb; not a moment, indeed, was 
he able to spare to cast a glance below. 

His puggaree had been torn off by om 
thorn, and waved gracefully in the breezé; 
a fancy waistcoat adorned another spiky 
branch, and his long white cotton gowl 
was torn to ribbons in his mad endeavor f 
put as great a distance as possible between 
himself and the dead lion. As soon as! 
could stop laughing, I called out to him 
come down, but quite in vain. There was 
no stopping him, indeed, until he had reach- 
ed the very top of the tree; and even 
he could scarcely be induced to come down 
again. Poor fellow, he had been thoroughly 
terrified, and little wonder. 
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COL-E-MOR’S FLASH NO. 2 
(FOR FLASH NO. 1 see page 72) 





When You Hook a Fish 
Make Sure It’s a CATCH 


with 


SPORTSWAY 
Shock Absorber Hooks 


and Lures 
SPORTSWAY LURES are equipped 
with a special SHOCK-ABSORBER 
HOOK that prevents tearing of the 
mouth and relieves strain on a tight 
line before it reaches the breaking 
point. Lands your fish where other 
hooks fail. 
SPORTSWAY SLENDO-LUR (shown a- 
bove), for fresh water fishing, is a flashy, 
slender lure, equipped with treble or single 
shock-absorber hooks. Body in different 
colors or chromium-plated, with red, white 
or green head. Spinner red and chromium. 
Small—75e f 
Three sizes { Me Medium—$1.00 ¢ Postpaid 
Large—$1.25 
SPORTSWAY BEAMO-LUR (at left), for salt water fish- 
ing, has chromium- plated body that gleams and flashes. 
Particularly attractive for fish that feed close to the 
surface. Especially recommended for Weak -fishing. 
Smali—60e 
Three sizes { Medium—7se Postpaid 
Large—$/.00 
Further information on request 
COL-E-MOR PRODUCTS CORP. 
07 HUDSON ST. JERSEY CITY, N. J. 








1 New All Transparent 
Combination Fly and 


Lure Box, No. 26 


from heavy transparent Pyra- 


Contents always visible Six 
s for eved trout flies, four for 


flies, bass bugs, etc two tor 


mers and larger feathered lures 
x 8l4,°> x I'l, 


canne supply 


S200 brings it postpaid 


Write for Catalog No.5 


It shows the complete line of other 
Fly Boxes, Lure Boxes, Leader Boxes, 
Lures, Line Dryers, etc. 


Birt DeWitt Baits Div. 
Shoe Form Co.Inc. 


AUBURN, N-Y. 


your dealer 








THE “OPTIC” BUCKTAIL 


Trade Mark 





Most Minnow-Like Bucktail made; Deadly for 
large wns, Brooks or Reinbows. Try these 
new killers, 


Sizes 6-8-10 T. D. E. Regular Patterns 
$4.00 doz., Jungle Cock Wings $4.80 doz. 
Dealers write for prices 
COOK,NEWTON & SMITH, Inc. 
115 ote Street, New Haven, Conn. 














where they had concealed themselves after 
their wild flight from the resuscitated lion, 
and crowded round his dead body in the 
highest spirits. The Masai, especially, 
seemed delighted at the way in which he 
had been defeated, and to my surprise and 
amusement proved themselves excellent 
mimics, some three of four of them begin- 
ning at once to act the whole adventure. 
One played the part of the lion and jumped 
growling at a comrade, who immediately 
ran backward just as I had done, shouting 
“Ta, Ta, Ta” and cracking his fingers to 
represent the rifle-shots. Finally the whole 
audience roared with delight when an- 
other bolted as fast as he could to Roshan 
Khan’s tree with the pseudo lion roaring 
after him. 

At the end of these proceedings up came 
3rock, who had been attracted to the place 
by the sound of the firing. He was much 
| astonished to see my fine dead lion lying 
stretched out, and his first remark, was, 
“You are a lucky beggar!” Afterward, 
when he heard the full story of the adven- 
ture, he rightly considered me even more 
lucky than he had first thought. 





lioness which I had first shot and left for 
dead. Like her mate, however, she was 





her; so I stalked carefully up to a neigh- 


boring tree, from whose shelter I gave her | 


My followers now began to emerge from | 
the shelter of the various trees and bushes | 


Our next business was to go back to the | 





still very much alive when we reached | 


| 


the finishing shot. We then left Mahina and | 
the other men to skin the two beasts, and | 
went on to the rushes where the second | 


| lioness had taken cover. Here all our 
efforts to turn her out failed; so we re- 
luctantly abandoned the chase and were 
fated to see no more lions that day. 

Our only other adventure was with a 
stolid old rhino, who gave me rather a 
fright and induced Brock to indulge in 
some lively exercise. Separated by about a 


the undulating ground a short distance 
from the river, when, on gaining the top of 
a gentle rise, I suddenly came upon the 
| ungainly animal as it lay wallowing in a 
hollow. It jumped to its feet instantly and 
came for where I stood, and as I had no 


round the knoll. 


winded my companion and at once changed | 
its direc ction and made for him. B rock lost 
no time in putting on his best pace in an 
endeavor to reach the shelter of a tree 
| which stood some distance off, while I sat 
down and watched the exciting race. I 





| thought it would be a pretty close thing, | 


but felt confident that Brock, who was 


hundred yards or so, we were walking over | 


wish to shoot it, I made a dash for cover 


On reaching the top of the rise, the rhino | 





| 





| 
| 
| 


very active, would manage to pull it off. | 


| 
| 


5 pracy! he got about half-way to the 
4 tree, however, he turned to see how 
far his pursuer was behind, and in doing so 
put his foot in a hole in the ground, and to 
}my horror fell head over heels, his rifle 
flying from his grasp. I expected the great 





intense relief the old rhino stopped dead 
when he saw the catastrophe which had 
taken place, and then, failing (1 suppose) 
to understand it, suddenly made off in the 
opposite direction as hard as he could go. 

In the meantime Brock had got to his 


and for the second time that day laughed 
till my sides ached. 


morning’s adventure, where we found that 
the invaluable Mahina had finished skin- 
ning the two lions. We accordingly made 
our way back to camp with our trophies, 


Roshan Khan, well satisfied with the day’s 


brute to be on him in a moment, but to my | 


feet again, and raced for dear life to the | 
tree without ever looking round. It was a 
most comical sight, and I sat on the rise | 


| 
After this we returned to the scene of my | 


all of us, with perhaps the exception of | 
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Homer's neck 
was something 
WY to eat 


Waldo’s back 
catches fire 





Take your best friend everywhere. 
Good old Absorbine Jr. doesn’t let 
you down. Soothing, antiseptic, 
healing — it’s wonderful for sun- 
burn, bug bites, poison ivy, sore 
muscles, cuts, blisters, bruises, 
burns—for many ailments the 
camper’s flesh is heir to. Toss a bot- 
tleinto your kit. It'll comein mighty 
friendly. Price $1.25 at all drug- 
gists’. W.F. Young, Inc., 317 Lyman 
Street, Springfield, Mass. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


For more than 40 years America's favorite remedy 
for relieving sore muscles, muscular aches, bruises, 
sprains, sunburn, ATHLETE'S FOOT 
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Let the 


RED BALL 


be your guide 


Look for the 





outing. Whenever afterward I wanted to 
| chaff this “boy,” I had only to ask whether 
he would like to come and see more shikar. 
He would then look very solemn, shake 
his head emphatically and assure me 
\“Kabhi nahin, Sahib” (“Never again, 
Sir”). 
(To be continued) 

Reprinted by arrangement with The Macmillan 
Company and Macmillan and Company, Limited. 


AN ARIZONA LOBO 
(Continued from page 39) 


During this same winter of 1919, the 





As soon as he saw us he stopped. He 
was about two hundred yards away, This 
country had been cut over by a lumber 
company years before, and as the wolf 
halted he was partly behind one of the old 
stumps. It was about four feet in diameter, 
His front shoulders, neck and head were 
exposed. I raised my rifle and, with my 
heart in my throat, fired quickly. I hit m 
mark. The lobo went six feet into the 
air in an arc. He came down, and then up 
again in that same circular leap. He re. 
peated this several times—all in a radiys 
of ten feet. 

In the meantime I had collected enough 





Fiels 


lobo apparently became very lonesome. It sense to reload and shoot again. This time BIG 
RED BALL had probably been many years since he I once more reached my mark. It must 
| had had a friend. My neighbor on the next have been luck, because he was in the air Ir’s 
ranch west had two brindle bulldog pups and two hundred yards away when I shot. figh 
about a year old—brave and tough. They This woke him up, and he bounded away 1] on 
weighed about sixty-five pounds each. The on three legs. Well, I knew now that | 7 
| lobo evidently took a special fancy to these had crippled a leg at least. He left at a Bi 
two husky pups. fast clip, and I gave him one more farewell hun: 
| Nights, the lobo would coax them out shot, but I missed. . * . 
into the open field near the heavy pines The chase was on. I forgot all about : 
and try to make friends. These bulldogs shaky legs. The trail was easily followed logg 
had no intention of accepting the invita- because of the three inches of fresh snow, —al 
tion on the basis of friendship. From the Blood splotched the snow at each jump. ener 
sounds that followed, you would think a He was covering about eight feet at a leap, 
| death struggle was on. This would be re- But gradually this distance decreased u- = 
peated many nights in the same field, til, after being followed for two hours— Yc 
which was about three-quarters of a mile - up a steep yong now—his leaps expe 
. . from my ranch house. It was very inter- shortened to not over four feet. He was 
Ball-Band style, fit and long wear are yours in esting to listen to the apparently fierce weakening, and the grade was steep. He A pi 
any type of boot you select... knee boots, reer nk tol ox 4. oc Pp . 
top boots, wading boots. For example, combat. ’ was taking us into the roughest country he wra] 
The following day I would go up to could find. Old snow lay here four feet oven 


the popular sporting 
boot illustrated comes 
in three weights, extra 
light, light, and regular 














nailed sole—a sure- 
grip sole for rocky, 
slippery places. When 
you buy, look for the 
Red Ball trade-mark. 
It's your surest 

guide to bet- 

ter footwear. 


NEW ANKLE-FITTING BOOT 


Here’s something new— 
an extra-light, water- 
proof rubber boot that fits 
at the ankle and laces snug 
at the top to keep out 
dirt and water. . . it's the 
last word in comfort, for 
the fitted ankle is elastic 
and flexible, to give and 
bend with the ankle—like 
a leather shoe—and it 
does not “shuck” up and 
down to blister your 
heels when you walk. 


WRITE FOR FREE 
FOOTWEAR FOLDER 


Every man who loves to hunt or fish 
should send for a copy of the attractive 
new folder that tells all about the Ball- 
Band line of special rubber and leather 
boots and shoes for every outdoor use. 












Mishawaka Rubber & Woolen Mfg. Co. 
490 Water Street Mishawaka, Ind. 








the neighbor’s house to learn the results 
of the battle, only to find both dogs as fine 
as ever, with only the ends of their ears 
cut through and stripped out as a knife 


| was sport for him, as he would go through 


the same performance in a few nights. The 
snow would be packed over a quarter of 
an acre where this little drama was en- 
acted. 

After the noise of the combat ceased, we 
would hear the lobo give his famous howl. 
Three or four times he would give the 
how! that only a wolf can give—so differ- 
ent from the coyote’s sharp yippings. It is 


a deep bass that begins with a “woo! woo! 


| high up, and then a steady, long, quaver- 


ing bass that slowly dies away down deep 


| in his lungs. Terrifying to some people, 





but I always like to hear it. 

3y April, 1920, the snow had all disap- 
peared on the open flats, but a heavily 
crusted old snow remained on all north 
slopes. Then three inches of fresh snow 
fell. On the day following this light fall 
we heard the two pugnacious bull pups 
barking off in the pines, slightly over a 
quarter of a mile away. This began early 
in the morning and continued on up into 
the middle of the day. The noise came 


| from approximately the same spot all this 


time. 

I had just finished lunch, and still the 
barking continued. It began to dawn on 
me that those dogs must have a wildcat up 
a tree. So I took down my long-barreled 
30-30 rifle and with Bob Curry, a local 


| rancher who was helping me with my 
| work, struck out to investigate. I was feel- 


ing rather shaky on my legs. Influenza had 
caused me to spend a month in bed, and 
I had been up only about ten days. I had 


| been sitting in the spring sunshine and 


felt that I'd enjoy a walk and a little ex- 
| citement. 
We had gone about a quarter of a mile 


deep, heavily crusted but hollow beneath, 
as the thaw had started. 

We were forced to craw! on hands and 
knees over long stretches, in order not to 


ight. Ball-Band also . ] : p~ 
pes & sporting boot would cut in earmarking a steer. W e won- break through. The lobo had weakened. 
with awaterproof,hob- | dered how the wolf looked. Evidently it His tracks were now only about a foot 


apart, and there was much blood. How 
could he keep on much longer? One leg 
was useless, but where had that other shot 
struck? It must have entered either shoul- 
der or neck, as that was all I could see 
when I first fired. 

Well, we were sure we would overtake 





‘THE Narrowest Escape from 

Death story for June is a hair- 
raiser. Imagine waking up and 
finding a deadly coral snake asleep 
on your chest! 











him before night. It was about three 
o'clock. The sky was overcast with an ur 
broken slate-gray color. We must get him 
before nightfall or never. Even a light 
snow would cover all traces. ; 

Never before or since have I been 
worked up to such a high nervous tension 
It seemed that I was not tiring in the least 
All I could think was “I have to get himf 
There was much rivalry in the country @ 
to who would finally kill the notoriom 
lobo. } 

Of a sudden, the tracks showed four 
and six-foot leaps. It was plain that we 
had overtaken him. Upon hearing us, new 
vitality had crept into his veins, causing 
him to throw a last dying effort into that 
magnificent body. 

It was rapidly growing dark. The days 
were short. We soon reached the very 
highest point of this particular range- 
Government Hill. Instead of taking the 
south side, where the snow was shallow, 
he turned north and straight down 
slope into a saddle. This saddle separated 


Look forthe Red Ball Trade-Mark | | when we saw the two brindle pups loping ; 
through the timber for home. And almost Government Hill from the higher Sit 
at the same instant a hundred yards be- greaves. Here, perhaps, were his ® 

a A L A = nm A N D hind, a creamy white, black-spotted animal haunts. 


Rubber Footwear—Leather Hunting Shoes 


Canvas Sport Shoes-—-Woolen Footwear 





loped along after them. In one excited 
breath we both said, “The lobo!” We had 
been told this lobo had black spots on him. 


' Well, there he was. 


Going down this slope, he was able to 
make long leaps. His pace did not 
until he reached the saddle. Here he 
tered, and for the first time he traveled a 
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BIG ONE GET AWAY? 


Ir’s tough when that speckled 
fighter takes your leader and 
leaves you without a breakfast. 


But you won’t have to go 
hungry. In two minutes you can 
be eating crisp, delicious Kel- 
logg’s Corn Flakes. No cooking 
—and they give you plenty of 
energy to go back for another 
scrap with the big fellow. 


You'll find Kellogg’s among 
experienced campers’ supplies. 
A patented heat-sealed inner 
wrapper keeps them always 
oven-fresh. Sold everywhere. 


Nothing takes the place of 
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gummy, dries in 37 


Soothes 


ened skin, is not 


vear, outdoor 
life entails chap 
ping, -callouses, 
windburn, sun 
burn. But vou 


by using 


esc pe that 


Chamberlain’s Lotion 
daily 


weather rough 


ever il times 


sticky « 
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seconds 


Keep 1 bottle handy tn your 


out 


Chamberlain 


Dept. S-1, Des 





Nature, 
all makes, sizes and powers, $3 upward 


Te 


counters 


all toilet goods 
For sample write 
Laboratories 


Moines, la. 





is Hew aud 
Used Glares ! 
sport and hunting field glasses; 


Telescopes, spotting and riflescopes. Mi- 


erosropes and magnifiers $1 upward. Com- 
Passes. 
Catalog Free. Goods on approval. Address 
Box C, 


Repair work. Glasses exchanged. 





JALDEN LORING, OWEGO, N.Y. 





the snow—always in the front left track. 

Night was almost upon us, and our lobo 
was still going. To be sure, he was travel- 
ing slowly, but we had not sighted him 
once since we had started trailing him. And 
would we ever? It became so dark that 
there was nothing for us to do but return 
home and pray hard that it would not snow 
until we could again take up the trail the 
following morning. I do not believe I slept 





| the chase and the fear of the storm. 

| Luck was with us. No snow fell during 
the night, and no wind blew to cause drift- 

| ing. Bright and early we saddled two 

| horses and set out. I was tired from the 

| previous day’s exertion, but eager to take 

up the trail. 

About a mile and a half from the point 
where we had left the trail the night be- 
fore, we found the place where the lobo 
had held forth for the night. He had stop- 
ped on a steep ledge overlooking the valley. 
There he had paced back and forth on a 
100-foot beat through the lonely night. The 
| snow was pink with blood and packed hard 
where he had kept his restless vigil. It was 
beyond my imagination how any living 
thing could continue to live after so great 
a loss of blood. 

Man, the most feared of all living things, 
was still in pursuit. To him, it must have 
been terrifying. He had picked a precipice 
for the night where he could watch for 
any approach of danger. It came. He was 
away again, seeking a new refuge. 


E were soon forced to tie up our two 

mounts and to continue on foot. It 
was not long before we caught sight of our 
lobo. He was too far off for a shot. It was 
| only for a few fleeting seconds that we saw 
him. 

Again we were being led up and down 
through the roughest and deepest cafions 
| possible to find. The general direction was 
toward the top. His steps were shorter. 
He was walking, and very slowly. Finally 
we came to a wooded ravine, thick with 
fir and pine. Water was running over the 
bed. Here we lost the tracks. We could 
not find the place where he had walked 
out of the water. So one of us started up- 
stream and the other down, looking for 
the trail. 

I went downstream, and when I stopped 
to scan the mountainside ahead—it was 
free of trees—I saw our lobo lying in the 
white snow. His head was up and he was 
intently watching my partner, who wore 
a red sweater. I do not believe he lay more 
than four hundred feet away, and his coat 
looked almost as white as the snow. I took 
very careful aim for his heart, and it was 
the end. The shot was true. 

When we reached the dead animal, we 
found a bullet had entered the heart but 
had stopped in the ribs of the opposite side. 
My first shot had struck the center of the 
neck, where it lodged. The bullet through 
| the front left leg had merely cut the ten- 
dons—no bones had been injured. That first 
bullet in the neck had caused him to make 
those circular leaps into the air. But how 
| had he survived with that nasty neck 
wound and the loss of all that blood? Such 
stamina! Desperation and fear kept life 
eddying along during those hours of suf- 
fering. 

A thorough examination was made for 
previously inflicted gunshot wounds or for 
a missing toe. There was not a blemish of 
this kind to be foupd. His nose alone was 
scarred from battles with those of his own 
kind. The points of his teeth were worn 
flat. He was old enough to vote. 

Today there hangs on the wall of my 
living-room the pelt of this same lobo, It 
is seventy-two inches in length, and the 
| fur is creamy white, black down the back. 





a walk. Blood never ceased dropping on | 


| a wink that night, I was so excited over | 
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aarp cy and money- 
back offers are not “news.” 
More than thirty years ago we 
made this guarantee: 


This guarantee is still in effect. 
Not merely for thirty days, or a 
year, but any time! Every tin of 
Edgeworth or Edgeworth Junior 
shows “‘SatisfactionGuaranteed.” 
Smoke as much or as little 
Edgeworth as you please. If the 
tobacco does not satisfy, return 
it and you will get your money 
back. In all these thirty-odd years, 
the claims made under this guar- 
antee could be counted on the 
fingers of your two hands. There, 
we believe, is a record of satis- 
fied customers few can equal. 
Larus&Bro. 
Co., Rich- 
mond, Va., 
Tobacconists 
since 1877. 







CORN COB PIPE CLUB 
Crossroads fun, music. 
Wednesday evenings at 
9:00 (E.D.S.T.), NBC 
Blue Network, direct 
from Richmond, Va. 
(Pacific Coast, KOMO, 
KFI,KP0O, KGW, KHQ.) 
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Tents and Stoves For A Purpose 


T has often been remarked by experi- 

enced outdoor men that there is no 

such thing as a perfect tent, but that 

every tent, of necessity, must be a 
compromise. When one considers the va- 
ried and conflicting features that are de- 
manded in a shelter, the truth of this re- 
mark is apparent. For example, one camper 
wants plenty of room in his tent, 
another wants light weight and 
little bulk, some one else wants 
a tent with a very gradual slope 
to the roof in order to allow 
good head room another wants 
a steep roof to shed snow—and 
so it goes. Obviously, no one 
tent could be designed that would 
meet all these conflicting require- 
ments, and an attempt to do so 
would result in a hodge-podge 
that was neither one thing nor 
the other. 

Fortunately, few of us expect 
so much of a single tent. Instead, 
a tent is usually bought to meet 
some particular purpose and as 
long as it does meet that purpose, 
other less necessary factors can 
be compromised on. In this re- 
spect, it is sometimes a question 
of just how much to compromise. 
For instance, a pup tent that one 
could barely crawl into on his 
hands and knees would be a real 
joy to the hiker when on the 
march, but he is sacrificing the 
comfort that a more suitable tent 
gives when camp is made at the 
end of the day. Therefore, unless 
such radical outfitting is abso- 
lutely necessary, it is far better 
to choose a tent that not only 
meets the general requirements, 
but is reasonably well balanced 
in other respects. 

Newcomers in the camping 
field are often confused by the large num- 
ber of widely differing tents, and more 
often than not are influenced in their choice 
by sales talk rather than by their own 
actual needs. A knowledge of the advan- 
tages and disadvantages of each tent is 
of considerable aid in selecting one that 
will meet individual conditions. Even the 
old-timer, professional outdoorsman or 
otherwise, whose outfit has been ground 
out by the mill of long and hard experi- 
ence, may frequently benefit by looking 
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over the styles of tents now available. He 
may have forgotten some good points of 
the old models, or be unfamiliar with some 
of the new ones. 

The following description of tents by 
no means covers all the styles available 
from tent manufacturers, not to mention 
the many patterns made to order from the 





The tent can either make or break a camping trip 


individual camper’s own ideas, but it does 
represent the most popular and best-known 
types, both old and new. They are prac- 
tical, well-balanced shelters that will give 
satisfaction when used for the purpose for 
which they are intended. 


Watt TENT 
Figure 4—Though not the oldest type 
of shelter, the wall tent, nevertheless, is 


venerable, and may well come first on any 
list. For a permanent camp, it is unsur- 


passed in all-round comfort and conven- 
ience. It gives good floor space, maximum 
headroom for the amount of canvas, and 
is one of the best in which to use a camp 
stove. On the other hand, it is heavier and 
more bulky than most other models, it 
takes more pegs, stakes and poles and, a 
a consequence, more time and effort t 
erect. For this reason it is not 
particularly well adapted to a 
trip where one is on the move a 
great deal, although in the light. 
er materials it is sometimes used 
for such trips. 


BAKER TENT 


Ficure 2—This is a good shek 
ter for the fall hunting party and 
for winter use when an open tent 
is desired. The open-front, lean- 
to style is warmest of all with an 
outdoor fire, gathering all the 
heat rays that come its way and 
reflecting them down upon the 
occupants. The awning is con- 
venient to cook under during 
stormy weather and, if detach- 
able, can be set up on one end 
as a lee for the night fire when 
a strong wind is blowing. The 
Baker is not a good mosquito 
tent, for it either requires a lot 
of netting to cover the front or 
an individual bar suspended over 
the sleeper, which is never pat- 
ticularly desirable when other 
arrangements are possible. It 
also takes time to erect. But as 
a cool-weather tent, in combina- 
tion with a good sleeping bag or 
plenty of blankets, and a roar- 
ing beech or maple backlog fire, 
it just can’t be beaten for solid 
comfort and enjoyment. 


A or WepcE TENT 


Figure 3—This is one of the simplest 
types of tents, and is much in use, pat- 
ticularly on canoe and pack-horse trips 
where there is much changing of camp. 
It gives more head room than the usual 
run of light tents, fairly good floor space, 
and is easily erected. It should be made 
with outside tie tapes along the ridge 
Then the best—though not the quickest— 
way is to tie the ridge to a pole and e 

(Continued on page 88) 


See illustrations of tents and stoves on pages 86 and 87 
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I won't be long now... 


“COME AND GET IT!” 





The water in the big creek is clearing up 
nicely; there was a good hatch of flies late this 
afternoon. No need to tell you old timers it’s 
high time to overhaul your camping gear. 


This year sport will be better than ever; 
thousands of acres of Government forest, pre- 
viously inaccessible, are now open to you. And 
remember, a little bit of water in the wrong 
place can ruin a lot of vacation, so perhaps you 
had better blow yourself to a new tent this season. 


See your local tent man today. (He’s going 
to be mighty busy later on.) He will repair 
your old tent, sell you a new one, or make 
one to your own special design. And he’ll 
give you a lot of help with everything 
in canvas from tarpaulins to duffle bags. 

We supply him the tent duck*—he’ll . 
do the rest. ew = 
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A Tent Under A Tree Keeps 


Little Folks Busy For Hours, Your Local Tent Man Will Show You Everything From A Simple Fly 
(above) Or Canoe Tent To Complete Equipment For Motor Camping. 


WELLINGTON SEARS COMPANY, 65 Worth Street, New York City 


# 
SUPERIOR Army Duck MONARCH Double Filling Duck -MAGNOLIA Single Filling Duck—OCEANIC Numbered Duck 









American Gas Kamp. 
kook gasoline stove 











United Steel & Wire 
Co. charcoal broiler 





The Porto grill 
burns charcoal 


Figure 2—Baker tent 





Master De Luxe ‘\ 


grill 


Prentiss Wabers Preway 
gasoline stove 
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Outdoor Supply Co. Thin 
Pak grill 


Figure 3—-A or wedge tent 
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Turner gaso- 
line stove 





Figure 5—Forester tent 


Coleman No. 2H 
gasoline stove 


Gardner wood- 
burning Kamp- 


Kitchen 


Figure 4—Wall tent 





Figure 7—Marquee or um- 
brella tent 


Fostoria Sport Stove 
for charcoal or wood 


Primus vapor-pres- 
sure oil stove 


Sad REE ARES 








| 24 kinds of Pack Sacks—many with 


6 types of Canvas Portmanteau— | 


men and Prospectors. 





The 


above was our exiibit at the recent 
National Sportemen’s Show. 


19 types of Tents—including every 
known standard model. 

11 types of Sleeping Bags—cover- 
ing more than the general line. 


new and improved features. 


9 kinds of Duffle Bags. 


leather trimmed. 

We also maintain a specialized ser- 
vice for making any kind of canvas 
camping goods for Scouts, Hikers, 
Campers, Explorers, Hunters, Fisher- | 


Send for catalog of 


CANVAS CRAFT 


New York Drop Cloth Manufacturing Co. Inc. 
Established 1881 
148 & 150 Greene Street New York, N. Y. 


“If it’s made of canvas we make it—right 




















TENTS AND STOVES FOR A 
PURPOSE 


(Contlausd from page 84) 

with shears at each end. With this method | 
there is little or no sag in the sides. If 
erected with a rope tied between two trees, 
the tapes in the middle should be tied 
shorter than those at the ends, in order to 
offset the sag of the rope. A 7 x 7 tent, 7 
feet high, weighs about 7 pounds in light, 
waterproof fabric. 


PyraMip oR MINERS TENT 





Ficure 6—With this tent we complete 
| the quartet of old models—all practical, 
| efficient tents which, despite scores of new 
| styles, still hold their own in popularity. 
The pyramid will stand up against more 
wind than any other tent except the conical 
type. It is the easiest to erect. Simply peg 


corner, and then raise the tent, preferably 
by an outside shears or two forked. poles 
hooked into an outside loop at the peak. 

The drawback of this tent, of course, is 
the opening that slopes back to the peak, 
making it necessary to close the flaps in 
wet weather—or be flooded out. This open- 
ing is sometimes protected by an awning, 
but it is always a nuisance in a tent that is 





shifted often. Robert Pinkerton has altered 





A Service to Our Readers 


THis department is intended to be a com- 
mon meeting ground for campers and 
woodcrafters everywhere. Kinks and ideas 
concerning the trails and woods are wel- 
comed for ——- Questions will be 
answered when accompanied by a stamped, 
addressed envelope. 











| the front of this tent to good effect by 
sewing to each door flap a triangular piece 


— | about 18 inches wide at the bottom. In wet 


te A Kohler consti- 
tutes a complete, 
economical, portable 
power plant for your 
country home, cabin, 
camp or motor boat. 
Model D, 1% K.W. Also ideally suited for 





| weather, these flaps are closed part way 
| dow n, and the large amount of available 
| slack then propped out by two forked 
| sticks. This protects the interior from the 
| storm, and still allows the entrance to be 
| partially open for ventilation. W eights run 
about the same as in the A tent, a roomy 
7 x 7 tent with 7-foot peak weighing ap- 
proximately 614 pounds. 
Some outdoor men cut the pyramid in 
half, and extend the back wall Jar enough 
| to give a floor space about 7% feet deep. 


There are numerous variations to the pat- | 


terns of these half-pyramid tents, but they 
make excellent light-weight shelters. They 
can be erected about as easily as the 
pyramid, requiring but one more stake in 
front to which the shears that support the 
peak are guyed. I have used one of these 
half pyramids during many years of travel 





down the corners, add one peg between each | 
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Tour LUXURIOUSLY in ap 


AEROCAR 
LAND YACHT 


Aerocar’s exclusive airplane method of con- 
struction and patented shock-absorbing 
pneumatic Aero-coupler provide drawing 
room comfort at all speeds. Travel and enter- 
tain your friends in luxurious comfort in the 
roomy Aerocar —the aristocrat of the road! 
Write today for full particulars. $1600 up, 





AEROCAR COMPANY OF DETROIT 
4815 Cabot Ave. Detroit, Michigan 


TROUT WADING VEST 
with creel pocket. Abbie Model $8.75 
COMPLETE CAMP OUTFITS AND TENTS 





“‘Explorer’'> 
Two sizes 


Catalogue Free Dept. FS 


David T. Abercrombie 


311 Broadway 





YUKON Pack Board 





. 

a ... for Easy Toting! 
# REATEST improvement in pack boards ye 
offered. Light weight spruce frame adjas 

able to give comfortable tension to cover. Wide 

web straps also adjustable. Cover, 12 oz. khati 

U.S. Army Duck. Detachable bag is large 

on any pack board — may be purchased witha 

without bag. Board alone weighs 3% Ibs; wih 

bag 4x Ibs. Absolutely guaranteed —mong 

= refunded if not satisfied. 


SEATTLE 


TENT G@ AWNIS 


Forest service carries 
fire-fighting pumps 


weighing 70 pounds 
lashed to this board 





BALL JOINT 
Auto Trailer Coupler $1.95 
Rocky Mt. States West, $2.25. Postpaid 
Adjustable Bumper Hitch $1.35 
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2 {| Gee | 


stores, service stations, construction projects, etc. Auto- 
matic and self-regulating. Operates electric household 
appliances of all kinds. Generates standard current as 
needed (no waste). Can run continuously, at full capac- 
ity and at low fuel cost. Starts at the turn of any 
switch. Thousands bought by U. S. Government. Many 
models—600 watts and up, A.C. or D.C. Prices $265 
up, f.o.b. Kohler. Send coupon, letter or post-card. 


KOHLER oF KOHLER 


Planned Plumbing and Heating Equipment 


KOHLER CO., Kohler, Wisconsin 


Send copy of Leaflet FS-5, ‘*Kohler Electric 
Plants” to: 


by canoe in wilderness country, and have 
found it a light, efficient, easily shifted 
type of tent. 





Ping hitch can be put on. tak- 
en off, or adjusted to 6 differ- 
ent pentitens with a wrench. Postpaid, 
$1.35, without ball. (Rocky Mt. States FQ 
West, $1.50.) Write for catalog on trailer 
hardware and camping trailers. 
ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO. 
465 S. Henry St. Bay City, Mich. 


SLEEPING BAGS 


Direct to Sportemen at FACTORY PRICES. The GREATEST SLB? 
ING BAG VALUE IN AMERICA. Northern Waterfowl EIDERDOS 
filled, warm, waterproof, windproof, IMPROVED Sleeping 
Talon Zipper with wind flap, full 72”x84” when open for Robe, ot 
when used fer sleeping. Special features: alr mattress “pocket, sie 
vee 
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Forester TENT 





Figure 5—This model is a boon to the | 
pack-back traveler in wooded country. 
Giving far better protection than a shelter 
cloth, it weighs but little more, a 7 x 7 
| tent 614 feet high in front and 2 2 feet high 

in the rear representing but 3% pounds 
| of weight. Its sloping roof and walls reflect 
| the heat of a night fire well, making it an 
unusually warm tent. It is generally made 
with a sod cloth to prevent drafts under 
the bottom, but with no door flaps. 

A shelter cloth is the simplest sort of 
weather protection that can be carried, and 
is often used. Sheldon, on his very inter- 
esting trips into Alaska after specimens of 
mountain sheep, used nothing else on long 
expeditions from the base camp. The ad- 
vantage of a shelter cloth (7 x 9 makes a 
good size) is that it can be obtained almost 
anywhere and is, of course, inexpensive. 





head flaps on shelter-half, compact. can be rolled in 30 
$35.00 value. Spee « Same Bag with Pure © 

Wool filling, regular $15.00 value, + Sleep in Nature's own 

ing. Shipped C D. Write for circular. ALL BAGS CU RANTEDD 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. 


1410 S. W. Harrison St. Portiand, Or 
— 


Trailer Travel 
If interested in trailer lore, a8 @@ 
builder, buyer or prospect, you walt ® 


only magazine devoted ‘exclusively ® 

trailer news, stories, features, 

and plans; touring and camping; 

and directory. Profusely illustrated, ™ 
Trailerite’s guide. For 12 issues mail * or for for Th 
sample copy .... 


Trailer Travel, FS5, 180 N. Michigan Ave., canal 


= = | 
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Quickly raised—like opening 


umbrella. Snug, secure, snake- 
proof, 


insect-proof. Sewed-in 
floor; sereened window; door; 
awning; packs in handy water- 
proof bag. Get a FREE copy 
Manual (1936 Edi- 


Camper's 
tion) from your dealer. 


BEMIS BRO. BAG CO. 











401 Poplar St., St. Louis, Mo. 
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MILES 
of comfort... 
MONTHS 


of wear 





THE BASS RANGER 


You can hike, hunt, camp or climb 
in comfort. The Bass Ranger Boot 
is just like an Indian slipper. One 
single piece extends all the way under 
the foot. There’s no innersole or cork- 
and-glue filler to get bumpy i in a gen- 
uine moccasin. Beware of imitations. 

Bass Sporting Footwear is backed 
by 60 years of successful experi- 
ence. Send for a free catalog show- 
ing special footwear for every sporting 
need. Write today! 


G. H. BASS & CO. 
25 MAIN ST. WILTON, ME. 
Makers of Sportocasins and Bass Outdoor Footwear 


TRAILER 0g 


* BUYERS 
yi ai soon x (x OWNERS 


Tells how to build Tops, Beds, Cabi- | 
nets, ete. All about Electric Light 
and Water Systems, Floor Plans, 
ete. 64 pages packed full of valu- 
able information, ideas, sugges- 
tions that save time and money 





























ment includes everything you 
want—Axles, Hitches, Pumps. 
Stoves, Lights, Windows. Sinks, Toil- 
ets, Mattresses—over 300 items ex- 
clusive = for —_ ting and eqsipn ing 

a trailer. Rush 25¢ (coin) today 
satisfaction 4.3- pane eed! 


TRAILER SUPPLY CO. 
Box 438-E Wausau, Wis. 
—iiaestinemedaneenll 













New adjustable lock-type ball 

socket oe Always tight 

Eliminates jer 

wear ‘ands wnger. 

a n instant- 

‘an't come 

Voose, lleable lem Ribbed 

construction gives additional 
strength, 


BUMPER COUPLER CLAMP 95c¢ 


Fits any bumper. On or off in a jiffy 

4 with only @ wrench. (Without Ball ~utilizes ball 
that comes with Hitch.) 
Trailer Hitch and Bumper Clamp Complete $2.45 





Prices quoted cover delivery in U.S. A, only. Order | 


Direct Today. Fully guaranteed. Send cash or M. 
Q. today or write for Free illustrated folder. 


EQUIPMENT MFG. CO., 311 Locust St.. St. Joseph, Mo. 
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FIREPLACES 
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NO SIDE SWAY 
BACKS PERFECTLY 
ty 





S Soler, m merely a longer car. 
© t 70 | with perfect ccomtort es oad a 
Hon Ww apacity ‘ested 
al types af roads. Idea! for Tourist, Camper, Hunter, Fisherman, Cot 
ner, ete. Prices start less than $50.00. Also many closed body “styles 
NU. 


carrier. co: forjliterature or ask for Dealer Plan. 
SALESCO. 208 Schirmer Bidg., SAGINAW, MICH. 


for trailer builders, buyers and | 
users. Catalog of parts and equip- | 


| But, on the other hand, with the addition | 
| of only a small amount of material, a tent | 
can be had that will give far more pro- 
tection, warmth and all-round comfort. 


EXPLoreEr’s TENT 


Figure 1—Here’s a tent that can be used | 
under almost every sort of outdoor-living | 
| condition. Among its features are good 
| ventilation, and complete protection against 
insects and other pests, thereby making it 
especially useful in a country where there 


kinds. The short ridge gives added head 
room and the 2%-foot back wall allows 


ing camp, the awning, ridge and back wall 
require too many stakes, pegs and poles 
to make it an ideal tent for this purpose. 


| feet high at the ridge, weighs about 12 
pounds. The so-called cruiser and one- 
man tents are of exactly the same type as 
the explorer’s tent, but are smaller and 
vary in some minor details. 


| UmpBreE.LLA TENTS 

} 

the chief reasons why the Marquee and 
other of the “umbrella”-type tents have 
become the popular choice of auto campers. 
Under the first heading, the tents are bug- 
| and vermin-proof and, with proper window 
| space, are well ventilated. Under the sec- 
_ they offer a large floor space, and the 
best head room of any of the well-known 
patterns. One can stand erect in any part 
| of the tent. These tents are also quite easy 
to erect, the majority of the patented 
frameworks supporting the tents being 
| quickly opened into place. The weight (40 
to 80 pounds) is likewise no particular 
| handicap to the auto-camper. This type 
of tent is not, however, confined to the field 
of auto camping, but is good anywhere 


cause of the surface presented to the wind, 
it should be well guyed to withstand heavy 
| blows. 

Now, a word about tent material: The 
| first requisite is that it turn any and all 
| amounts of water flooded upon it. If it can 
not do this, the purchaser has lost out in 
the very first round, for a leaky tent is 
almost worse than no tent at all. Good 
| waterproofing adds materially to the cost 
| of a tent, but it is worth every cent of it. 
| The same goes for good construction. A 

tent that collapses on its occupant, or goes 
| sailing away under the combined urgings 
| of wind and rain, will never be forgiven 
| by its owner. Strong material, whether it 
| is heavy duck or light-weight cloth ; seams, 
| corners, ridges and bottoms that are re- 
inforced and well sewed; galvanized rings 
| that are sewed in instead of bothersome 
machine-clamped grommets, and the very 
best-grade of rope and cord—these are 
some of the qualities that a tent must have 
| if it is to give long and honorable service. 
| For the man who knows little or nothing 
about judging the quality of a tent, two 
courses are open: One is to buy a make 
that has, to his knowledge, given good 





THERE’S A LOAD OF 


COMFORT AND BEAUTY 


are poisonous snakes and insects of all | 


plenty of space above the sleeper’s head. | 
Although often recommended for the shift- | 


Such a tent in a size 7% x 7%, and 7% | 


Ficure 7—Comfort and convenience are 


that proper transportation is av ailable. Be- | 


INA Celotex lined LODGE, 
| COTTAGE or SUMMER HOME 


You run into a 
lot of weather 
when you’re 
vacationing, 
fishing or 
hunting. 
Shivering at 
sun-up before 
the fire gets 
going—re- 
turning soaked to the skin after a rainy day 
session with muskie, pike or bass, to acold 
damp cabin—may be a test of a “he” man, 
but why “‘take it” when you don’t have to. 
You will find a heap of comfort after you 
have hit the trail for a buck all day, to 
warm up—‘feed”—and “‘bed down” in a 
comfortable Celotex lined hunting cabinor 
lodge. A Celotex lined summer cottagewill 
protect your family against heat or chill. 





Easy to build beauty and comfort 
with Celotex 


Celotex Insulating Cane Board, made of 
the long tough fibres of Cane, is easily 
nailed on the inside of the framework. It 
makes a beautiful tight finish too, as it 
comes in two surface textures, one side 
sanded—the other a tapestry effect. May be 
left in its natural pleasing tan color—or 
decorated as you wish. To save covering 
joints, it may be grooved and beveled. 
Your lumber dealer will tell you exactly 
how to do this. 





Send for Celotex Interior Finish Book 


Whether you plan to build a new cottage, 
hunting or fishing cabin, or lodge, or want 
to make an old one more comfortable and 
attractive, the Celotex Interior Finish Book 


| will help you do it. Send for it to find out 


service to some one else, and the other to | 


buy the product of a tent maker who, over 


| a period of years, has built up a reputation 


| for putting out serviceable, value-giving 
| equipment. 


* * * 


Along with the purchase of a tent usu- 
ally goes the question of how to keep warm 
and how to handle the very important item 
of cookery. While nothing can quite re- 
place the open camp fire for the chap who 
has basked in its cheery comfort in the 





far-off places, or who has discovered the | 


how to put a load of comfort and beauty 
in your fishing, hunting, vacation or per- 
manent home. 


THE CELOTEX CORPORATION 
919 North Michigan Avenue 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


‘CELOTEX 


@Rano 
INSULATING CANE BOARD 


@8S Vv. 8 Pat Orr. 









BUILDS © PROTECTS © INSULATES 
DECORATES © SUBDUES NOISE 





THE CELOTEX CORPORATION 
919 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
Please send me free Celotex Interior Finish Book. 


Stat 
I plan to build Remodel 0 Cabin 0 
Summer Cottage Lodge 0 
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BETTER 
Models COOKED MEALS 


NEW LOW PRICES Wherever You Go 


Sizzling bacon, ae" -brown biscuits, 
fish fried or baked... your foods cooked 
better and cooked the way you want them 
with a Coleman Camp Stove! A Coleman 
adds to the fun of ~~ outing. It’s a 
miniature gas range... just the stove for 
auto-touring, picnics, camping and for 
general use. 


The Coleman makes its own 
Lights instantly—just like gas. 
Hi-Power, wind-proof burners — instantly regu- 
lated to any heat desired. Everdur metal fuel tank 
won't rust or corrode; easily removed for filling. 
All models fold up like a suitcase with everything 
inside. Sturdily built to stand knock-about use. 
Five models; priced as low as $4.45 Retail in U.S.A. 
See your dealer or write for Free Folder. 


A REAL OUTDOOR LIGHT! 

For good light every night in camp 
or cabin, you'll need a Coleman Lan- 
tern. Up to 300 candlepower of bril- 
liant white light. Lights instantly. 
Sturdily built. Pyrex glass globe 
protects mantles from wind and in- 
sects. No. 242A illustrated. U.S. 
Retail Price $5. Other gasoline 
and kerosene models. 

FREE FOLDERS—Just send a postcard for Free 
Folders illustrating in full color and describing 
Coleman Camp Stoves and Lanterns. 

THE COLEMAN LAMP AND STOVE CO. 


Dept. FD514. Wichita, Kans.; Chicago, I!l.; Philadelphia, Pa.; 
Los Angeles, Cal.; "Toronto, Ont., Canada (6514) 





ge s from gasoline. 
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TRADE NAME REO. U.S. PAT OFF. 





most “roadworthy” coach ever con- 
structed—complete and compact in every detail. 
Originators of double bed in each end with cur- 


Here's the 


tain for privacy. Latest models from $520 to 
$845. Send ten cents for illustrated brochure. 
“You’re ahead with a Kozy Coach behind.” 


THEKOZYCOACHCO., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


United Charcoal Broiler 
eee For tastier steaks 


=== Broils both sides of steak 
evenly by exposing it to 
glowing red hot coals. 
Adds a taste and flavor 
that cannot be equalled, as 
it seals in the juices—pen- 
etrates the tissues and ten- 
derizes the meat without 
drying it. Broiler designed 
for “out-of-doors” or may 
be used on basement floor 
or fireplace hearth. 
Price $4.50 complete 

Write for details on other 
“UNITED” equipment includ- 
ing Camp Stoves, Grates, Meat 
Broiler and Fry Pans. 


net 4 oraet & WIRE COMPANY 
Battle Creek, Mich. 








ew models have | 





| a suitcase, 


unforgettable odor of well-prepared food 
rounding into condition over a_ bright, 
clean-flamed cooking fire, still, the camp 
stove most certainly occupies a top posi- 
tion in the list of camping equipment. Here 
are some of the reasons why it plays an | 
important part in many outfits: } 

1. Economy of fuel and labor. 


. For the rainy spell, when the open 
fire is not a joy. 
3. Wall tent and stove—synonymous 


with late fall and winter camping. 
For convenient cooking in the per- 
manent camp. 

Perhaps the ideal method is to combine 
the use of the camp stove with that of the 
camp fire. In this way it is possible to 
enjoy both the pleasures of the open fire 
and the convenience of the camp stove. 

The wood-burning type of camp stove 
is obtainable from camp outfitters in a 
variety of shapes and sizes. On a basis of 
strict heating performance, the round stove 
is most efficient, but, for both heating and 
cooking, the long, low stove is my choice. 
If it can be shut tightly and will take a 
fairly large chunk of wood, it does very 
well as a heater, and for cooking there is 
one, and usually two, covers for pots and 
fry pans that are close to the fire. And for 
baking, a reflector set close to the side | 
of the stove takes care of this part of the | 
cooking without difficulty. | 

The grz avity and vapor-pressure type of | 
camp stove is also obtainable in various | 
models. These burn gasoline, kerosene or 
alcohol, according to what sort is Sood 
ferred. The light, portable little stoves 
burning solidified “canned heat” might also 
be classed with this group. While there is 
a wide use of all these fuels, gasoline is 
in the lead by far, as regards the quantity 
burned. The enthusiasm with which the | 
gasoline stove has been received by . 
auto-camper is responsible for this and, 
turn, this enthusiasm is due to the fact | 
that the gasoline stove uses a fuel which | 
the motorist always has on hand. | 

Actually, one could not suggest more | 
convenient cooking and heating equipment | 
for auto-camping. This type of stove folds | 
into a compact, metal-encased piece of | 
equipment that is as readily stored away as 
and handled almost as easily. 





| 
| 


| When camp is made at noon or night, one 


| opens this case, looks to the necessary air | 


The COACH of the YEAR! 


pressure, opens the air and gas valves— | 
and scratches a match. Unlike the old days 
of gasoline stoves, when an elapse of an 
undetermined number of minutes was nec- 
essary while the stove literally became 
warmed up to its work, the latest type of 


stove lights almost instantly. 


N the way of accessories for these 
stoves, the collapsible oven is, of course, 
a required addition if baking and other op- 
erations of a similar nature are to be done, 


| while a folding stand that brings the stove | 





to a 2'%4-foot height is the last word in 
convenience. This stand has on either side 
a folding metal shelf about 12 inches square 
for holding pots, pans and food. While the | 
house trailer—which is usually equipped 
with the gasoline stove as a matter of 
course—generally locates the stove some- 
where inside, it is often more pleasant to 
do the broiling and frying outside in the | 
open. With a stand available, as described 
above, these tasks can be accomplished as 
conveniently as in the permanent quarters. 
The auto-camper by no means has an | 
option on the use of the various pressure 
stoves. Any man going into the outdoors 
for a camping vacation, where reasonable 
transportation facilities are available, will | 
find one extremely useful, and it makes 


possible many a pleasant back-lawn supper 
at home. 

For the most efficient, trouble-free oper- | 
ation of pressure stoves, 


no matter what 
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ALONE OFFERS 


11 INTERIORS 


TO CHOOSE FROM 

All in our skeleton 
are-welded steel frame 
No other like it. (See 
illustration at left.) In 
three lengths, 14, 14 
and 18 feet; all with 
knee-acting wheels, du- 
nior Travelears $325 
complete, Seniors $505 
to $1200. The only mak- 
er Offering such a choice of 
fine interiors, covering every 
many need. Keds front and 

ar; rear only; or Pullman 
dinette style. Free literature, 


Travelcar Company 
16431 West 7 Mile Ra, 
Detroit, Mich, 


| A trailer is no hetter than its frame. 


|THE SWEDISH “PRIMUS” | 


Is the Indispensable Companion of Explorers 
and 
Invaluable to Campers 


Gwo 


Wickless, burns 
kerosene 


Smokeless—Reliable 
afe 


Gow 


Send for complete cata- 
log of more than 60 
patterns of single- and 
double-burner stoves 
Sole U. S. Agents: 
SANDVIK SAW & TOOL 
CORPORATION 


Travelcar’s 
Steel Skeleton 









































109 Lafayette St., New York, N Y. 





~ THE WOLVERINE TOILET 
COMMODE FOR TRAILERS 


Chemical Toilets 
Septic Toilets and Septic Tanks 


Again Woiverine leads in announcing 
a modern, attractive commode for Trail- 
er Coaches, as a companion 
to the famous Wolverine line of 
toilets for rural sewage disposal 
When you need a toilet where 
sewers are not available consult 
Wolverine—Full information 
request. 
Dail Steel Products Ce. 

800 Main St. Lansing, Michigan 


PLEASURE 


because a Turner Camp 
Stove gives you better 
meals—less work — 
trouble. 

Each burner is inde- 
pendently controlled = 
slow or fast cookin 
dividual generators rs 
sure performance at all 
times. Only Turner 
Stoves have this feature. 

Lights instantly — 
sturdy—compert— oe 

in one- and two-burner 

Two-burner ‘‘Traveler, only $6 models 

See them at your pa ao or uri for literature and 
prices. Dept. 



























( PRE Tomas BeASEWORES) 


7 P\HOUSE TRAILER *223¢+ $170 
Build it yourself—we furnish i as 
Complete with wheel, tire, hiteh, pee 
thing ready—build “se style bod 

Z ow cost. Mono-wheel, com 
S wook Free > tion. Attach bumper spring—ne drill 
ing. Back straight with car. No 
road sway at any speed or 
Many smaller types com- 


AVERAGE 






KARAWAM 





39.50 up. Illustrated lit- 
erature—FREE. 








$39.5 
R. C. KAR-A-VAN, 308 W. Randolph, Chicago 








Fiel 


the fu 
ufactt 
stoves 
olines 
treate 
stance 
of the 
which 
by the 
obtain 
Wichi 


reciprc 
and the 
ing th 
article: 
shoes. 
the gl. 
waders 
glass < 
arated 
the po! 
Nev 
are goi 
fore yc 
that th 
not ha 
when t 
settled 
parked 
ed spac 
and de 
arrang! 
that ha 
with re 
tions it 
match | 
fort an 
should 
keep th 
hope to 
outdoor 
It is 
possibly 
what tc 
impress 
for a b 
We 
trailer- 
we had 
swayed 
ever-inc 
habited 
labor o 
started 
“Nerts 
cottage 
Last 
The eve 
toar 
quaintay 
me poki 
We saw 
with ad 








——— | 











Field & Stream—May, 1936 


the fuel, follow the directions of the man- 
wfacturers to the letter. For gasoline 
stoves, use only clean, straight-run gas- 
olines—that is, those which have not been 
treated with lead, oil, ethyl or other sub- | 
stances that might clog the stove. A list | 
of the gasolines available in the state in 
which you live, which are recommended 
by the makers of gasoline stoves, may be 
obtained from the United Laboratories, 
Wichita, Kansas, on request. 


GETTING UNDER WAY 
By George H. Denny 





E were greener than the tenderest 
tenderfoot that ever showed up for 

a six-weeks canoe trip with two hundred 
pounds of luggage, not counting a folding 
bathtub. 
Our swell new house trailer was nearly 
finished. We were preparing for a trip that | 
might last a year. From the factory blue- | 
prints I had figured the approximate num- 
ber of cubic feet of storage space. But 
when we stacked what we considered the 
absolutely essential luggage and supplies 
on the living-room floor, it measured just 
three times that displacement and over- | 
flowed into the front hall. We would need 
two more trailers, it seemed. 
I began the pruning process by throwing 
out a sack of children’s clothing and some 
of the bulkier kitchen utensils. My wife 
reciprocated by discarding my golf clubs 
and the old wall tent. I countered by hang- 
ing the “No” sign on a basket of toilet 
articles and several pairs of high-heeled 
shoes. She snapped right back by ditching 
the glass minnow trap and my fishing 
waders. Neighbors, attracted by breaking 
glass and screams of the children, sep- 
arated us and smoothed things over with 
the police. 
Never stack the things you think you 
are going to take on your trailer trip be- 
fore you have the trailer. You'll be sure 
that there will not be room and you may 
not have such helpful neighbors as ours 
when the elimination process begins. We 
settled it by waiting until the trailer was 
parked in the back yard and then assign- 
ed space for each person. We were amazed 
and delighted. By careful planning and 
arranging, we stowed away everything 
that had been piled on the original heap, 
with room to spare. We have spent vaca- 
tions in four-room cottages that couldn't 
match our trailer for storage space, com- 
fort and convenience. After all, a trailer 
should be just a place to eat and sleep and 
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COVERED WAGON... Zhe Complet 


. Y WITH KITCHEN, DINING ROOM, [ie 
Trailer ome BEDROOM AND BATH .. . 








OOKED to your car, a Covered Wagon Trailer Coach will trans- } 
port you, your family or friends to the vacation spots of America od tte 
. do it economically, comfortably and swiftly. You can go farther, 
stay longer and enjoy life to its full when you own one of these beauti- 
fully built, luxuriously equipped trailer homes. Everything is included for 
living comfort, privacy and rare enjoyment. No need to have a summer cot- we ae 

tage. Covered Wagon offers you all the Comes Sy a  —— place with 

the added facilities of swift, sure = ~ 

$395-$785-$1185 ——- travel. Pick up and go on a moment’s entire Md \ 
ee eee Te notice. Now you can travel and vaca- end 10¢ post- ws 
My” tion—hunt, camp or fish—for less Book. “UO 
than the cost of staying at home. 









Write for illustrated liter- 
ature—or see your nearest 
Covered Wagon Dealer. 


COVERED WAGON CO. 
369 Cass Ave., Mt. Clemens, Mich. 





The Utmost in Comfort, 
Compactness and 
Durability 


FOR HOME OR CAMP 
Double, 48”x76” $10.90 Single, 28x76” $8.50 


Packed, 3%”x4%"x48” Packed, 3%”x6%"x33” 
Wt. 33 Ibs, Wt. Ibs. 





Duk-a-way 


FOLDING BED 











Easily set up in 1 minute 
No tools required 
At leading dealers or direct from us. 
Parcel Post Paid east of the Rockies. 


CHAMPION DETROIT COMPANY, INC. 
247 McDougall Ave., Detroit, Mich. 














keep the extra pair of socks. In fact, we | 
hope to do most of our cooking and eating | 
outdoors. 

It is too soon to give much advice, but 
possibly we can contribute a few hints on 
what to expect in the way of preliminary 
impressions and experiences in preparing 
lor a brand new existence. 

We passed through the usual stages of 
trailer-consciousness. For several years 
we had the idea that the contraptions that 
swayed and clattered along behind an 
ever-increasing number of autos, were in- 
habited only by doubtful forms of transient 
labor or sissy campers of the sort that 
started forest fires and left tin cans about. 
‘Nerts to them,” we said. “We'll take a 
cottage or a tent.” 

Last summer we learned our mistake. 
The evening I spent in a trailer belonging 
0 a retired banker and his wife—ac- 
quaintances met on a trout stream—set 
me poking and prodding into every outfit 
we saw. When my wife found a model 
with a dressing table, topped by a triplicate 
mirror, the battle was half won. 
he next move was to order and study 
all the catalogues. This kept us busy for | 
weeks. Now that we have made our choice, | 








New Low Prices 
at Detroit 


$465 
Choose SILVER DOME... the RECOGNIZED LEADER! 


Lowest Prices in 
Silver Dome 
History 


jp the parade of happy families traveling and seeing the country in Silver Domes. New 
horizons every day! New experiences that add zest to living! The finest of all modes of travel 
- ~and inexpensive. Complete living, eating and sleeping accommodations. Four new 1936 models, 
16 to 18% ft. long, with separate bedrooms and rear dinette—also private bath and lavatory 
accommodations. The biggest coaches at the lowest prices in Silver Dome history. As low as 
$465, equipped. Send 10c for 20-page illustrated catalog. 


Dealers: Inquiries solicited from motor car, equipment. and distributing concerns— 
also individuals who wagt to establish themselves in this fast-growing business, 


SILVER DOME, Incorporated, 442 York St., Detroit, Michigan 








[S\Ot wines Cive extemal 
EAD PROTECTION AND) 





DEALERS 


Write for attrace 
tive proposition 
to handle Amer- 
ica’s most pop- 
ular sleeping 
bag — in the 
popatee price 
' 


SEAL EWOS wt 
| FOR CAREY ING 

















Here is the sleeping bag that keeps 
35,000 of Uncle Sam's Forest Rangers 
comfortable at night. Designed for 
comfort, built “to take it,”” priced for 
any man’s pocket—that's the FOREST 
RANGER! Letters come in from sat- 
isfied users in nearly every mail—the 
greatest proof in the world that there 
is no finer sleeping bag made to 
retail within $10 of the low, every- 
day price of $16.50. Camping, fishing, 
or just auto-touring, carry a genuine 


FOREST RANGER. $ 50 
without carrying straps $15.50 ] 6 


SEATTLE TENT & AWNING CO. 
Dexter Ave. and Republican St. Seattle 


(ess smearoese 
W'I06 OVERLAPPING 
FLAP SECURELY Chose 
7 Bac 





NOTICE 


There is only one genuine 
FOREST RANGER Sleep- 
ing Bag. Others may try 
fo imitate—a tribute to 
leadership. Insist upon the 
GENUINE — look for the 
FOREST RANGER label. 






FOREST RANGER 











trailer satisfaction at low cost; 
| V 











SCHULT’S 
H Trailers 
— od go catalogue tells all about trailer coach homes. Ouse val 
llustrated with 50 photos and diagrams of many attractive 
designs and comfortable, convenient interiors Here's $168 $198 $275 $315 


a price for every purse. 


Others $398 to $1000 
No Sales Tax 
SCHULT'S TRAILER MART & FACTORY 
605-607 Main St. Elkhart, Indiana 


‘rite today for free book. 
TROTWOOD TRAILERS, INC., 55 Main St., Trotwood, 0. 

















THE LAST WORD IN TRAILERS FROM 
THE PIONEER MANUFACTURER 


©Ohe 
GILKIE 
COACH 


HETHER you prefer new scenes 

and new horizons from the luxu- 
rious comfort of your Gilkie traveling 
home shown above . .. or the glorious 
fun of camping in the Gilkie folding 
Camp Trailer below .. . there’s a model 
in the Gilkie line that will fulfill the 
dreams of your heart. 





Built to last, Gilkies are outstanding in 
roadability and trailability. Perfect ap- 
pointments in the coaches . . . full size 
inner spring beds . . . double walls... 
STEEL chassis ... running water... 
everything you could possibly want at 
prices you can af- 
ford. Sturdier . 
smarter more 
complete. Write for 
folder C-3 for the 
coach type ... F-3 
for the folding camp 
trailer. 





The Gilkie Folding 
Camp Trailer 


GILKIE TRAILERS CORPORATION 


1319 Wabash Avenue Terre Haute, Indiana 


DEALER OPPORTUNITIES: a few choice terri- 
tories still available for aggressive auto dealers. 
Write. 





Shades of Mark Twain! 


Something’s Done About 
the Weather, At Last! 


You can now avoid disappointments due to 
unexpected weather changes by c ting 
CURRY’S WEATHER FORECASTER—an in- 
strument to help you plan your daily activities 
so that the weather will never mislead you. 












Price 
$1.00 


When there is going to be a change in the 
weather, the hygrometer on the instrument 
changes color—blue, purple, maroon, pink or 
salmon. A turn of the knob, and the weather 
you may expect 8 to 15 hours hence is an- 
nounced in printed words on the dial. Indis- 
pensable to every outdoor enthusiast—sports- 
men, yachtsmen, horticulturists, etc. Anyone 
can use it. 

“This unique gadget, of which there 

are 250,000 in Europe, predicts 12 

hours in advance.” 

The New York 
Order from your dealer or use coupon 
— ee ee —_ 


Cc. S. HAMMOND & COMPANY (INC.) 
352 Furman Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

I enclose $1.00. Send me Curry’s Weather Forecaster 
for ~~ ea trial. Payment to be refunded if dis- 
satisfiec 


4%" in 
diameter 


Times. 


Name 


Address 














SILVER MOON -TRAILERS 


A home wherever 
you may roam. 
Here is a trailer 
in mass produc- 
tion, lowest in 
price, more room, 
more beautiful, 
bedrooms for 
four. A trailer for 
every pocketbook. 
Prices as low as 
$350.00 complete. 


Write for free catalogue 
Doe Busche, Sales Manager 


ALMA TRAILER CO. 


ALMA, MICHIGAN 














we will defend it against all counter 
claims but, if I have to be honest, I will 
admit that any one of a dozen makes 
probably would have been just as satis- 
factory from any angle. 

In the end, we did business with the 
factory nearest our home. We felt we 
needed a custom-built job because we 
wanted space for three adults and two 
small children. We drove to the factory 
and told them our plans. They sharpened 
their pencils and in a few days we had 
the blueprints. We compared them with 
all the pictures in the other catalogues 
and drove down again with more sugges- 
tions. These were easily adopted and work 
started after a month’s delay caused by a 
number of rush orders ahead of ours. 

Four times out of five, a standard model 
will suit you perfectly. If you need a special 
outfit, you'll not regret a minute of the 
preliminary planning. It’s an important 
part of the fun. 


ERE are a few questions you'll have 

to decide: How about a chemical 
toilet? At first we said yes. Then we listen- 
ed to a trailer fan who had bad luck with 
his. “When toilets are good they are very, 
very good, but when they are bad they are 
horrid,” he said. The next man denied 
this and swore he wouldn’t be without 
one. A third said they were fine but were 
seldom really needed and he had taken 
his out to make more storage space. It is 
a tough point but we finally said no. 

The tow car: Our flivver was five years 
old and needed plenty of repair. With a 
twenty-foot trailer weighing 3000 pounds 
loaded, it seemed best to choose a car in 
the medium-weight and price class. 

We were told that any one of the new, 
light cars will handle even a heavy trailer, 
but the salesman admitted that long grades 
and rough side roads could be more easily 
negotiated with something a bit more pow- 
erful. As there are five in our party, we 
picked a five-passenger coupe for the times 


| we will want to park the trailer and take 





a woods road or desert trail to some spe- 
cial bit of scenery or fishing. The short- 
coupled body on this model permits the 
trailer hitch to be made close to the rear 
axle. The only better way in which the 
weight can be carried is with the goose- 
neck hitch used on a standard coupe. 

We were careful to get a car with fender 
wells for two spare wheels interchangeable 
between car and trailer. This is a good 
point to remember. You will not want to 
carry a spare inside the trailer. 

The small trunk on our car takes the 
trailer jack—a bulky article—and has 
room for a bucket, shovel, ax, a can of 
white gasoline for the two-burner stove, 
a couple of sacks of coal or charcoal for 
the heating stove and one or two other 
heavy or dirty items that it is well to carry 
outside. An outside trunk on the trailer 
will solve this problem nicely. 

It was a toss-up in the matter of brakes 
for the trailer. But some of the Western 
grades are ten miles long and you will 
run into some steep and slippery places 
when you leave the transcontinental high- 
ways. You will not get all the fun you 
should from your outfit unless you are 
prepared to struggle over some tough 


| roads with nasty grades. This is usually 








necessary to reach the best camping 
grounds. We hope to spend at least a week 
at a time in such spots in order to get ac- 
quainted with the fish, fur and feathers. 
My wife clinched the brake business. 
“The two children will be riding in the 
trailer most of the time,” she pointed out. 
“If there is one chance in a hundred that 
trailer brakes will add to their safety or 
ours, we want them. You just forget about 
those new rods and reels and put the 
money where it might save our hides.” 
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So we have brakes—the pneumatic ty 
that operate by aid of a vacuum made 
the motor. They are connected to a hand 
lever mounted on the steering column, The 
alternative is to have them operate when 
the foot-brake pedal is applied. I believe 
the hand-operated lever is best, because 
there are times when you want to select 
your braking facilities. There is no choice 
with the foot-pedal connection. Also, the 
foot-brake connection may need constant 
adjustment, as the trailer brake linings 
wear faster than the car brake linings, As 





The twin beds, part of our sleeping facili- 

ties for five. Inside screens preclude the 

use of safety-glass windows. Every square 
inch has drawers or compartments 


the hand lever merely opens and closes a 
valve, no muscle is needed to operate it. 
A child can lock the trailer wheels witha 
flip of a finger and that is just what may 
happen unless junior gets a good talking- 
to before you start. If your trailer is light 
or if you have a heavy car and avoid moun- 
tains, brakes are unnecessary. 

Wasn't it Roger Babson, the economist, 
who said that half the population of the 
country would be living in trailers before 
many years? That’s a lot of people, but 
if his prediction is even half realized it 
may mean a shake-up in auto design. 

The auto manufacturer who makes a 
trailer hitch optional equipment, or who 
designs the frame with a trailer hitch in 
mind, may pick up quite a bit of business 
on the side because of the rear, as it were. 

How about extra spring-leaves or relief 
springs? Again it depends on the weight 
of car and trailer. We chose relief springs 
because they are easy to attach, are reason- 
able in price, are adjustable and may be 
removed without too much trouble when 
the trailer is unhitched for the season. It 
is a problem for the individual. 


NE more thing: When you see your 
trailer attached to your car for the 

first time, you probably will be scared stiff. 
It looks so big and heavy. We started out 
in low gear and it was three blocks before 
I timidly shifted to second. I give you my 
word, however, that in two miles we were 
buzzing along at forty miles an hour. 

Your elation will amaze you. Owning a 
trailer—a complete little house—must sat- 
isfy the same urge that led your grand- 
daddy in his covered wagon to pass the last 
frontier in his search for freedom and new 
land and gold and fur. It beats owning @ 
cabin or a dozen cabins. They are idle most 
of the year. Your trailer is always at 
for the week-end trip to the trout stream 
or duck marsh, after vacation is over. 

Yes—you will own a trailer sooner of 
later. You don’t want to make a liar out 
of Mr. Babson, do you? 


(END OF CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT) 
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BEAUTY IN THE SEDGE 
(Continued from page 29) 


a sort of ill-timed pas seul not altogether 
in keeping with the occasion. But thrown 
on, he bends to the left, and soon the gal- 
lery has something else to ponder. 

What breeze there is comes southwest. 
At the lower end of a trampled sedge 





covert, Yankee Doodle Jack is standing 
game. At the patch’s upper end, a hundred | 
yards away, Doc Blue curves into a dash- 
ing point. Jack, the wind on his tail, isn’t | 
so certain as handler Berry strides to his 
rescue. From in front of Doc, Ed Farrior | 
raises a prime bevy. Too bad for Jack? 
Nope! From in front of him two big 
single birds leap, and a relieved Berry 
pops his gun. On their way again. 

Before we near the second road cross- 
ing, Jack has pointed twice, but unpro- 
ductively. A bit farther on, Doc is missed 
again, but found not far from the scene 
of his disappearance three years ago, 
when, with a brilliant start, he was lost. 
Now, however, he is standing a ditch bevy 
and, at gun’s crack, handles just as the 
rule book says. But best laid plans have 
a way of going elsewhere. Between there 
and his next find, Doc false-points twice. 
He isn’t running any too well along there, 
and poor Jack, called back to the wars 
once too often, has made only one good | 
find. Even then, he is the well-mannered | 
veteran. He nails another bunch, farther 
along, and then—nature takes its toll. But 
there is no quit in Jack. 

Doc finds his fifth bevy in the home- | 
stretch flat and, directed toward its sin- 
gles, is charged with bumping one. But, 
at that, he stopped to flush, and again 
the wind is pretty high by now. The 
brace, down at six minutes past nine, is 
lifted at 12:06. Doc has plenty to spare, 
but somehow showed perfunctorily, and 
not with that mauling brilliance and char- 
acter of which he is capable. In addition 
to the dog finds, three bevies have been | 
ridden up by the judges or gallery. The | 
sun has come through, and an interesting 
afternoon lies ahead. | 





T is five minutes past one. George Cran- 

gle unleashes that able battler Nep- 
ken’s Sport, and Clyde Morton gives 
Rapid Transit, National Champion of 
1933, the green light. They’re off across 
the wide open parks. The ground is dry- 
ing rapidly, and out in front we have two 
dogs who know the ropes and have a 
kindly way of handling. But they don’t 
for the first mad dash, and fifteen minutes 
is required for reassembly after that first 
rash expenditure of lung power. Entering 
the Devil’s Woods, Sport jumps a noble 
buck but pays no attention to the big fel- 
low. The buck, with a beam and spread of 
antler that spasms gallery nimrods, coolly 
looks us over and trots away. 

Almost through the woods, at the edge 
of a sedge brambling, Rapid Transit finds 
first. But at gun’s yap he buck-jumps a 
bit in sharp contrast to ye olden days. 
Around the bend it’s Sport’s turn, with in- 
terest in the form of three deer trotting 
off the hillside where his birds were lo- 
tated. Thereafter the twain indulges overly 
i sociable perambulations. Sport, after 
an unproductive, finds twice more, the 
last time with vast trouble in locating 
his birds from the focal pickup in a cotton 
patch. But finally he makes the pinch. And 
now Transit, grand game fellow that he 
', 1s showing the gallery how an ex- 
champ can put punch into the last hour 
of a heat, find birds, and bring the cus- 
tomers to their feet. At the finish, with 
Sport tired but dead game too, they have 
found seven bevies between them. It hasn’t 

SO easy, as with the sunshine have 
come warm, whippy winds. 
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Since inventing the prism binocular in 1892, Zeiss 
has pioneered many other notable improvements. 









Now Zeiss offers sportsmen the most outstanding 
improvement in years—Featherweight Binoculars 
32% to 40% lighter than former models of equal 


v size! Easier to carry ... greater ease and steadiness 
in holding to eyes—a real advantage in extended 
observation. So light and convenient that you will 

Fé use a Zeiss Featherweight on many occasions when 


you would not carry a heavier binocular. 


Unrivalled in optical quality, and built to endure 
a life-time of hard service. 


Sold by leading dealers. Write for literature. 


CARL ZEISS, INC., DEPT. TZ eaters) 


485 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
728 S. Hill Street, Los Angeles 
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If you have ever worn a CUTTER boot or pac, you know 
Boots, pacs, shoes, what we mean when we say “‘Cutters for Action.” Styled 
moccasins... over 


® for comfort, built for durability, patterned for your in- 

310 dividual foot. Only the finest leathers are skillfully 
moulded by CUTTER craftsmen into snug, comfortable 
footwear. You'll be a step ahead in a CUTTER. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 


1800 N. 34th St. Seattle, Wash. 
Est. 1870——Formerly at Eau Claire, Wisconsin 


100 styles to suit 
every sportsman’s 
taste. Remember, 
we fit your indi- 
vidual foot. 


SEND FOR 
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1936 VAGABOND COACH 
"King of the Highway” 


Greatest values ever offered. Many 
new features; built-in trunk, beds in 
both ends, safest hitch on earth. 
Write for free illustrated literature. 
VAGABOND COACH MEG. CO. 


500 Grand River Ave., New Hudson, Mich. 
New York City Office: 745 Fifth Ave. 


LOWEST PRICED QUALITY HOME 


Buy direct from 

Mill. Save $200 

to $800. Price 

includes all 
lumber readi- S ROOM HOME $ 
windows, dooms Shipped Anywhere 


interior woodwork, hardware, roofing, glass, nai’ 
paints, varnish and stains. We pay freight. ALUMINUM PROTECTED LUMBER 


illustrated Model 21. 

















BUILD [Tf YOURSELF. ALADDIN’S READI-CUT, 
System saves labor costs and lumber waste. Com- © MAIL THIS COUPON—ADDRESS NEAREST OFFICE 
plete plans for qui erection. : The ALADDIN Co., Bay City, Mich. or Portiand, Ore. 
SUMMER COTTAGES —$230—UP 3 Sent new cose: Kou 
shows designs in newest type —_ 
FREE Catalog ice: mer Cottages and : Street. 
ferme S oaapeet office. Ben for ahs sts 94 : it 
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Comforts of a trailer coach without 
the high cost and drawbacks. 


Auto Penthouse straps on any car—no bolts—no 
harm to car. Opened by 1 person in 3 min. for 
sleeping. Sleeps 2 on top—full-size bed—good 
ventilation—insect-proof. Space for 2 cots at side. 
Open Penthouse wherever you stop—sleep dry off 
ground. No decrease in car speed. No extra li- 
censes or tires. No appreciable increased fuel 
used. Rear view unobstructed. No expense for 
garage storage between trips. Most economical. 
Send for circular. 
Auto Penthouse $125. Junior $65. 

Auto Penthouse, 933 Tower Rd., Winnetka, 111. 
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Hudson’s Bay | 


“Point” Blankets 


When You Want The Best 
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Ss portsmen 
know there 


are no finer 
blankets. 


Co n tinuously 


on the market 
for 150 years, 

they are su- | 
preme and un- 
approached in 
appearance, 
warmth and 


wearing qual- 


ities. For a 
chart of col- 


ors, write to 


The Esmond Mills, Esmond, R. I. 
Sole American Distributors 
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LITES IN ONE 


6235 


cess 
GATTERY 


| 
| 
America’s finest electric lantern. 
80 to 100 hours of light on a 6-volt 
dry battery. 2 lights in one. Unbreak- 
able lens. 614 in. bigh. Ask your dealer. 
Delta Electric Co., Dept. 2000, Marion, ind. | 


poweR/ife 


DELTA 


 HERE’S 800 rr. SPOTLIGHT! 





GENUINE 


Now it’s Tuesday, bright and fairish, 
but with the breezes of yesterday after- 
noon well established as wind. Stiff sap- 
lings are beginning to bend under it. Mr. 
Prickett lets go Air Circuit (Air Pilot 
—Ferris Lady Bimpkins; Miss C. L. 


| Phelps, owner), and Dewey English turns 


loose Tip’s Manitoba Jake (Bristol's 
Manitoba Rap—Muscle Shoals Betty). 
Their leave-taking is of the “hurry-up-we- 
mean-business” type. Half-way up the sec- 


| ond hill a few moments later, Jake stands, 


head up and tail aloft, in a sedged sapling 
clump. Scarcely a muscle moves when 
English guns out the birds. 


_— the road and drag-netting the 
wide flat, Air Circuit, going hell- 
bent-for-election and with his mind on the 
race, hangs up the covey using near the 
first cabin between roads. We invite the 
approaching Jake in to back, but, not see- 
ing Air quite in time, he tenses just as the 
bevy leaves ground. But both animals are 
strictly up to snuff on that find. At the 
straggling plum thicket just across the 
second road, Air is again on point, with 
Jake backing to the camera’s grind. A 
heavy, baffling wind crosses the scent path. 
Prickett moves up Air. Jake, whipping past 
the signal, hustles on beyond, and both 
dogs spear almost simultaneously. Each 


| has birds, probably a split bevy stringing 


out through the straw. The guns bother 
neither. Thrown on, Air is missed, but 
found deep in a grassed ravine with birds 
squarely under his nose—as good a bevy 
as the meet brings forth, incidentally. 
Over the next hill and in the sharp 
ditch corner, Air false-points. The wind 
is playing pranks. Riding the course’s west 
boundary, both dogs are pointing below us 
in deep sedge. English and Prickett cast 


| about mightily, but there is no responsive 
| roar of wings. Both handlers sound the 


move-up, and it is Jake who roots out the 
wanderers from the grass of a gully thirty 
feet deep close by. Around the bend, in 
an open swale, Jake stands his ground 
in a pose that leaves nothing to be desired. 
It is running game he’s in behind now, 


| however, and at English’s command the 


bold fellow roads, head up, for forty yards 
dead ahead and pins his quarry without 
a bobble, at gun or otherwise. 

Air is battling every inch of the way, 
but his younger rival is putting in the 
stronger punches. The big black-and- 
white fellow has brains and brawn and 
wears his clothes well. We are at the 
base of the homestretch by now, and Jake 
hasn’t shown up in quite a while. A call 
from far to the left, and, riding over pell- 
mell, I find him high-headed in a fringe 


| of wooded slips and wet ravine—and the 


birds there, too. 

Meanwhile, at a thicket near the pines, 
Air comes into his own again. In the last 
go-round, down toward the taking-up sec- 
tor, Jake makes his last rally on game. 
And when a dog finds and handles what 
has come to be known as the “ghost bevy,” 
he has helped his cause just that much 
more. Air isn’t the fresh fellow he started 
out, but finishes well ahead and trying 
hard. Jake takes the last mile in high, 
and seemingly wouldn’t mind trying it all 


| over again. The twain has produced eight 


bevies, with several ridden up, and in 
weather as tricky as could be. 

Tuesday afternoon lags. Our old friend 
of the wanderlust, game Kremlin, is led 
to the start by Chesley Harris, while Mr. 
Cosner unslips the Goss pointer, Speckled 
Dan Belfair (Rigamarole—Belfair Peg). 
But Krem’s right hind foot is hurting him. 
Harris makes an examination which seem- 


| ingly produces no pain to the animal. But 
| he takes the whistle on three legs. After 


watching a game struggle for a few min- 
utes the mystified and worried Harris is 
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granted permission to take up his dog. 

Seeing him turn back, we recall that 
three-hour heat Kremlin ran in the Na- 
tional the year Norias Annie triumphed, 
Through deep mud and cotton rows ful] 
of water Kremlin, handling like a cinema 
star, staged a battle of the birds with good 
old Citation. It was an exhibition, by both 
animals, that will long haunt the minds of 
those who saw it. 

Now, Speckled Dan Belfair, left more 
or less to his own devices and a stranger 
in a strange land, seemingly is to make 
hard sledding of it. He tries, but the 
weather is hot, the winds all too vagrant; 
and then again, he is alone. A brace-mate 
—from the Ames kennels—is sent for and 
soon locates birds. No one can accuse 
Dan of not trying, but his range falls 
short. It is better than two hours and a 
half before, to the gallery’s delight, he is 
called on point. But Mr. Cosner, grinning 
the grin of a good loser, lifts Speckled 
Dan to one side by his collar and bids the 
bunny begone. Just as time is called, how- 
ever, Dan produces a real bevy and at 
least has his day in open court to prove 
convincingly that his gun manners are of 
the best. 

Shanghai Express and Sport’s Peerless 
are sent sailing off Wednesday morning, 
It is a day of accentuated difficulty in bird 
finding and hazardous location. The wind 
comes in warmish blasts, and we can im- 
agine the tricks going on close to the 
ground as vagrant currents snatch elusive- 
ly at scent particles off roaming bob- 
whites. As matters wear along, Express 
has his unproductives, but manages a 
rather lifeless point here and there. But 
somehow he can’t get any punch into his 
work. 

Meanwhile, Sport is giving Dewey En- 
glish plenty to think about. Amazing to 
watch him at it, too, after his stellar per- 
formance of a year ago. First, he isn’t cer- 
tain on a dubious find. Then, at edge of 
the piney woods, he has something, but 
the gallery has to find it for him, thirty 
yards away. Now, seemingly, he takes 
matters into his own hands, and, running 
like a whirlwind, he does about as he 
pleases. Who can say what gets into a 
grand dog in such a way? 


Pg any rate, it is neither Sport’s nor 
Shanghai's day, and at taking-up time 
I have an idea they are a bit glad them- 
selves that it is all over. Of all the days 
we wouldn't like to run, this, we tell our- 
self, is the very one. Suddenly, the winds 
lull, and, as usually happens in such case, 
come stillness and brief rain squalls. The 
afternoon’s run is held up momentarily. 
But at 1:35 the hunt is on, and, barring 
a spit or two of rain, the going is cool 
and the afternoon not a tough test for 
finding or stamina. 

Bob Bevan and Mr. Tomlinson lead out 
Shore’s Carolina Spot (pointer bitch Jack 


Frost's. Dan—Spicer’s Bimpkins Girl; 
J. F. MacPherson, owner) and Ufton 
Congressman respectively. Spot is_ nm 


stranger to the upper circles, but the Con- 
gressman, while eligible, is just a young 
fellow and a newcomer to the National 
lists. But he doesn’t take long to make @ 
somewhat lethargic gallery sit up and take 
notice. He takes the pasture rim in high 
and, at its far curve, wheels into a stanch 
and classic point. No afternoon dog has 
found these fellows yet, but Ufton has, 
and accurately, too. There is a shower 
now and then, and just enough fresh up- 
springing breeze to make any dog mi 
his P’s and Q’s as to bird whereabouts. 
Leaving his find, Congressman swings the 
meadow round, boring intelligently ito 
every vestige of cover. You can all but 
sense the fellow’s thinking out his route 
In the Devil’s Woods far turn, up jumps 
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DON’T SEAL MOISTURE 
IN YOUR BOOTS ..... 


No longer do you have to fill boots with 
wood or metal—to shut out all air—in 
der to hold them in shape. National Boot 
Trees do away with that. Hold boots wrinkle- 
allowing air to circulate freely in 
ven life of leather. Prevent stitches 
miting. Easy to put in. Easy to take out. Set 
weighs 18 oz. Made of National Hard Vul- 
eanized Fibre—can’t crack, dent or corrode. 
$5.00 brings you complete set on 30 


DAY APPROVAL. Sizes 7 to 11. 
National Vulcanized Fibre Co. 
P.0. Box 1005F Wilmington, Del. 


AIRO MATTRESS 


in Trailer Bunks 


OR on the Ground —=S 


Absolute comfort, with or without springs. Light, 
strong, lasts for years. Low pressure, easy to in- 
























fate. moderately priced. Made of live rubber, | 


khaki covered. The famous tufted 
ar cells give full resilience without 
that trembling wobble. We also make 
cushions for autos, boats, camps, 
ete, Write for FREE booklet today. 
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G. & S. FOLDING STEP 
THE ONLY SAFE APPROACH 


No more boxes to carry inside 
or fall over outside. No more 
jumping in or out, Step in just 
like home. Held in position by 
springs. Tested to carry 400 
Ibs. Folds to 1% inches when 
traveling. Fits all makes. $6.00 
PAT. NO. 53067 F. 0. B , , 
rite for information 


Cas. Mfg. Co., 138 Valley St., Lewistown, Pa. 
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the Old Scratch himself. Poor Spot falls | 
afoul some deer, and the Congressman, 
but for lucky intervention by some darky 
tenants, has a narrow escape from corrup- | 
| tion. But Tomlinson gets him just in time, 
|as ill-lucked Bevan rides off after his 
A. W. O. L. Over the hill, Ufton gets in 
behind a bevy running some low ground, 
and after quite a chase has to see them | 
flush beyond some wet woods across a 
wire fence. But on he slams, giving the 
gallery something to talk and think about, 
too. Around some ravine woods, he finds 
again, but, though steady to the gun, hasn't 
his birds exactly pinned. | 

Not a hundred yards on, he stops! A 
big bevy flushes ahead and sprinkles be- 
yond the wet woods. Across them, in some 
sedge, Congressman points but fails to 
locate, though singles are ridden up be- 
hind him by an onpressing gallery. We 
have an idea that had he been allowed to | 
| penetrate the sedge more deeply, extra | 
bird work would have rewarded him. Con- 
gressman rejoins the race, to which Bevan | 
the now brought the recaptured Spot. As | 


though to attempt amends she begins | 
pointing, but Bevan cannot produce. 
Nearing the finish, with some thirty 
minutes to go, Ufton Congressman begins | 
definitely to slacken his pace. Toward the | 
| fag end he nabs a bevy and handles it with 
| specific character, but somehow, due to 
the heavier going, his steam-gauge is 
markedly lower. Nevertheless, for a 
youngster he has established a place for 
| himself that serves notice on the future. 


HURSDAY morning Sulu and Clyde | 
Morton wait before a huge gallery, 
with Redman and his King Genius. This 1s | 
truly a morning for a dog race—lower | 
temperatures, the earth, so to speak, at | 
exhale, and winds gone their way. Sulu, | 
who lost to Flirtatious at the kick-off right 
here a year ago, is away like a whippet, 
with Genius taking the outside levels on his 
own. We travel on, past two roads and into 
the wide sedgy country before eitlfer ani- 
mal comes to a stop. But both have hunted 
| tremendously, and with knowing minds. 
| Then Genius points. But Redman cannot 
produce, although the gallery does when 
it is too late. Beyond the pine knoll the 
| dogs apply themselves to as pretty a work- | 
| out as the race is to afford. But, good 
| omens aside, bevies are still elusive. 
| Now, across the western burn-off, Sulu 
begins connecting, finding first near the 
deep ravine around which birds have 
played at hide-and-seek all week. But she 
has them, breast high and nose in the air! | 
| Farther on, she and Genius are found al- | 
most side by side, with a bunch of birds | 
| in the chosen spot. The gallery has only 
| praise for their gun work. On her way | 
over the hill in front, a single takes it on 
ithe lam, but on a remaining one Sulu 
| halts with classic assurance. Ordered to 
an aloof hillside and worked afoot on 
singles from the recent bevy, Sulu tiptoes 
from point to point at Morton's direction 
and stands the gun perfectly. Genius, run- | 
ning his own race and a good one, is on | 
ahead. But catching up, Sulu dives into a 
hitherto barren gully and, with Genius | 
backing beautifully, tells it again to the | 
judges. } 
| 








Swinging down through the neck of | 
| bottoms and fallow land, Sulu now stabs | 
| another elusive bunch not as yet set upon. 

And to the queen’s taste, too. “Here,” we 
can hear the gallery telling itself, “some- | 
thing is beginning to happen.” Around the | 
far turn, though delving deep into’ every 
possible covert, the bitch fails to find. 
Through the home stretch Morton calls 
| upon her for everything left in the trick | 
bag. Away to the right of the last swing, 
rarely visited by even the biggest going 
| battlers, Sulu is missed. But Morton finds | 


95 





EVEN 
ETTER'N 


THE ONE THAT 
GOT AWAY! 


HE stoutest fellow that ever 

a your hook wouidn’r taste 
as good as a heaping, steaming plate- 
ful of Heinz cooked spaghetti! So 
stock up your grub-pack with some 
of the 57 Varieties and laugh at luck! 
You'll eat—and eat hearty—no matter 
what's in your creel! 


Makea note of these Heinz foods next 
time you plan a trip into the wilds: 


Heinz Oven-Baked Beans 
Heinz Home-Style Soups 
Heinz Cooked Spaghetti 

Heinz Puddings 


They’re all yey Bm heat and serve. 
No fussin’ or fixin’ required. Just 
heat for a few moments and presto! 
— you've a whole meal ready — good 
as you eat at home! 


And just in case you do happen to 
land a few keepers, take along a bottle 
of Heinz tomato ketchup — grandest 
sauce for any fish! 
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All-steel chassis. Enam- 
eled Masonite Exterior, 
clear vision. Private 
Sleeping Compartment. 
All-Chrome Kitchen. For 
years recognized as 
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$545.00 
$850.00 


FREE literature on these sensational values 


AUTO-CRUISER COMPANY 
South End Hanover St. Bridg Baltimore, Maryland 
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119 Downs Ave. Stamford, Conn. 
341 Newbury St. Boston, Mass. 

3 Dalton St. Waterville, Me. 
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hunting shacks, ete. 
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volts — air-cooled. 
Lights eight 25 watt 
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nary automobile type 
battery. Runs 5 hours 
on quart of gas. 
Smooth-running. De- 
pendable. Write for 
literature. 


U. S. MOTORS CORP. 
540 Nebraska St. Oshkosh, Wis. 
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her, deep in a ditch, with full-blown bevy 
that disturbs her not in the least. Then 
| through the woods and into a sweeping 
|run of the finishing mark. “Sulu,” the 
gallery is humming, “has put her copy on 
|the blackboard to be shot at.” That is, 
some of the gallery. You never can tell 
about a gallery! Nor a jury. 

That afternoon, the gallery turn-out 
swells to see the champion run Homewood 
Flirtatious. And against her, Mr. Dudley’s 
good setter bitch Equipoise (Florendale 
Lou’s Beau—Kid’s Fashionpiece), with 
Shanks handling. Freddy Bevan, with 
memories of last year’s triumph doubtless 
tugging his heart-strings, has Flirt in 
charge. But Flirt is not the bitch of that 
fresh morning in 1935. Her keen nose isn’t 
geared, there are unproductive poirts, and 
her four finds haven't that vibrant elan that 
marked her finds of old. Equipoise, too, 
is having her troubles, and by out-of-hand 
tactics gives Mr. Shanks no end of trou- 
ble. Find after find for both animals be- 
come what the darky calls “hants.” And 
so, when 4:15 arrives, it is just too bad. 

Next morning, Friday, Air Pilot’s Sam 
and Bill o’ Fare have an argument to 
settle and fly at it as though title fur is 
| bound to fly. Eddie Mack Farrior is pop- 
| ping his gun over Sam within a few mo- 
ments of the shove-off. But his birds have 
flushed wild on him. This side of the pine 
woods road crossing, we find the dogs in 
a plum thicket and sedge apron, pointing 
in opposite directions. Eddie Mack Far- 
rior, off his horse in a jiffy and wading 
in to Sam, raises a bevy and shoots. But 
Jenkins, at Bill’s collar by now, is a bit 
leery. Some galleryite takes a step too 
close, and out from under Bill's nose 
rushes a full assortment of customers. 
Neither dog takes wing and shot unkind- 
ly. Bill finds again in the woods, and Sam 
makes a stab but his birds have flown. 
Farther along, on a ditch bank, Bill finds 
again and his mannerly work and quick, 
tense points have the gallery wondering 
if here’ isn’t a threat to Sulu. But from 
there on, the story saddens for both. Sam 
has two fruitless stops, and Bill, though 
going fine and strongly, simply cannot 
produce another covey. But both finish out 
yonder and going, true to the tradition of 
fine dogs. 

Friday afternoon, and the gallery ex- 
pands to huge proportions. For Chimes 
Mississippi Jack (Chimes Tennessee Fred 
—Comanche Broomhill Gypsy), the sen- 
sational fellow who all but sewed up the 
National in the first hour and a half of 
last year’s struggle, is out front with 
George Payton handling. With Jack is 
braced Tip’s Seaview Rap (Tip of Joy- 
euse—Rex’s Ferris Helen), J. B. Kohl- 
meyer’s dog, U. R. Fishel, Jr., handling. 


| 








ITH but one word in which to de- 

scribe this heat, ’twill be “Alas.” 
Jack goes, as have others, completely hog- 
wild. Payton has him in hand occasionally, 
but, failing that, Hugh Buckingham col- 
lects the big fellow now and then and man- 
ages to have him briefly before the judicia- 
ry. As Chimes Mississippi Jack runs wide, 
Rap becomes increasingly apprehensive as 
to venturing beyond even limited confines. 
Alibis range from deer tracks to a mild 
injection for Messrs. Jack and Rap. 
Neither animal gets on game—rather a 
record for the National. 

It is now come Saturday morning, with 
Jab’s Blondie Bimpkins (Ferris Proctor 
Bimpkins—Radio Detector), P. E. 
Moore’s good bitch, handled by Mr. Kirk- 
patrick, and Tarhelia Doc (Tarhelia Don 
—Mary Britton) with Bob Bevan doing 
the needful. They are away with a full 
head of steam, but as time wears away 
an unproductive stretch becomes apparent. 
{Then it is that Doc, swinging beyond 
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course confines and through a tenants 
barnyard, plucks himself therefrom a de. 
lectably tender black pullet and bears ; 
with unmistakable evidence of great pride 
in his retrieving ability, to a point 
exposed to the gallery. And there, of. 
viously enjoying a perhaps deferred f 
he is met by Bob Bevan. And Bob, with 
that humor and sportsmanship which js 
a true test of the darkest hour, merely 
suggests that Doc give over and see if he 
can’t possibly locate some birds. Shortly 
thereafter, Blondie, with some good 
searching, finds and handles a covey with 
every evidence of gun stability. But as 
the morning straggles on Blondie, despite 
a hard and faithiul race, cannot seem to 
bag her game. And Doc, perhaps with 
chicken on the brain, has quit the race 
for keeps. 

Saturday afternoon, and Memphis turns 
out again to see the home-town dog, and 
a good one, too, Hugh White (Chimes 
Tennessee Fred—Comanche Broomhill 
Gypsy), run with George Payton at the 
helm. Braced with Hugh is Dr. E. V. Ben. 
bow’s smart pointer dog, Walker's Tor- 
nado Paul (Tarhelia Jake—Torrance’s 
Flash Light), Bob Bevan guiding. Hay- 
ing seen Hugh White step off a fast heat 
during this year’s Arkansas trials, this 
writer prepares for a change for the better 
since the forenoon’s misfortunes. But 
again the fates twist wryly. 


UGH White, though running wide 
and strongly, will backcast and has 

his mind apparently on all else but birds, 
Caught up after a long absence, Hugh is 
hurried through the big woods practically 
at heel. But toward the finish Hugh did the 
right thing in the way of a bevy find, and 
Tornado Paul pointed a woodcock; so that 
made the session look a little better. There 
was the matter of a rabbit and a couple 
of “hants” somewhere along the line, but, 
as can be plainly seen, accidents happen 
in the best-regulated dog families, Paul 
and Hugh finished about alike as to re 
serve funds. But the finest thing in field 
trialdom is how sportsmen owners take 
the bad with the good, and we can still 
see the smile on Mrs. Snowden Boyle’ 
face—a promise of “better luck next time.” 

Sunday has gone, and here it is Mom 
day, with the bye dog, Wicomico, making 
his bid to upset the National's apple cart. 
“He has the stuff,” whispers the gallery, 
“if he can strut it.” And Chesley Harris 
gives the rangy lemon-and-white fellow 
every encouragement in the world. Jats, 
from the Ames string, is put down a 
sparring partner for the main candidate. 
But, like many of his predecessors, Wic- 
omico just can’t seem to find game. Jats 
nails two bevies and a single in bang-tp 
style. Then Queen, another Ames aide-de 
camp, takes Jats’ place. Questing strom 
ly, Wicomico finally pauses by a roads 
and points languidly. Then he passes om 
But Queen, rushing to the back, dashes if 
and spears the single Wicomico left be 
hind. To retrieve himself, the dog at last 
points a real bevy, but without vestige of 
thrill to his work. At the finish 
heat, he was strong, but still uninterested 
in the job. eS 

There is no announcement right at tt 
finish. We judges have some talking to 
and some ironing out, as long as it’s Mor 
day. The usual “feed-box” information 
seeps through to a waiting throng neat 
the Manor house. Secretary Scott hands 
down the decision—“Sulu wins the stake. 
Clyde Morton is in, happy as a schoolboy 
with his first red-topped boots. It is Bs 
and Mr. Sage’s second win, what wil 
Rapid Transit’s turning the trick back @ 
’33. And there’s the matter of some $1 
cash and another leg on the Robert }- 
Bingham trophy. 
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and safe from scattering. 

Gardner IMPROVED 
low Price All Steel 

SPORTMAN’S CABINET 

is theanswer. Sturdy, electric-weld- 

er bolts). 3 point locking. Cut 

shows popular D.S. 15; 63x22x12", 

4-gun and big tackle capacity. 

$i era. Other styles and 

sizes. 












for literature. $875 

Specialcabinets toorder. fioncon 
GARDNER MFG CO. 

Dept. F-36 HORICON, Wis. 


















Sleep like a log in compact, waterproofed Sleep- 
ing Bags. Protected with canopy tops, mosquito 
niting attachments. Filled with buoyant Kapok. 
Sheets or blanket lining. Adjustable to all tem- 
peratures. Ideal for tent or open air. Many styles 
from $7.85 to $45.00. Write for free folder. The 
American Pad & Textile Co., Dept. IA-5, Green- 





D SLEEPING BAGS 


DUDLEY KIT 


Approved Treatment for 
SNAKE -- SPIDER BITE 


Used by various U. 8S. depart- 
ments, Scouts, foresters, etc. 
Simple, effective. $1.50 post- 
paid, Clyde Flack Co., San Antonio, Tex. 





























Mount Your Own Trophies 


dariy written, new books (fully illustrated, with 40,000 words) tell 
uick 1 


sat thow you how you ca: ly mount birds, animals, fish, 

sahides and make novelties. Written by South's noted Ti 

8000 books sold last year. Enthusiastically praised. Purchase entitles life 
Soee Worlds of fun... profitable, TOO. Formerly sold 

i800. NOW, ali $1.00 postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Schmidt School of Taxidermy, Dept. F-9-5, Memphis, Tenn. 


easily and q 





















weMONEV<2CA 


» newspapers, advertisers BUY millions of 
Photos a year. Let us teach you how to take 
teal human-interest pictures that SELL! Our 






personalized home-study course— 
iprepares you to make good money 
in this fascinating field—quickly, at low 
cost in spare time. Write now for FREE 
Book. UNIVERSAL PHOT 

Dept. 165, 10 W. 33rd St., N.Y.C. 

































HULL AUTO COMPASS 


Have you ever taken the wrong road 
and traveled many miles before dis- 
covering your mistake? This new AIR- 
PLANE TYPE COMPASS constantly 
tells your direction of travel. Sticks 
to windshield. Base 1-75" iameter. 
ON $1.95 POSTPAID. including 
Compensator. SATISFACTION GUAR- 
ANTEED. 







i your dealer cannot 
supply you, order direct. 


HULLMFG. CO.; Box 246-L; WARREN, OHIO 


SWEETEN YOUR PIPE 


Cleans... Sweetens 
Deodorizes,... 
Instantly! 


SWEETENER 


Gutains Essential and Aromatic Oils 25¢ 
BROS. & BONDY, INC., Empire Siate Bldg, NEW YO 














feld, Ohio, or Dept. IA-5, 14 Pearl St., N. Y. C. | 


a In the afternoon we go picture making 
for the movies, and “Beauty In the Sedge” 
proves herself even better there than in 
| the trial. But somehow, riding home, we 
| recapture the bitch’s fine race and ulti- 
| mate defeat of a year ago. Somehow, too, 
| Walter Malone’s imperishable lines come 
back to us: 
| “They do me wrong who say I come no 
| more; 
When once I knock and fail to find you 
in— 
Yep! When Opportunity knocked a sec- 
| ond time, Sulu was at home—and ready. 
And what was it my old friend the Pull- 
man porter had guffawed? “Lady Luck 
| fixin’ to light on some dawg.” 
He had it right. Sulu is some dawg. 


HUNS ACROSS THE BORDER 
| (Continued from page 17) 


and, while lunch was being eaten, collect 
a few birds as they traded over us. Or 
toward night we might stop for the eve- 
ning flight. Late one afternoon Canuck 
placed me between two long prairie ponds 
that lay in a long draw. He took the Fel- 
low Who Hunts With Mea mile or so on 
down the draw to another stand, while he 
took a location some distance in the other 
direction. In this way we were supposed 
to keep the ducks moving. As far as I am 
concerned, they didn’t need any help from 
us to keep moving. 

I hadn’t any more than got located when 
a pair of ringnecks buzzed by, going as if 
the Old Nick were after them. With the 
confidence anyone acquires after a suc- 
cessful day afield, I swung on them, loosed 
the first barrel and then loosed the second. 
They didn’t dodge or hurry or falter, but 
buzzed right on until almost out of sight. 
Then they turned, and back they came. 
They weren't more than forty yards off 
the ground and they passed not more than 
twenty yards to my right. 

Of course, I knew that I hadn’t led them 
| fas enough the first time. This time I 
would kill both of them. I lammed away 
with both barrels, and they buzzed right 
on by. About five minutes later two ring- 
necks came back and did it again. I swore 
they were the same birds. Since then I 
have often thought that if I owned that 
prairie slough and could induce those ring- 
necks to fly back and forth, what sport I 
could have throughout the season! 

Later Canuck located a little pot-hole 
| of about five acres which showed evidence 
of having been used as a roost. High tules 
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STARTLING 
| NEW 
INVENTION 


for CAMPS, CABINS, 
BOATS, TRAILERS, etc. 


@ Unbelievably low operating cost brings 
the whole world to your camp, cabin, 
farm or boat wherever you are. Startling 
new radio invention ...no dry “A” bat- 
teries .. no “B” batteries ...no “C” 
batteries .. no dry batteries at all ...no 
storage battery sent out for charging. 

away entirely with need for electric power 
line connections. Lowest cost on record. 


= New ‘Self Operat- 

ing’’ Radio 
No More “Run-Down” 
Batteries 
At last—the result of 20 
years research—a trouble- 
free radio eer built 
for camps, cabins, bunga- 
lows, farms, boats, trailers and places with- 
out electric power. Works perfectly any- 
where. Unbelievably low cost operation— 
made by Zenith—oldest established radio 
manufacturer in U.S. A. 


Europe, South America or the Orient 
Every Day or Your Money Back and all 
American stations—entertainment—crops 
—markets—weather—planes—ships at sea 
—police, etc. Works just like finest city 
sets. Clean-clear, far or near reception. 


ZENITH WINCHARGER 
50¢ a Year 
Power Operating Cost 

Wind works charger. Absolutely 
revolutionary! 50 cents a year 
for 10 hours of radio every day! 
Special price when purchased 
at the same time as Zenith 
Radio, $10.00. 
HOMEPOWER-RUNS LIGHTS 

and RADIO 
New, startling, inex- 
pensive, compact, 6 
rom 150 watt _— 
tric light power plant. 
Only 22 pone long. 
Installsanywhere. Portable. Runssix hours on 
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| grew in the knee-deep water. The edges 
| were covered with windrows of mallard 
feathers. Several nights we stayed here | 
until dark. The birds would start to come | 
in well after sundown, one flock behind 
| the other—fifty to a couple of hundred in a | 
flock. They would roar down from the} 
grain fields ; then, breaking over the shore- | 
line, they would pitch and dart and dive 
like swallows. Once they were down on 
| the water, you could fire a gun and they 
would not flush. They were home. 

“How many do you think have come in 

here tonight?” one of us asked Canuck. 

“Five thousand,” he answered. 
| I'd say he had the figure low. That alone 

was worth a trip to Saskatchewan. To see 
| those mallards darting and diving like teal 
against a western sunset is an experience 
that can’t be described. And as far as shoot- 
| ing them is concerned, go out and try it. 
| If you think you are a right good shotgun 
| shot, it will be good for your soul. 

An old-time duck hunter living near by 
| came over to the pond one evening. “You 
| don’t want to hang around here,” he told 

us, “If you want birds, you want to follow 
the flight upstream and do your shooting 
‘while they’re flying in formation. Once 
| (Continued on page 103) 











two quarts of gas. Gives you power for radio 
and electric lights in suiceiidiuneenis places. 
Runs adl kinds of small devices from pulley. 
You’ve never heard of anything like this. 
It’s startling, amazing! This remarkable 
device, obtainable at special, low, unheard 
of price, when purchased at the same time 
as Zenith Camp or Boat Radio— $39.95. 


FREE TRIAL 
SEND THIS COUPON TODAY 
ZENITH RADIO CORPORATION 
3620 Iron St., Dept. 1009, Chicago 


Without obligation, send me new catalogue and | 
introductory free trial offer on the new Zenith | 





Long Distance Camp 


~LONG DISTANCE+ 


CAMP RADIO 
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| 
. - Flexible, Light- | 


Weight Comfort plus 
Weather Protection 





cA new BUTTNICK COAT 


FISHERMEN—here is your coat! 
Not heavy, not bulky, but light, flexible, 
e comfortable. Double shoulders and back 
give you protection against rain. Plenty 
of large, roomy pockets—entire back a 
pocket, all with snap flaps. Ideal for 
spring and summer wear. Finest quality 
U.S. Army Duck, dry-waterproofed. All 
seams double-sewed, style and tailoring 
are the finest. At this price, every fisher- 
man should have one of these coats. 


ONLY $44.75 Postpaid anywhere 
in the United States 


If not completely isfied, return 
in five days, money refunded. 


BUTTNICK MFG. CO. 


4 FIRST AVENUE SOUTH 





SEATTLE, WASH 








Three Generations 
Have Smoked 


MIDDLETON’S 





AROMATIC BLEND 





Our 80th Anniversary Offer 


To introduce the thrill of smoking 
Walnut to thousands of pipe lovers: 


2—30c Pkgs. WALNUT ALL 
tobacco . . . 60c FOR 
1—Middleton fine briar 
pipe—guaranteed $ 
value. . . $1.50 
TOTAL $2.10 


Sold by leading dealers 


If or dealer is without this offer send $1.00 to 
John Middleton, Inc., 1211 Walnut St., Phila., Pa., 
and we will mail it postpaid anywhere in the U.S. 
Pipes available in light, dark and rough finish. 







HOW HEAVY IS YOUR 
GAME? 


BLACK BEAR 


HE weight of an adult black bear is 
usually from 200 to 400 pounds, but 
variations are bound to occur. Two large 
males weighed 475 pounds and 606 pounds, 
respectively, while one mother bear which 
was nursing two cubs weighed 150 pounds 
and another female which was mothering 
three infants weighed 200 pounds. 
The record weight of the black bear is 
900 pounds—and that’s some bear! 
Infant bears weigh 6 to 8 ounces at 
birth. In April they have increased to 5 
or 6 pounds and in late autumn they weigh 
from 40 to 60 pounds. 


RACCOON 





The vast majority of ’coons weigh 
|less than 25 pounds and from 10 to 
| 25 pounds is the usual weight. Thirty-two 
pounds was the heaviest wild raccoon I 
ever weighed and the largest captive tip- 
ped the beam to 34 pounds when it was 
three years old. When a ‘coon gets beyond 
30 pounds it is in the extra-heavy-weight 
class, where there is little competition. 


RED FOX ° 


| I have heard of heavy red fox and I’ve 
| had them weigh up to 13% pounds; but 
most red fox weigh less than 10 pounds 
and my records lead me to set the weight 
|of Reynard at 7 to 10 pounds. They sure 
| look big and heavy in the woods, but look 
‘em over when their fur overcoat is off. 
WALTER J. SCHOONMAKER 


| FOREST SERVICE 
OPERATES DEER FARM 


| By J. L. Wright 


| HE role of foster parents is played 

by the United States Forest Service 
to a group of young deer each year from 
|early June to the middle of September. 

To the fawn farm in the Pink Bed sec- 
/tion of Pisgah National Forest, North 
| Carolina, baby deer between the ages of 
one day and one week are taken. They are 
cared for here until they are about two 
months old and then they are shipped for 
restocking purposes to Federal game pre- 
serves of other National Forests, state 
game refuges and in some instances to 
private game refuges. 

About 130 fawns have been taken care 
of at the farm this season, since the open- 
ing on June 10. All have been shipped to 
four different states—Georgia, Florida, 
Tennessee and West Virginia. 

Care similar to that given an infant is 
accorded the young deer at the farm. When 
it is first brought in, the fawn is weighed, 
tagged and classified. It is kept in an in- 
dividual wire coop until it has been tamed. 
Then the fawn moves to a pen, 50 by 20 
feet in size, and secures a “room mate” 
|to share his lodging. Running water is 





provided for each of thé pens, and there 
is also a covered shelter in each. After the 
fawn has become more acclimated ani 
tame, it is allowed the run of some eight 
or ten acres of land enclosed on all sides 
by wire. 

Feeding, of course, is a highly impor. 
tant feature in the care of the little fawn, 
For the first seven weeks of its young 
life it is fed milk from nursing bottles 
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every six hours. After this it is fed three 
times, morning, noon and night, and when 
it is two months old it receives milk twice 
a day, about 6 o’clock in the morning and A pint 
again at 6 o’clock in the evening. . 
A dairy unit is operated to provide san- 
itary bottling of milk. Some of the deer 
antlers 
excuse 
state w 
for mz 
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Care similer to that given an infant is « READ 
corded the young deer at the farm 
BAN 
receive as much as two quarts of milki I woul 
day, but the usual feeding is a pint at each ae 
meal. After the first seven weeks or %, aaa 
they are given a dairy mixture which the Pm 
may eat any time during the day. Soy ines 0 
beans and clover have been planted in some ee in ; 
parts of the eight acres in which they may antula th, 
browse during the day. it _—_ 
; ) ply 
When the baby deer are first brought tt and foun 
the farm, they weigh from four to te world, 
pounds. The largest this season weighel PN 
15 pounds, and the smallest was but lh ow dead 
pounds. anyone 3 
At meal time the fawns are let into be deny 
small inclosure group by group, and at do n 
given their nursing bottles of milk. Ther Poisonous, 
is a great deal of excitement and pushing 
at meal time, as the baby deer wait ther 
bottle. 7 
a have 
ver 
PINTO FAWN SHOT f (*"S 
au 
H R. SAYRE, chief of the Field Dit that is «2 
* sion of the Michigan Conservatii bite. Plea 
Department, is displaying a rare and w bog is. no 
usual deer skin in his office at Lansing 
The pelt is that of a pinto fawn, a sem Ans.—1 
albino, shot illegally last November mt cnnnlation 
the Ogemaw Game Refuge, in the cout! BB to rove 
of the same name. at mM poi 
Conservation officers of Sayre’s divist fe nes 
which 
came upon the oddly colored fawn, Ww ves 
it had been dropped with a charge © 
buckshot fired at close range. It had™ (EN 
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A pinto white-tail deer is more rare than 
a pure albino 


antlers and the killer could have had no 
excuse for shooting the rare animé ul, ina 
state where a buck law has been in effect 
for many years. Apparently he lost his 
nerve, for understandable reasons, and was 
afraid to risk taking his illegal kill out of 
the woods. 

Partial albinism of this type, while by 
no means unknown among the white- tail 
deer, is probably more rare, at least in 
Michigan, than complete albinism. Many 
examples of the latter have been reported 


from the Michigan deer herd in past 
years. Not many falls ago, a pinto or 


antlers was 
the St. 
of the 


partial albino buck with legal 
killed on Drummond Island, in 
Mary’s River, off the mainland 
Upper Peninsula of Michigan. 
Ben EAst 


READERS’ NOTES AND QUERIES 


BANANA SPIDER AND TARANTULA 


I would like to know if a tarantula is the same 
asa banana spider. Are they both poisonous and 
if so, just how deadly is their poison? 

Crayton G. Conan. 
Ans.—The tarantula is not the same as the 
banana spider. In fact, they are not related at all. 
Once in a while, one hears about a terrible tar- 
antula that came out of a bunch of bananas but, 
asa rule, it is one of these banana spiders, w hich 
is simply a large crab spider, yellowish in color, 
and found in tropical regions in all parts of the 
world, 

The venom of the tarantula is quite poisonous, 
though there is considerable debate as to just 

how deadly it really is. I doubt very much if 
anyone except feeble old people and young chil- 
dren have ever died from the effects of a taran- 
tula bite. It is nothing to neglect, however. 

I do not~ believe that the banana spider is 
poisonous, 

Natura History Eprror. 


HOGS IMMUNE TO SNAKE BITE 


I have a question, and would appreciate your 
reply very much. 

“A” says that hogs are not poisoned by snake 
bite because of a covering of fat protecting the 
veins, “B” says that hogs have no veins, and 
that is the reason they are not poisoned by snake- 
bite. Please explain who is right, and why a 
hog is not poisoned. 

Jack Retp. 


ANs—To say that hogs have.no veins has no 
foundation in fact whatever, It is plenty easy 
tnough for anyone who wants to take the trouble 
- pave that they have. The reason that hogs are 
; ldom poisoned by snake bite is because of the 
‘tormous layers of fat which they have. It is this 
big which prevents the venom from reaching the 
ood vessels, 


Natura History Epiror. 
(END OF NATURAL HISTORY) 


RECORD FISH 
(Continued from page 43) 


Harold Harvey took Second Prize with | 
a smallmouth w eighing 7 pounds 13 ounces, 
caught in Big Indian Creek, Corydon, 
Indiana, on July 26, 1935. The fish mea- 
sured 22 inches in length and 17% inches 
in girth, and was taken on a Heddon River 
Runt No. 119N. Says Mr. Harvey: 

“We headed for Big Indian Creek, be- 


low Corydon, where there are plenty of 


good fishing holes. When we got there, 
it was sprinkling rain. Nothing daunted, 
however, I put on my old River Runt and 
started to cast. I made about a half dozen 


casts and got a strike. It was a nice bass | 


about 14 inches long. I made a few more 
casts and hooked another dandy bass. That 
was two in two strikes. 
casts, and got a good strike but lost this 
one. No doubt I was in too big a hurry. 

“T made a couple of long casts, and boy, 
what a strike I got! I thought I had 
hooked into a log. My reel stopped dead. 
I played with the old boy for about ten 
minutes, and he broke water three or four 
times. Then I saw what was on the other 
end of my line. Finally I worked the fish in 
and grabbed hold of the line, because I 
had no net. Then I worked my left hand 
down to the fish. I took hold of him. Out 
I went and up on the bank a little way, to 
take the old boy off. Two of the hooks 
had snagged him. I was trying to loosen 
him when he flopped and one of the back 


I made a few more | 





hooks caught my left thumb. There I was | 


—I had caught the fish, and then the fish 
caught me! Finally I won. It took me 
around twenty minutes to land this fish.” 


HIRD Prize 

Warren Jones, 
mouth weighing 7 pounds 8 ounces in 
Ransom’s Pond, Weldon, North Carolina, 
on June 11, 1935. The fish, which measured 
24 inches in length and 17% inches in 
girth, was taken on a Creek Chub Jointed 
Pikie Minnow. 

“On June 11, 1935,” writes Mr. Jones, 
“a friend and I went fishing on Ransom’s 
Pond. It had been raining intermittently, 
and after a whole morning’s fishing we 
had landed but one 2-pound bass. Finally 


winner was William 


who caught a small- | 


I put a long cast over a partially submerged | 
wild-rose bush, retrieved slowly and jerki- | 


ly for a short distance, and bang! My 
prize fish grabbed the Jointed Pikie. He 
sulked very stubbornly, trying to get back 
under the wild- -rose bush. I knew instantly 
he. was a nice fish. 

“Realizing that my line had ren used 
a lot the year before, I did not put too 
much strain on him. He rushed by the 
stern of the boat to deeper water. He made 
a long broadside run. Then, breaking the 
surface, he fought weakly until reeled 
alongside the boat. My friend netted him.” 

Robert C. Carter also caught a 7%4- 
pounder, but took fourth place with his 
because of the smaller measurements as 
compared with Jones’ fish. Carter’s bass 
measured 22% inches in length and 1714 
inches in girth. It was taken on August 
23, 1935, in Lake Naukeag, North Ash- 
burnham, Massachusetts. The lure that 
did it was a Heddon Basser Spook. 

ie 
smallmouth weighing 7 pounds 7 ounces, 
caught in Brome Lake, in the province 
of Quebec. The fish, which measured 23 
inches in length and 17% inches in girth, 
was taken on October 9, 1935, on a hell- 
grammite. 

Sixth and last of the prize-winners was 
Norman R. Jaeckel. His bass, weighing 
7 pounds 5 ounces and measuring 23% 
inches in length and 17 inches in girth, 
was taken in Sandusky Bay, Sandusky, 
Ohio, on September 8, 1935. A June-bug 
spinner did the trick. 


Pascoe was number five, with a | 





GUARANTEED 
WATERPROOF 
Your money back 
if any Mid-Western 
waterproof leather 
garment doesn’t 


keep you dry or 
stay soft and pli- 
able after being 
wet. 


ae Ht ER 
IRT 


Waterproof 
Horsehide Shirt. 
Soft and pliable. 
furnished 
shirt can be worn 
inside trousers 
or as a slip-on. 
Ideal for fishing. 


Write for 


ther outdoor 


Parka, 
Golf 
Caps, 


Coats, 
Apparel, 


jloves, 


for free 


The Mid-Western Line 
offers many other lea- 


including Hunting 


skin items, ete. 
catalog and 
factory-direct prices. 


602 Fox Avenue 


Waterproof 


LEATHER 
GARMENTS 















TRAP 
COAT 


w aterproof 


provide full 
shoulder and 
arm freedom. 
Sag-proof pock- 
eta, each holds 
box of shells 
Finest trap coat 
made. 


Catalog 


garments 


Riding 
Jacket, 
sheep- 
Write 


BERLIN GLOVE COMPANY 
Berlin, Wisconsin 
Manufacturers of Quality Leather Goods for Over 60 Yeare 


ACKET and 
breeches made of 
our special, exclusive 
buffed horsehide— 
guaranteed absolute- 
ly waterproof. Olive 
drab color. Breeches 
finest rig ever built 
for fishing (and 
hunting). 
knees and seat dry. 
Ideal for musky fish- 
ing. Surprisingly 
cool in summer, 
warm in coldest win- 
ter weather. 
has large 12” 
knapsack pocket in 
back. Burr-proof ; 
mosquito-proof ; 
tear-proof. Lined 















































Keep your 


yet 


Jacket 


x 20” 


or unlined. Jacket 

or breeches sold 

IDEAL FOR separately. Ask for 
MUSKY FISHING sample of leather, 


SPORT 
JACKET 
Waterproof 
Horsehide. For 
general outdoor 
wear. Available 
in various kinds 
of leather and 
styles. Men, 
bove, or women. 

See catalog. 





Rust-proof Sheepskin Case for Shotguns & Rifles 
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It’s Dungaree-Time for You, Skipper! 


She must look her best this year to compete with those 1936 marine debutantes 


OCIALLY, we boat owners become 

outcasts during the overhauling pe- 

riod each spring. If we aren’t we 

should be, for our own good and that 
of the boat. On bright week-ends we ought 
to be down on the waterfront in dunga- 
rees, wielding putty knife and paint brush, 
busily engaged in prettying up the boat for 
the season. Of course, if we are lucky 
enough to be buying a new boat this year, 
there is nothing to do except to sit on the 
club front porch and brag about the boat 
not yet delivered. But if, as is the case 
with many of us, we are using the same 
boat again this year for financial or sen- 
timental reasons, we must do an extra job 
of “dolling” her up for this season. The 
reason for this is the extreme beauty of 
the new boats which will soon be appear- 
ing in our mooring grounds. 

If we aren’t social outcasts, even from 
our male friends, we and the boat are 
doubtfully fortunate. For most of us have 
found that the mob of enthusiastic volun- 
teer helpers on the spring overhauling jobs 
are of little or no value, being even a detri- 
ment to the work because of too much 
horse-play and too little real interest in 
doing a careful job. Occasionally, of 
course, we find a friend who becomes 
really valuable as an aid, and should be 
regarded as a rare specimen of the genus 


homo, for that is exactly what he is. 

While it is true that the average boat 
owner knows far more about his motor 
than the owner of an automobile, at the 
same time he seldom has the time or skill 
to do all his own work on that motor, es- 
pecially if he wishes to do a complete job 
of overhauling the hull. If the expense of 
a mechanic is an important item, we boat- 
men usually hop to it and do the work 
ourselves. Usually there is some friendly 
fellow club member who knows motors 
and who will oversee the work and lend a 
helping hand for an hour or two on the 
more intricate tasks. 

But whatever we do, we must not neglect 
that motor in favor of the prettying-up 
part of getting her ready for the season. 
Many a boatman, especially one who has 
not had much experience in the sport, is 
prone to do this—and learns to rue it later. 
And many such boatmen have blamed the 
motor when they, themselves, were at fault 
for not giving the motor the care it should 
have to render good service in return. 

One folly of which all of us are guilty, 
at times, is to lay out far more work for 
each spring’s overhauling than ten men can 
do. Then, as the time for launching draws 
near, we work at nights, pass over really 
important things or do them in careless 
haste, and by and large make the over- 


hauling season a period of grief and hys- 
terical effort. Somewhere between neglect 
of the boat and re- making the boat from 
stem to stern there is a happy medium we 
should strive for. We should, of course, 
lay out the really necessary jobs and do 
them first. Those which have to do with 
the operation of the motor, the condition 
of the power line, the condition of the hull 
—these are the things which are essential 
to a successful season. 


HE enjoyable part, I think, of the 

spring overhauling jobs is the painting 
and varnishing, together with the prepa- 
rations therefor. At any rate, it is some- 
thing we can all do well with little expe- 
rience, whereas engine overhauling re- 
quires mechanical aptitude and some ex- 
perience or direction. 

Careful inspection of the hull should be 
made before work is begun. Each individ- 
ual has his own system, but I believe one 
should begin with the seams below the 
waterline. If there has been a leak any- 
where the season before, now is the time 
to remedy it. No doubt a little new caulk- 
ing will make it tight, unless, of course, 
the boat has been running for many years 
since it last had a caulking job done on 
her. In that case there undoubtedly would 
be numerous leaks—at least small ones— 


Here is a fast, able 18-foot Gar W ood utility boat with long open cockpit for fishing and swimming 











withou 
A sea 
the for 





The M 


the pl: 
Some ; 
is mea 
the cat 
betwee 
leads 1 
caulkin 
The “ 
entirel} 
ing, an 
ceive t 
water 

paralle 
could b 
then th 
cotton 

rate, al 
be enti 


AR 
mi 
Leave 
wet. De 
ton is f 
Only al 
depth ¢ 
filled, tl 
tic sean 
the wat 
tion doe 
ticity, 
continu: 
ton like 
out som 
The | 
up with 
and for 
boat wh 
Ing occt 
These 1 
boat ar 
surface 
about 
the pla 
the seat 
to dip tl 
oil befo 
Must be 
the fing 
For t 
the wat 
white 1] 
smooth 









Vi 8 OED VCE eee 
’ 


ys- 
lect 
rom 

we 
rse, 
| do 
vith 
tion 
hull 
itial 


the 
ting 


me- 
xpe- 
Tre- 


d be 
vid- 
one 

the 
any- 
time 
ulk- 


ears 
Pp on 
ould 




















Field & Stream—May, 1936 


and the caulking should all be removed 
and new caulking put in. 

The bent tapering end of an old file 
js a handy tool for digging out the old 
caulking and a caulking tool and hammer 
—to be used lightly—for inserting the cot- 
ton. If there is any dampness remaining 
in the seams, time should be allowed for 
them to dry thoroughly. Usually a few 
days of good spring weather will do this. 
Then, before the new caulking is tapped 
into place, the seam should be well daubed 
with paint. Any lead paint remaining in 
a can in the locker will do for this job, 
but the lead paint should not be allowed 
to remain on the face of the planking. A 
cloth wet with turpentine will remove this 
paint while still wet. This should not be 
neglected, as lead paint under copper paint 
is a combination to be avoided. 

A clear understanding of the shape of 
the seams to be caulked should be had to 
enable one to do a proper job of caulking 
without instruction from someone at hand. 
A seam meant to be caulked is shaped in 
the form of a “V,” the sides, or edges, of 





es 3 _— Se, Pec ee 
The Mead Glider—one of the truly port- 
able kayaks on the market 


the planking being bevelled to form it. 
Some amateurs at the job think the seam 
is meant to have straight sides and that 
the caulking must completely fill the space 
between the edges of the planking. This 
leads them to try to tap in much more 
caulking cotton than the builder intended. 
The “V” of the seam does not extend 
entirely through the thickness of the plank- 
ing, and the caulking cotton is used to re- 
ceive the moisture, swell and keep the 
water out of the boat. If the seam had 
parallel sides and the caulking cotton 
could be seen from the inside of the hull, 
then the water would seep through the 
cotton and into the boat at an alarming 
rate, and the purpose of caulking would 
be entirely defeated. 


ARE must be taken not to tap too 
much caulking cotton into a seam. 
Leave room for it to swell when it gets 
wet. Do not caulk the seam until the cot- 
ton is flush with the face of the planking. 
Only about one-half or two-thirds of the 
depth of the “V” in the seam should be 
filled, the remainder to be sealed with elas- 
tic seam composition if the seam is below 
the waterline. This elastic seam composi- 
tion does not dry hard, but retains its elas- 
ticity, so when the planking swells with 
continual submersion, and the caulking cot- 
ton likewise, the seam composition is forced 
out somewhat without causing it to crack. 
The seam should not be entirely filled 
up with seam composition, as it swells out 
and forms ridges on the underbody of the 
beat when swelling of planking and caulk- 
ing occur, after the boat has been launched. 
hese ridges reduce the efficiency of the 
boat and also its maneuverability. The 
surface of the seam composition should be 
about 46 of an inch below the surface of 
the planking. To smooth the surface of 
the seam composition, a good method is 
to dip the finger tips into a pan of linseed 
oil before trying to smooth it down. Care 
must be taken when doing this not to run 
the finger tips into splinters. 
Or the seams on the freeboard above 
the waterline, a good filler is made of 
white lead and whiting, mixed into a 
smooth paste, using a putty knife to crush 





the lumps in the whiting. If the hull is to 
be painted some other color than white, 
white lead is not the thing to use. If the 
hull color is to be black, the thick lead 
at the bottom of a can of the hull paint 
can be used to mix with the whiting, thus 
reducing the mixture to a grey color 
which will be less difficult to cover with 
the black paint later. Mahogany stain can 
be used to tint the mixture if the hull is 
to be finished in mahogany tone. 

Above the waterline, the seams can be 
filled practically flush with the filler, as 
little swelling occurs on the freeboard 
except down near the water. Several 
bright days should be allowed to elapse 


after the freeboard seams are filled before- 


the excess filler is sandpapered down flush 
with the planking. 

If there are places gouged out of the 
planking by collision with sharp corners 
of landing floats or piers, these should be 
filled in with the seam filler, if small. If 
they are deep or wide, they can be filled 
in with plastic wood, a patent preparation 
composed of powdered wood and glue, 
which hardens-in a few days, and the sur- 
face can then be planed or sandpapered 
smooth. If the work is well done according 
to directions, such places cannot be de- 
tected after the final coat of paint is ap- 
plied to the hull. 

The paint of last season on the planking 
must also be sandpapered smooth in prep- 
aration for the new coats. If the boat has 
been well kept and the paint has not begun 
to check, giving a map effect, it is likely 
that a couple of thin coats of paint of the 
same color will be sufficient, at least until 
mid-season. 

If the hull is extremely smooth, the final 
coat can be made of white marine enamel, 
usually called “yacht gloss white,” but 
this gloss surface will show up the inden- 
tations too small to fill in and, on a bat- 
tered hull, betrays its age or hard service. 
The priming coat or coats on a hull, on 


. | 
which yacht gloss is to be used, should be | 


of flat paint of the same brand and grade, 
preferably, as that of the final coat. On an 
old hull or one with an uneven surface, 
yacht flat white makes the best appear- 
ance, as it does not shine and show up the 
imperfections in the surface. 

As a general rule, thin coats of paint 
are better than thick coats, as the surface 
is smoother, drying quicker, and there is 
less danger of the gloss making festoons 
by running down the freeboard. Three thin 
coats will give a better result than two 
thick ones, for instance. 


THE KAYAK HAS COME 
TO STAY 


HE kayak, which is a civilized imi- | 
tation and improvement on the Eskimo | 
canoe made of the skins of Arctic animals, | 


has become familiar on waters everywhere 
in recent years. Like the canoe which is a 
heritage of the American Indian, it is an 
exceedingly useful and practical boat, es- 


pecially for inland waters, although bold | 
adventurers have made long sea trips in | 


these tiny craft. 

European sportsmen first realized the 
advantages of this type of boat and adopt- 
ed it for many varieties of water sport. In 
the last decade or less, the kayak has been 
invading the waters of this country in 
increasing numbers. Its utility has caused 
this, as well as its graceful appearance and 
ready response to the paddle. 

The modern kayak achieves the ultimate 
in lightness of weight. Imagine a 10-foot 
double-ended kayak with plenty of room 
and buoyancy, even for a 200-pound man, 
with additional space for sporting par- 
aphernalia—weighing, empty, but 20 
pounds! And a 14-footer, weighing only 
30 pounds. Featherweights, indeed ! 









YOU CAN'T BEAT A 
Chris-Craft 


FOR FISHING. Chris-Craft offers a wide 
selection of Utility Boats ranging in size 
from 16 to 25-ft., all specially designed and 
og for fishermen “| my sap tsmen in 
the largest marine plant in the 

world. Pricedfrom . . $695 









FOR CRUISING. This smart new 25-ft.Stream- 
line Chris-Craft Cruiser wins the Blue Rib- 
bon with style, quality, speed, appearance 
and performance. It has full living accom- 
modations for four and delivers complete 
f.0.b.factoryat$1890.OtherChris- ¢ 

Craft cruisers are priced as low as 127 0 
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FOR THRILLS. Riding, deep sea fishing, 
cruising or exploring, this beautifully 
built 23%-ft. Chris-Crafe Semi- Enclosed 
Cruiser is the “tops.” Snug, form-fitting 
curtains completely enclose the cabin, 
which contains 2 berths, helmsman’s 


quarters and toilet compart- 
ment. Price, f. 0. b. factory . . $1590 








FOR RACING. The new Chris-Craft 19-ft. 
Special Race Boat holds the official world’s 
mile speed record in the 225 E class(47.619 
m. p- h.) It is priced, f.o.b. factory at $1890. 
Other Chris-Craft runabouts § 89 5 


are priced as low as... . 

Write for beautifully illustrated catalog 
CHRIS-CRAFT CORP. © 1005 DETROITRD., ALGONAC, MICH. 
Direct Factory Branch, 221 Park Ave., N. Y. 
Chicago Display, 1200 $. Michigan Ave., Chicago, lll. 
WORLD'S LARGEST BUILDERS OF MOTOR BOATS 
SS A A IRS CLIC E TRIP IE EET 
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Suppose the water were actually BOILING! Could the finish 
on your canoe, guide boat, rowboat or outboard hull “take 
it”? VALSPAR can! 


VALSPAR Canoe Enamels are widely acknowledged to be 
the toughest and most elastic finishes made for all types of 
wood and canvas-covered boats. VALSPAR “Marine Spar” 
Varnish, and also the widely heralded SUPER-VALSPAR 
are by far the best for finishing the inside of canoes and 
other canvas-covered craft — and the outside, too, if you 


ssa) 


prefer to have that varnished. 


VALENTINE & COMPANY, 
386 Fourth Ave., New York 
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STAR METAL BOATS -> 
CATALOG = f 
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Non-Sinkable 
board motor boats. Better 
STAR TANK AND BOAT 





free! 


A complete line of 

well built metal 
rowboats and out- 
quality at lower prices. 
COMPANY, Dept. F.—N. Cottage Ave., Goshen, Ind. 












No experience 
required. 16 new models, 10 
to 20 feet—l to 4 persons. 
Safe, light, non-sinkable. 
Best materials, Complete cut 
to fit assembling kits. Money 
Back Guaranteed. Ask for 
agent's application blank. 
KAYAK BOAT CO., Dept. F 
147 East 84 St., WN. Y. City 
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Such a boat slips through the water with 
astonishing ease, even when heavily load- 
ed, because of its easy lines, designed for 
easy entrance to water ahead and for an 
easy get-away astern. When the boat is 
sunk low in the water with weight, one 
not have to watch his freeboard 
anxiously, as the kayak is decked over for- 
ward and aft of the cockpit and a coaming 
about the cockpit keeps any errant wave 
which gets up on deck from cuddling down 
in the lap of the man swinging the paddle. 

The .square-stern kayaks for the new 
light-weight outboard motors make a port- 


| able power-driven fleet with a total weight 


per boat, empty, of something like 50 or 
60 pounds! In fact, so portable is this type 





A Service to Our Readers 


THs department is conducted for sports- 
men who make use of boats in connection 
with hunting, fishing, camping and other 
outdoor recreation. Discussions are wel- 
comed. Questions will be answered when 
accompanied by a stamped, addressed en- 
velope. We are not prepared, however, to 
supply building plans, blueprints or specifi- 
cations. 











of boat that the modern sportsman can 
carry his boat in one hand and his light 
outboard motor in the other. Now you tell 
one that you can prove—as I can prove this 
—to anybody’s satisfaction. 

Given a double paddle and a few hours 
in which to practice handling a kayak 
under various water conditions, and al- 
most anyone can become adept enough for 
inland cruises of practically any distance. 
And a few days of roughing it on the sea- 
shore will give one skill enough to paddle 
out and face old man Neptune for a friend- 
ly tussle. 

In Europe, kayak clubs are to be found 
on many rivers, and club cruises and out- 
ings in fleets of these tiny, swift craft are 
frequent in summer months. In the United 
States, this use of the kayak is developing, 
and in addition we see water-polo games 
and short spring races, such as the 100- 
yard dash, for kayaks, being included on 
the programs of water carnivals. 

By means of light pontoons, one on 
either side, resembling slightly the out- 
riggers of the Hawaiian canoes, the kayak 
becomes a fast and stable sailing craft, with 
a Lateen sail. The Lateen sail seems to 
give the kayak greater speed than does the 
Marconi cat rig or the Marconi sloop rig. 
A rudder is attached to the after stem on 
a double-ender and is operated by means 
of light lines to the cockpit. 


AT LEAST ONE NEW LINE 





the beginning of each season it is 


l 
A good practice not only to examine 


carefully the anchor lines used last sea- 
son, but to buy at least one new line. 
Manilla lines deteriorate rapidly when 
stored in damp places, and good anchor 
lines are essential to the safety of the 
outfit at times when a squall comes up 
while the boat is lying at anchor. And 
doesn’t a squall have a way of coming 
from the wrong direction? How often we 
find ourselves on a lee shore and have to 
keep a sharp lookout that the anchor 
doesn’t drag! All of us know of cases of 
careless skippers who have piled up on 
rocks or shoals because an old anchor 
line parted. 

Yes, that’s a good alibi back at the club, 
but it won't restore any damage to the 
boat, as a result of going ashore in a 
blow. And to stay awake all night to 
watch a doubtful line is no fun, either. 
Successful boating may be lacking in su- 
preme thrills about which to talk on the 
club front porch, but after all, the man 
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who keeps his equipment up to a high 
state of efficiency is the one we all enyy 
and imitate. And such a. skipper would as 
soon think of starting a long cruise with 
a balky motor as to go anywhere with 
faulty anchor lines. When you need good 
anchor lines, you are where you can't get 
them if they aren’t aboard, and at such 
times you could be sold new lines at many 
times the usual price ashore. And at that 
they'd be cheap. Think that one over, 


ALUMINUM PAINT FOR 
ANCHORS 


LUMINUM paint, a mixture of pow. 
dered aluminum and varnish—some 
use banana oil—makes the anchors look 
spic and span when the boat is launched 
and for a long time thereafter. It also has 
its practical value, as the coat of powdered 
aluminum aids in keeping down rust jp 
places where the galvanizing or zine coat- 
ing has been scratched off the anchor, 
When anchors are stowed on deck—as 
many skippers prefer to have them—the 
aluminum coat makes them positively or- 
namental. And when stowed below—as the 
heavy storm anchor usually is—the aluni- 
num is a good protection against the damp 
air of the bilge. Beneath the cockpit floor 
there is often a space where one or more 
storm anchors can be carried conveniently, 
especially if lashed to galvanized screw- 
eyes in the frames. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
A FAN FOR THE CABIN 


Is there any way under the sun for cooling 
the cabin of a cruiser on a hot day? I find that 
when the sun beats down all day on the roof 
of my cabin it is as hot as an oven inside, 
1 have tried dousing the cabin roof with buckets 
of water, but this doesn’t seem to do much good. 

I have owned a cruiser only a short time— 
one season to be exact—and I don’t know what 
to do about this. At times, in midsummer, I wish 
I had bought a boat with only a canopy top. 

"IRGIL Emons. 


Ans.—When the summer sun is at its hottest, 
there is little you can do for the heat which 
comes through the roof. Of course, if you begin 
throwing water on the roof before the sun makes 
the roof so hot that you can’t bear your hand 
on it, and continue to douse the water on it as 
it dries, the cabin will be much cooler. But who 
wants to do that? I don’t. I’d rather lounge in 
the cockpit and say ugly things about the weather- 
man. 

However, you can, seriously, get a low voltage 
electric fan, to run off your battery, which will 
cool things off a lot. But when the roof is heated 
up by the sun’s rays, the heat beneath it will be 
ovenlike, at best, save in the current of air 
from the fan. If you are willing to go to the 
expense and trouble, you could put an exhaust 
fan in the bulkhead, too, And there are funnel 
ventilators for the port holes. These last you 
should have by all means. Twisted to catch the 
breeze, they lead the moving air into the cabin 
and give it ventilation which it can get in no 
other way. But with all of these, you'll find that 
cabin hot when the roof is almost hot enough 
to catch fire from the merciless rays of the sun. 

Motor Boat Epitor. 


TRY THE AIR 


I would like to add to the sleeping accommoda- 
tions of my 30-foot cruiser. The cockpit is not 
quite long enough for a couple of cots to be 
unfolded at night. The seats are too narrow and 
I hesitate to widen them sufficiently to make 
them into bunks. And if I did, they would hardly 
be right for sleeping without springs, which 
would make them unsuitable for seats in the 
daytime. . : 

Can you suggest some system which would do 

S. Hirton MENKEN. 


Ans.—The quickest and easiest way to make 
the cockpit into a place for one or two extra 
persons aboard is to get a couple of air mat- 
tresses. These could be laid right on the floor, o 
you could install sliding pieces which would hide 
under the seats in the daytime but, at night, 
when extended, they would make each side seat 
wide enough for the air mattress. These could 
be stowed in the daytime in a lazarette. One 
of the most comfortable nights I have ever 
spent aboard a small cruiser was spent on @ 
air mattress on the cockpit floor. . 

Motor Boat Epitor. 


(END OF SPORTSMEN AFLOAT) 
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HUNS ACROSS THE BORDER 
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- (Continued from page 97) N EW G A R 0 0 D 
ith they start sifting in, it ain’t human for a | W 

vith man to hit them.” | 

me gets was concerned He dentate DE LUXE UTILITY 
get ducks was anoles: He demonstrated | 

uch that. But he didn’t have half the fun we | 

any had, shooting at them and missing. 

that The Saskatchewan law permits shoot- 


ing until one hour after sunset, by which 
time, of course, it is pitch-dark. With four 

or five thousand dipping and twisting 
R around your head, it doesn’t take long to 
kill ten ducks. That is, it doesn’t take long 
if you can hit them, but it usually got too 
dark to shoot before any of us had ten 


mi ducks in the bag. A meat hunter would | 
ook have met the flight before the flocks scat- | 
shed tered, and a couple of well-directed loads | 
has into any of those flocks would have rung | 
ered down the limit. We preferred to snap at | 
t in them when they were acting like swallows : 
; on a frolic. Most of the time we just stood | : 


Oat- 
' there and marveled at the beauty of the 
as thing. 
Wind often spoils a day afield. In Sas- | 





—the 
= katchewan you learn to appreciate the 

the wind. It will blow anyway, whether you : % : 
UK te it or not: so you may as well | This 20-foot Deluxe Utility has well as a family boat. Its fully 
ami- apprec iate 7 every featureof performance,de- adjustable windows and ofter 
amp like it. It adds zest to the shox ting. It pendability and convenience deck space are outstanding fea- 
hoor gives a change of pace to the flight of | whichGarWood'slifetime of boat- tures. Perfect ventilation, yet 
hoth Huns and waterfow 1, de pe nding on building and gruelling race driv- complete protection against wind, 
nore oth . ™ | ing dictate as essential to endur- rain and foul weather. See it at 
ntly, its velocity and whe ther the birds are ing owner satisfaction. The fully | yournearestGoar Wood merchont, 
= bucking against it. streamlined cabin is built INTE- or write direct for new catalog, 
few going with it or buc 1 agains sak GRAL with the hull, and is one of showing the complete line of 67 
No shotgun sport reaches its peak un- the features which makes this a models — cruisers, runabouts, 


less there is a lot of missing. When a fel- | 
low kills with deadly regularity, there is 
something lacking. The wind in Saskatch- | 
ewan will help you miss plenty. One eve- 
ning about four o’clock we saw a bunch of 


great hunting and fishing, as utilities and speedsters. 
GAR WOOD, INC., 665 RIVER ROAD 
Marysville, Michigan Cable Address: Garwood 


New York Address: Direct Factory Branch, Corner 
of Vernon and Broadway, Long Island City, N. Y. 
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that blue-winged teal dip into a long prairie 
roof slough. Years ago in the West I prized G A R WwW 0 0 D T by 0 Pp H y F L E F T 
iside the bluewing as a sporting bird above all 


— other waterfowl. Of late years the seasons 
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me— do not open until most of the bluewings | BUILT BY A CHAMPION TO PERFORM LIKE A CHAMPION 
whet have gone south. Therefore I had an urge 
hey to get out of the car and do battle. z 
is “I'll go around them,” said Canuck ;“you|} SPORTSMEN! One Problem Solved 
go to the other end of the slough. They on a ae ne : 
ttest, “i. & i rane iy PRE ven you own an ID J =X boat you are independent of the prob- 
shic will come downwind when they leave, but lem of securing a boat when and where you want it. In past seasons 
begin they won’t stay away long. They will soon a host of seertemen found the tenant pioneure . ge s wide be. 
ri ory anc seing abie to carry heir own boat aion, r B snu na 
nakes be back. You'll get two whacks at them | 12”x24” case, ‘all weighing only 15 Ibs. "Those ‘easing trem plane 
re anyway, and maybe more. to place merely tse the boat “The convenience of INFLATEX is only 
whe one of a a that eb made this outstanding boat a great 
ve it , . 2 ’ . ig success. Nothing to put together or to take apart, just pump the inner 
at HEY went downwind. You could al- tubes to the capacity of the tough, waterproof outer casing and that's 
= most see the smoke curling up behind all. Send for our free folder of complete details, sizes and prices 
sItage them. They broke up into little flocks and — ‘ we ‘ 
wil : hacks 3 ‘ Me leaked to & 4. || AIR CRUISERS, INC., Dept. Al, Clifton, New Jersey 
eater oe ee iy 1 Bier Phang Mee Contractors to U. 8. Gor't 2-man boat, $45.00 
‘ll be though they came about as fast when they | with oars, large pump and case 
; . . | 
f air were bucking the tide as they did when | - > 
0 the they were going with it. Occasionally I | 
haus: ° ¢. | 
=" would trip one up. It was fast, hard shoot- D U by p co Y 
you ing. Then, strange as it may seem, I made | 
h a adouble, and quit while my reputation was 
cabir . 
_ good. 
| that In going around the end of the slough 
ough Canuck walked up five single jack-snipe. 
. sun : : tad ee oe ° : EFORE buying your new boat, get our 1936 catulo nd prices. You'll see > 
Bo They got up wild, zigzagging and darting, Outboards, Rowing Outboards, Utilities, and Rowboats that will ed ore neigh: 
pulling for altitude. When some forty for ey lines, quality construction and attractive prices. Dunphy has always been noted 
yards in the air, they turned and pitched | jhead of annthing  coullt, Seaworthy boats, but this year’s line is head and shoulders 
es back ‘over him. From a distance I could ge we are now building a 21 ft, Mallard and 18 ft. Seagull in addition to our 
moda ; : : Ri : ) upe which proved such a sensation last year in racing competition. All 
ag barely make out the snipe against the sky.| are official Crosby design. If you want speed and guality workmanship, without fn 
to be Five times I saw him raise his gun delib- extra for them, CURR RY. nat ce te get_your sailboat. Write for data, 
1 P., 
I. erately as a man would when shooting at 2 Se ee St Oshkosh Wis. 
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which snipe fell, That long-legged Canadian, who CARRY AMAZING * B&E PORTO BOATS 


are a one-piece wooden 


the got his early training on a duck marsh in folding boat, strong 
, lowa, knows how to look down a gun FOLDING BOAT canvas lined, that rolls 


d do? into one, small, light 


ba - bundle, a - 
" .. LIKE LUGGAGE ‘iiere'you'or sour cx 


make Sharp- tailed prairie chickens did their can g0. hay to set 


YAK KITS 
IT’S FUN TO BUILD YOUR OWN KYAK 
and save money EVERYTHING to 


build own 12 ft. 
Eskimo Kyak, lightest, safest portable fish- 























art in m: : . up in a few minutes. STRONG, RIGID, SAFE, SEA- ing boat, wt. 28 Ibs., carries 350 Ibs. All 
pa but ~ “s er tie trip . successful one, WORTHY. Can't snag, crack or sink. 5 hew models. 10° parts, frames, canvas, hardware, special 
mat Who would want to shoot prairie chic k- 30 12’ square stern row boat. 10’, 13’ and 16’ canoe. airplane dope, plans, $13.95. Write for com- 
or, of ens if he could shoot Hungariar The andles outboard. New low prices. Circular free. plete canoe and boat catalog free. 
sf 1€ . 

| hide native bird ; 8 AIR & EDGERTON BOAT WORKS ENNEBEC CANOECO. 
night, ird is ac umsy, lumbering mark | Dept. F Glen Cove, N. Y. o> 3 Waterville, Maine 
» seat ¢ compared with the gray-legged partridge — 
on of Zurope. 
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n ad tates. The Fellow Who Hunts With Me | Power your boat = launch. runabout, emall cruiser, work boat or auxiliary sail boat with this new 

. uality-buil lependable. wert » Kermath. Completely equipped for ma: ise ine 

and I were to leave at noon. We had our | Cy starter-generator. Other models up to 450° horse Wiehe tor Beosgaed ous Soran aie 

OR. world’s largest, tr economical selection of marine engines. Special advisory department for boat owners. 
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4 i. B. Tun 
at only $88.50 


onda compenon 2 Hl. B, Single 
at only $48.58 
All with ..... 
© New-type sensa- 
tional magneto. 
© Monel metal shafts. 


® Automotive float- 
feed carburetor. 


© Under water ex- 


haust. 


® Carburetor controls . 
in steering handle. SS 
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SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER 


MUNCIE GEAR WORKS, Inc 


MUNCIE, INDIANA 








wit)-VKS Better Built 
Lower Prices 






All ~ cues models, canvas covered. Ligh 

strong and durable. Many color combi binations. oe 
Rowboats 

$42 


and up 
Most complete line ever offered, at real money-saving 
prices. 








Esti 


ONLY THOMPSON BOATS HAVE FULL LENGTH 
SPRAY RAILS. KEEP PASSENGERS PER- 
FECTLY DRY AT HIGH SPEEDS. 


SAIL BOATS 


Today’s five most popular 
models at money-saving prices 
ign supe |. Siss 


16 ft. Col + $215 
i6f.UYACUB .. $225 
8 ft. SEA + « $345 







These boats are complete, with 
sail, aes -_ rigging at prices 
quoted abo 


ALOG FREE—SAVE MONEY-PROMPT 
om ean the kind of boat you are interested in (84) 


THOMPSON” LARGE FACTORIES <——_____ 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
201 Ann S Vrite to 101 Elm St 
PESHTIGO, wis. dikes Place CORTLAND, N.Y. 
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Lightweight, durable, carefully 
built boats at remarkable low 
prices. Made of toughest galva- 
nized copper bearing steel. Wood 
gun-wales. Heavy transoms for out- 
board motors. All boats have two or more 
built-in air chambers for extra buoyancy 
in case of upset. Real wave riders; easy 
to handle. Never leak or warp. ‘Always 
ready fore use. 

Write For Free Boat Booklet with descrip- 
tion and prices of Columbian’s complete line of metal boats 

knockabouts for fishermen, lightweight livery boats for 
parks and resorts, heavy duty craft for outboard motors. 


(Dealers wanted—who can develop ee sales) 
OLUMBIAN STEEL TANK COM 
1509 west iotn Street 


Kansas tity. Missouri 







1934, we did not have the legal number 
of chickens we could export out of the 
province. In checking up again, we found 
| that we were five chickens short. We had 
not planned to take home any ducks, but 
the evening before that last morning we 
| decided just for old times’ sake to go once 
more to the bridge on Long Lake and 
|slap a few canvasbacks, so the folks at 
home would know how a northern canvas 
tastes. 

It was cold, and how those big bullnecks 
did tear across that railroad embankment ! 
| We stood there dry-footed and slammed 
away at them, and sometimes they came 
| dows n—never straight down, for the speed 
at which they were traveling always car- 
| ried them thirty yards or more beyond the 
point where the shot hit them. An hour 
or so of this, and we had to pull out, for 
we still had to get five chickens before 
the southbound train pulled in. 

It wasn’t a difficult task to gather those 
chickens. But that morning will remain 
long in my memory, for I saw something 
that I had never witnessed before. Three 
chickens took the air at one time. A man 
with a double-barreled gun killed two, 
loaded and killed the third. 

A little patch of willow stood in the 
center of a large wheat stubble. I came 
along one side of this willow patch, and 
the Fellow Who Hunts With Me came 
along the other. Just as I got around where 
I could see, three birds left the stubble. 
Two of them flushed about twenty yards 
in front of my friend and about ten yards 
to his right. The third bird rose some ten 
paces behind him and about the same dis- 
tance to his right. 

The double gun cracked twice. Two 
went down. The gun was loaded again, 
and the third chicken was killed cleanly 
at least fifty yards from the gun. When 
the first two birds crashed into the stubble 
almost simultaneously, this third bird had 
come up until he was about on a line be- 
tween me and my friend, but still twenty 
yards behind the spot from which the pair 
had flushed. This fact alone made the shot 
possible; but if you don’t think this called 
for fast shotgun work, go out and try it. 

Two more singles were quickly picked 
up, and once more the pilgrimage into the 
Canadian Northwest was filed away, to be 
lived over in retrospect. 


ANOTHER SIDE-ARM 
(Continued from page 42) 


There are many different makes of 
miniature cameras. Of course, I don’t own 
one of each, but so far as I can learn they 
are all good. Pay your money and take 
your choice. 

These vary in price, but they come to a 
bit more than you suspect if you haven't 
asked about it. In general, the higher- 
priced ones will deliver the best results 
under adverse conditions. Under good 
conditions of light you couldn't tell the 
difference between the pictures of any two 
of them, almost regardless of price. The 
average sportsman won't need the more 
expensive types. If you have the money 
and care to indulge yourself, by all means 
do so. 

You may buy either a foreign or an 
American box, made in either case by a 
standard, reliable manufacturer. I own 
both kinds and get splendid results with 
each. The service departments of the 
camera concerns are particularly alert, 
helpful and courteous to the beginner. Ask 
them any question that puzzles you, send 
them your pictures for analysis and criti- 
cism, and after you’ve snapped two or 
three rolls you will have graduated from 
the beginner’s class. 

The miniature cameras are in general of 
two types. One uses a film the size of the 
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professional movie film, taking each pic- 
ture on two frames; the other uses the 
ordinary vest-pocket roll and takes the 
picture on one-half of one frame. 

There is a wide variety of lenses to 
choose from. The advice, so often given, to 
buy the best lens your pocket can afford 
makes me weary. It isn’t true at all. Of 
course, the higher-priced lenses are better 
made. They will give finer results for the 
expert, but the average sportsman will get 
just as good pictures with a moderate- 
priced anastigmatic lens, capable of a fairly 
wide a aperture (to permit pictures under 
adverse light conditions), as he will from 
a lens of the same aperture that cost a 
great deal more. 

Reason? Simple enough. A star-gauge 
rifle is for the expert shot in target com- 
petition—the old average won't need it on 
game, and with it could do no better work 
than with one that was not so finely tested, 
Any standard rifle shoots closer than most 
of us can hold offhand. 

What do you need by way of aperture 
(lens opening)? Here I must use terms 
that sound technical. The larger the pos- 
sible opening—and still obtain a clear pic- 
ture—the more light can be admitted to 
the film. That is, with a lens permitting 
a relatively larger opening, snap-shots 
can be taken on dull days, early in the 
morning, late in the afternoon, in the 
swamps and big woods and in deep shade. 
So you see, it is of some importance. 





HE anastigmatic lenses are best, and 

every first-rate camera uses lenses of 
this type. These are calibrated in so-called 
“f” figures; the smaller the figure, the 
larger the possible opening. 

With a miniature camera—or any other 
kind—you will need nothing for ordinary 
work wider than f. 3.5, It will admit ap- 
proximately twice as much light as an 
f. 4.5 lens and three times as much as an 
f. 6.3, which is the opening found on many 
of the hand cameras of the better type. 
Most of the time you won't use the wide 
opening anyway. It’s just an ace in the 
hole if opportunity calls your bluff late of 
a winter afternoon. 

You will learn in taking your pictures 
that the wider the opening, the more ac- 
curately you must focus your camera. The 
smaller the opening, the less attention to 
the matter of focus and the sharper your 
picture. Consequently you will rarely use 
an opening larger than necessary. In other 
words, you will “stop it down.” 

The shutter is that part of your camera 
which actually admits the light, the rays 
passing through the lens and being focused 
by it on the film. Whatever shutter goes 
with the camera you buy will be entirely 
satisfactory. Don’t worry over whether it 
is a “focal plane shutter” or bears some 
other name equally mystic. If the manu- 
facturer combined it in your box with a 
certain lens, it will do the work. 

Ordinary shutters are calibrated in frac- 
tions of a second, and you set a shutter 
for that time which you wish to expose 
the film. With a so-called “fast” lens (one 
with a wide aperture and a low f figure) 
the shutter may permit exposures of Yoo 
or Yoo of a second. Under favorable con- 
ditions, such a lens can take a good picture 
in this short time. It is good to have, but 
you will rarely use it. 

Don’t worry your head or your pocket- 
book over the shutter. The manufacturer 
has rigged a working combination on his 
camera. Take it at its face value, and you 
won't be sorry. 

A long groan comes from those camera 
cranks who have not thrown this down 
with a snort of disgust. No doubt I’ll have 
a letter or two from them. All right, how!! 
I'll go to the mat on what I’ve said a 
much that I’ve left unsaid. 
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Now you can buy a 
reliable out- 
board motor for as little 
$39.50 - because 
direct. These sturdy 

Sea Gulls insure the last word 

in rugged power, easier starting and smooth- 

operation, coupled with plenty of speed 
and action. 

Buy direct and save up to 30*! You are 
protected by our special ‘ 
money-back guarantee. si 
Try a Sea Gull on your own boat. Write 

\ for our trial offer. Address Dept. C. 


att 
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CAMERAS 


FOR THE HUNTER 
AND FISHERMAN 


We specialize in all makes of miniature cam- 
eras—movie and still. Literature and ex- 
posure record booklet sent free for the asking. 
Trade-in allowances given on your old-fash- | 
joned Kodaks. Many used camera bargains. | 
SKEET FANS—ATTENTION! Our Non-Shat- | 
terable lenses can be put in your regular 
spectacles and goggles. 


LUGENE Ine. 
OPTICIANS 
600 Madison Avenue 


New York 











UNFOLD 5O4¥R 





Built by experts since 1890—for fishermen—tourists—cot- 
lage owners and general usage. Portable folding canvas or 
plywood models. Light, safe, durable, snagproof and leak- 
poof. Carry on shoulder or running board. Set up ready for 


we in 5 minutes, or less. Suitable for outboard motors. 


Used by Government Engineers on T. V. A. work. 
Also new 1936 solid built cypress row boats and shallow 
imft Utility-Fish boat with inboard engine. 


Write for FREE literature and MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


The Aeme Boat Company, 5! Spruce St., Miamisburg, Ohio | 





DOUBLE Vacation FUN with 







Wooden! Safe! Portable! 
READY IN 1 MINUTE! 


Marvelous new non-sinkable 
Fod-Plat sets up, takes down 
i in one minute! 
afe! ses an out- 
motor or a . 
oars. Carries 4 Petts flat into small space. Rides running- 





circular, low prices. FREE OARS Offer 


EAD GLIDERS, 15 S. Market St., Dept. FF-5, Chicago 
ee 


PIONEER NON-SINKABLE BOATS 
Absolutely Safe 
No Work, Upkeep 
or Worry, 
Pioneer Boats are 
Always Ready to Use 
Pioneer has a boat for every need, 
12 Models in 34 Sizes 


ROWBOATS—SAILBOATS—FISHING BOATS 

HUNTING BOATS—OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS 

Pioneer Boats are used by leading Summer Camps 
Low in Price—High in Quality 








Write TODAY for PIONEER’S Yardstick-of-Value Catalog 


508 Perry Street 
Middlebury, Indiana 


PIONEER MFG. CO. 


board, roof. STRONG. Light, Fool-proof! Priced low. Comes 
ready to use! Doubles vacation pleasure. Rush 10c¢ for 
I 









The advantages of the miniature camera 
| to the sportsman are: 

It is light. It will take from sixteen to 
| thirty-odd pictures at one loading, depend- 
ing on the type. This long film has certain 
disadvantages in that you must take so 
many pictures before you are ready to 
develop the roll, but I like it. 

It is economical. You enlarge only those 
pictures that you wish to preserve. A fine- 
grain laboratory (where all such rolls 
should be processed) will develop your roll 
for about 30 cents. The roll costs from 70 
cents to a dollar, depending on the kind of 
film you buy. If you cut your own films 
from 100-foot strips, they will cost you 
much less. But I don’t advise it. 





HOULD you become a real enthusiast, 
you can do your own work. It is fun. 
You will learn to do it as well as the best, 
and better than many professional finishers, 
because you will have more interest in your 
results and will be more careful. There 
will be discouraging failures—expect them. 
I can develop a roll of thirty-odd pic- 
tures for a nickel or less and can enlarge 
to 3% by 4% (an excellent size) for less 
than two cents per enlargement. This 
doesn’t include my time, but that isn’t 
worth much anyway. 
It is foolproof. Without my telling you 
the reason, take my word for it that you 
will make fewer errors of focus with the 
miniature side-arm than you will with 
most cameras having a distance scale. 
Several of the higher-priced cameras have 
range-finders of the artillery type, and here 
your focusing is simple, quick and abso- 
lutely accurate. Under any conditions, your 
errors are less important with the minia- 
ture cameras than with the larger types. 
There is a good scientific reason for it, and 
correct focus is essential to any picture. 
| In most amateur pictures it is desirable 
| that as many objects as possible be in 
focus—those near to the camera and those 
far away, as well as the main object. This 
is called “depth of focus.” 

With a large camera it is often impossi- 
ble, due to certain laws -of optics, to put 


| object. The small camera has a much 
| greater depth of focus at the same lens 
opening (f figure) than larger cameras. 
To put it as simply as possible, with the 
miniature camera you get a sharper, clear- 
er picture oygr the whole field than with 





cranks I will add that in artistic 
raphy and portrait work this is often not 
desirable. I will also add that when you 
get this far along you will know how to 
produce the artistic effects with the minia- 
ture camera. 

You can take enough films in your side 
pocket for a trip around the world. Once 
developed, they stow away in small rolls, 
are easily filed and don’t get mussed up. 


picture a lot of sky or a lot of something 
the small camera you enlarge the part of 


ing, leaving the rest out. 

The pictures illustrating this article are 
not presented to you as art, Or even as 
particularly good photography. They are 


memory—nothing more, nothing less. 
There are other advantages I might list, 
but finally and foremost this new side-arm 
will get the picture for you every time, 
almost regardless of your inexperience. It 
is so handy that you will have it along 
when you want it most, and this last item 
is the thing I would stress. If you don't 
| take a camera with you every time you 





get out of town, you are missing something | 


you can’t afford to miss. 





The best to buy—the cheapest to own. THOR 
has what it takes to give top-notch trouble- 
Rugged; 
Easy Starting; Robot Steering; Bronze Weedless 
Propeller; Rustproof Finish, See it NOW 


free service season after season. 


CEDARBURG 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


THOR HANSEN, Pres CEDARBURG,WI/S 





sharply into focus anything but the main | 


larger cameras. In deference to the camera | 
hotog- | 





Then there is the question of composi- | 
tion. Most of us non-experts include in the | 


else that detracts from it. In the case of | 


the negative that is interesting and pleas- | 


the kind of prints that ring the bells of | 


Built and braced 


to bear hard use 





You don’t have to baby an Old Town Boat. 
It’s capable of looking out for itself. Rough 
and tumble usage at the family camp. Winters 
out of water. Heavy motors and high speeds. 
These can’t faze it. Old Town Boats are inex- 
pensive to buy and up-keep is minimum! 
Camp is not camp without a boat. Find 
out how easy it is to have an Old Town Boat. 
There are open-deck models for sport, spon- 
son models for perfect safety, and big, fast 
seaworthy types for family use. Write for a 
free catalog showing the Old Town fleet. In- 
cluding rowboats, dinghies, and all kinds 
of canoes. Write today. Old Town Canoe 
Company, 215 Middle St., Old Town, Maine. 




















CUT-TO-FIT 


KAYAK 


For home building $8.45 
up. Twenty pound sporte- 
man’s boat as illustrated, 
y $13.75 
FEATHERWEIGHT 
Conse, 36S. ie a only 40 
Pour ‘om te, 
toride, only. ss Ceeonaks $29.50 P 
Mail dime for literature, refunded— 


with order. 
Jamestown Specialty Co., 377F, Titusville, Pa. 
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Only One Shell in the Gun 


In the field you learn to make it count 


UITE a number of years ago (I 
mean more than I care to remem- 
ber) if I could have had a nicely- 
balanced, well-proportioned little 
20-gauge single-barrel single-shot gun 
placed in my hands, I’m 
dead certain I would have 
become a reasonably good 
field shot several years 
ahead of the arrival of my 
first pair of long pants. 
Several circumstances 
prevented me from joining 
up in this happy combina- 
tion. In the first place, there 
was no decently-balanced 
single-shot single-barrel 
gun made. Moreover, no- 
body in my neck of the 
woods ever used anything 
but a 12-gauge in the field. 
And so it happened that I 
started my shooting career 
with a 12-bore tuba with 
32-inch barrels, both full- 
choke, and weighing on the 
heavy side of 8 pounds, 
For another thing, we 
didn’t have skeet targets to 
practice on in those days; 
and even if we had, I 
couldn’t have afforded the 
practice. We had only field 
shooting, but Lord knows 
there was plenty of it. I could walk out 
within two miles of my home ‘most any 
Saturday and in the course of the day 
could stir up from five to ten big coveys 
of quail with the aid of one of the grandest 
old setters that ever waved a plume. But 
the net result of my wham-whamming all 
day long with that long-barrelled old 
betsy was usually only about one bird in 


The new Winchester Model 37—a long advance step in single-gun design 





the bag, never more than two or three, 
plus maybe the mangled remains of what 
once had been a lively, bouncing bunny. 

It didn’t take me long to jump to the 
conclusion that heavier loads would help 





Slim, smooth, graceful in line 


turn the trick. I have never seen a beginner 
yet, whether he was sixteen or sixty, who 
didn’t arrive at the deep-seated conviction 
that a load with more pep would somehow 
or other compensate for ineptitude in gun- 
pointing. Accordingly, thereafter I went to 
the high-brass-base shells with 43 grains 
of powder, or maybe it was 43 grains of 
nitro-glycerine for all I know or remem- 





ber; but I do recall it was 43 grains of 
something. And when I say something, I 
mean something! From then on, while the 
concussion was undoubtedly much greater 
in the surrounding atmosphere, I don't 
seem to recollect that my 
game-bag ever got any 
heavier by the time the sun 
dipped down below the line 
of woods in the west. 


F I had a son today (and 

probably it is just as well 
I haven't, else he might 
grow up to be as much of 
a gun-nut as his pappy) I'd 
teach him right at the out- 
set that it takes only one 
shell to kill your game if 
you do the job right. I'd 
buy him one of these new 
Winchester 20-gauge sin- 
gle-shot single-barrel guns. 
Later on, of course, I'd get 
him a double gun and start 
him on skeet. But first I'd 
want to teach him that it 
takes only one shell to do 
the trick. And let me say to 
any dad who is starting his 
son with a double-barrel 
that he may find it the wiser 
plan to insist that the boy 
load only one barrel at a 
time until he gets horse sense enough to 
know that the shell in the chamber 1s the 
one to do business with. 

To start in with the idea of killing with 
one shot is best. I know from my own 
early experience that immediately the boy 
gets two shells in his gun, he begins 
thinking of the numerical advantage of 
added shots instead of accurate holding on 


Tredwell photo 


Tredwell photo 

















idea, 
I've | 
prom: 
balan 
the be 

Bec 
to hi 
aesthe 
barrel 
ing Vv 
step-c 
Most 
up to 
the gi 
field § 
single 
propo: 
could 
reasor 
or the 

The 
are jj 
instan 
shot g 
a gun 
balanc 
ficatio 
that g 
shootit 
taken 
swer ti 
37 sin 
opport 


g 


HI 
ho 
and t 
ing; | 
may | 
aroun 
STRI 
you w 
add 





—— 


chester 
single- 
the $25 
render 
ble-bar 
find th 
and un 
The 
shootin 
funnel 
iron, fe 
a crow! 
money 
The m 
twin te 
same 
Add t« 
weight 
double 
of stoc 
patienc 
men wh 
ultimat 
No c 
ilege 
througt 
turing 
taking 
building 
gun 
age te 





6 Field & Stream—May, 1936 107 


the first shot. Give the beginner a double- | 
barrel gun in the field (I don’t care, as I | 
said, whether he’s sixteen or sixty) and 
he'll fire his first shot too soon and his | 
second shot too late. Put a repeater into 
his hands, of the pump or. auto-loading 
type, and you practically ruin him in the 
field the first year—or at least set him so 
far back in his gun-education that he'll 
have to work two years to overcome the 
first year’s wrong start. , 

A book could be written on this particu- 
lar subject; but there’s no space here for 
long-winded discussion; and__ besides, 
: what’s already been said gives the general 
idea, except to add that for several years 
I've had it in the back of my head to 
promote the development of a really fine- 


feet per SECOND 
balanced single-shot single-barrel gun for - 
the beginner at wingshooting. | j 
Because no one up to the present seems { es tT 
d seriously regarded either the eda °o e or e 


= WINCHESTER 


aesthetic or the training value of the single- 
TRADE MARK 


barrel single-shot gun, this type of sport- 
SUPER SPEED 


ing weapon has been more or less of a 








step-child in the -gun-building industry. 
Most of the guns of this type turned out 
up to the immediate present have lacked 
the grace and balance of the higher-type 
field gun. And why? Simply because the 
single-shot gun was regarded as a price 
proposition, a type of “shooting iron” that 
could be manufactured and marketed with 
of reasonable profit at a 10-dollar retail price 
| or thereabout. 

The potentialities of this type of gun 














= are just becoming apparent. Why, for MAGINE such speed! If maintaining muzzle velocity for 1 minute 

~ instance, shouldn’t a single-barrel single- (impossible, of course), the 48-grain lead-pointed bullet of the new 

my shot gun be — to - = — — Winchester .220 Swift bolt action rifle would be 7 miles ahead of the 

any © sad go Bee tenscr: Bear gt free world’s next fastest commercial rifle bullet. It would be 16 miles abead 

‘ne fications, and all the little ins and outs of the U. S. Service rifle’s .30 Gov't. 06 172-grain boattail bullet. Iv just 
that go to make up a — songee = one minute. Its velocity at the muzzle is 4,140 feet per second. 

i oe pigs. hodiee tee a | At 50 yards the 100-yard bullet trajectory or arc with this new Win- 
nal swer to this question with their new Model chester development is 3/10ths of an inch. At 100 yards the 200-yard 
ght 37 single-barrei single-shot gun. eg Fm arc is just 1 inch higher. Here is practically point-blank rifle shooting. 
yr. ee © Ce Geer Cee Wee And not only do the Winchester Super Speed .220 Swift hunting 

| . . 
oy bullets (46-, 48- and 56-grain) travel so flat that, in average use, calcu- 
pe A Service to Readers lations for bullet drop are eliminated. Extended tests with the Win- 
> if chester .220 Swift Rifle and its Winchester factory-loaded hunting car- 
I'd THs department is an open forum on : - 

‘ how to shoot. Shotguns, rifles, handguns tridges have revealed remarkable accuracy and astounding power. At 
mod ie Tee. con chem, oven aans ox Won 100 yards, average accuracy extreme of under 2 inches has been ob- 
; may have an idea that will interest others tained ; consistent bull’s-eye accuracy up to 500 yards. And when obtain- 
ins. around the world-wide circle of FIELD & , rer cans 5 y ° ° ’ 
get STREAM readers. Or, if it is a question ing vital hits at normal ranges, killing as instantly as a lightning stroke! 
tart you would like answered, kindly enclose an 
I'd addressed stamped envelope for reply. 
tit FOR PROGRESS, LOOK TO WINCHESTER 
- do a ee a Winchester developments in*firearms and ammunition are constantly advancing 
y to single-gun oa ti produced to sell within | in countless ways. If you are interested in a new high velocity rifle, get your dealer 
his the $25 retail range which should forever to show you the latest Winchesters. For free catalog or folder, write to us, men- 
rrel render obsolete the foreign pot-metal dou- tioning style—bolt action or lever action. For convenience use the coupon below. 
iser i 


boy ble-barreled obscenities that so frequently 
me find their way into the hands of innocent) WORLD LEADERSHIP IN SPORTING RIFLES 
+ and unsuspecting young shooters. 
the _The devil himself couldn't do any decent BOLT ACTION 

shooting with one of these ornery double- Medal Ot, Susclthed bn ob entates cstec- 
vith funnel klucks that usually weigh like pig-| tion of modern calibers, from .22 Hor- 
os iron, feel like a saw-log and balance like | net to .30 Gov't. '06—including .220 


, : " sakes aa 4 te rec Swift, .257 Winchester Roberts, .270 
boy acrowbar. It so happens that it costs real Winchester. World leadership in accu- 
zins money to manufacture a good double gun. | racy, power and mechanical efficiency. 


The mechanical difficulties of trueing up 























» of ; } 

He twin tubes so that they will shoot to the 

> same point is only one expensive item. LEVER ACTION 
Add to this the art of putting proper . A - 
weight distribut; aah Gehene % i Wide choice of styles and calibers. 

shoto ght distribution anc _balance into a Shown here in the new Model 7! with 
double gun, not to mention the fine art $6 Golden Jubliee action, colbe, new 
ot stocking—well, this requires the skill, inchester .348 — another sensational 

a Patience and time of high-priced work- 10S Wuehener, Coeagmes. 


men which must of course be footed by the 
ultimate buyer. 

No one, until he has enjoyed the priv- | 
lege of a  personally-conducted tour 
through a first-class double-gun manufac- 
turing plant, can possibly realize the pains- 
taking and costly detail that goes into the 
uilding of a really good double-barrelled 7 nmi Name 
shotgun, from the rough wood-and-metal pores 
stage to the finished product. 


Sn ce Se es SD SS GD GED Gn > ss GED SEA as a 


—---------------+ 


Mail Coupon NOW 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
Box 5-C, New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 


§ ! Send me FREE your new .22 Swift cartridge folder and latest 
LB | folders on (please check) Lever Action sporting rifles [) 


| Bolt Action sporting rifles [1 
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Pa 
END OF THE MAN 
ON THE 
eas 
FLYING TRAPEZE 





E fell from the bar with the greatest 
of ease when the fumes from that | 
gooey briar got him. Won't some usher 
please rush out for a pack of pipe cleaners | 
} and a tin of Sir Walter Raleigh’s peaceful | 
7 blend—and let the show go on? Sir Walter | 
burns slower, cooler. The air stays cleaner, 
your tongue stays calmer, and its delightful 
aroma wins applause from any crowd. | 
*j Sales go up and up as smoker after smoker 


il finds Sir Walter Raleigh the answer to a 


pipe-lover’s prayer for mildness and fra- | 


grance. Sold everywhere. Ever tried it? 


AP LORE IEEBE SE ss 





FREE booklet tells how to make 
your old pipe taste better, sweet- 
er; how to break in a new pipe. 
Write for copy today. Brown & 
Williamson Tobsceo Corporation, 
Louisville, Kentucky. Dept. U-65 





Today, with the advent of this new 
Winchester Model 37, the man who has 
only a few dollars to invest can get pretty 


| near as fine a shooting gun as money can 


buy. The barrel on the Model 37, in all 
gauges, is made of Winchester proof-steel 


| —bull-strong. In the Winchester labora- 
| tories it has been tested with breech pres- 
| sures up to 29,000 pounds per square inch 


before giving evidence of failure; and to 


| 30,000 pounds before absolute failure. To 


give you the relative significance, this 
latter pressure is approximately three 
times the breech pressure of the average 
shotgun load; which means a safety factor 
of almost exactly 200 per cent above ordi- 
nary breech pressures. 


T present the Model 37 is being made 
in four gauges, 12, 16, 20 and 28. But 
you can’t get a Model 37 with barrel any 


| shorter than 28 inches. However, we can- 


not expect everything first crack. Win- 
chester has done so fine a job at producing 
a real single-shot gun that one perhaps 


| should not be critical of somewhat exces- 


sive barrel length. The gun is rather light 
in weight and they have probably added 
length to the barrel to save on recoil; 
though with more judicious distribution 
of metal this weight-factor might easily 
have been taken care of and the gun pro- 
duced with 26- or even 24-inch barrel. 
Incidentally, the weight of the 12-gauge 
is said to be 6% pounds. But the one sent 
to me from the factory (with 30-inch bar- 
rel) weighs exactly 6 pounds 1 ounce. 
It is in the matter of stock dimensions 
and balance that Winchester has most 
nearly approached real Art in producing 
this fine new single gun. It comes stan- 
dard with 14-inch stock, 24%4-inch drop at 
heel, 1%4-inch at comb—and with a fore- 
end that is a model of effective simplicity. 
Two other points I particularly like 
about the new Winchester single-gun are : 
(1) the grip, which is only slightly of 
the half-pistol type, almost a straight grip 
in fact; and (2) the hammer, which is set 
so close to the smooth-flowing top-line of 
the stock that it detracts not one whit 
from the grace and symmetry of the gun. 
Why Winchester refers to this as a “semi- 
hammerless” is beyond my ken. It is not 
a hammerless gun. It is not even a semi- 


| hammerless gun. The hammer is simply 


tucked down partly out of sight and a 
very neat job it is, too. Moreover, there 
is no “safety” to fool the unwary dub into 
believing that his loaded gun is a harmless 
plaything. The hammer is there in plain 
view. You can cock the hammer and you 
can let it down, just as you would on any 
hammer-gun. The hammer has the safe 
rebounding-lock feature, of course; that 
is, it cannot come into contact with the 


| firing-pin unless the trigger is pulled. 


This M37 is the best-looking low-cost 
single-gun I have ever seen produced. For 
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a first step in the right direction it is the 
longest stride I have ever seen taken }y 
any gun manufacturer. My only hope is 
that Winchester will go even farther and 
produce a deluxe model of the M37 single. 
barrel; say a semi-custom job in a 29. 
gauge ; with 25-inch barrel bored improved 
cylinder; with some adaptation of the 
Bev-L-Blok sight at the muzzle; with 
checkered and custom-shaped fore-end; 
also, the same kind of a custom job done 
on the stock, with slender, well-checkered 
straight grip; and to weigh about 5% 
pounds. Promotion of the use of such a 
gun as this, for the beginner, has been a 
hobby of mine for a long time. The need 
for such a gun, for the beginner, amounts 
to a strong conviction with me. 

Also, in the case of individual sports- 
men (or clubs) owning exclusive hunting 
tracts where game birds are carefully pro- 
pagated for sporty shooting, it seems to 
me that a deluxe single-gun such as | 
have last described might well come into 
enthusiastic favor. I can easily imagine 
such a sportsman-landowner inviting a 
selected list of guests for week-end shoot- 
ing, and maintaining a rack of half a dozen 
or more of these deluxe single-guns as 
“borrows” for his guests to use. The rule 
on such a preserve might very sportingly 
permit but a single shot from each gun 
on the rise of the covey; then to go on 
to the almost equal pleasure of watching 
the dogs work up to their next stand. 

But to get back to the Model 37—as is 
—it wouldn’t astonish me at all to see 
one or two of these guns (in 12-gauge) 
make their appearance at Vandalia this 
coming summer; for the Winchester 37 is 
pretty near as well balanced as some first- 
grade single trap-guns I’ve had in my 
hands. —Bos NIicwo1s 


SLOW-FIRE SHOOTING 
By Chas. Askins, Jr. 


F you visit a championship pistol shoot 

in Harrisburg, Los Angeles, Austin or 
Seattle you will find the shooting program 
built around a course of fire known as the 
National Pistol Match. This course of 
fire was originated by some army officer 
before the War who had grown tired of 
the eternal “pecking away” at slow fire 
with the pistol. This original thinker 
wanted some speed and zip in his shooting, 
so he injected a bit of quick-fire into the 
picture. The National Pistol Match Course 
was not instantly popular with the shoot- 
ers of the old school. They were in the 
habit of very deliberately going about the 
serious business of punching holes in paper 
targets and the idea of shooting five shots 
in ten seconds left them cold. 

However, the match continued to be fired 
by the army and sometime after 1925 the 


A bit too long in the barrel, but a nice-handling gun even so 
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National Rifle Association decided this 
wurse of fire was just what they needed to 
jcide the National Champion at Camp 
pery each year. The decision of the 
yRA. paved the way for the adoption 
a the National Pistol Match as the most 

wlar course of fire in match programs. 
This “shootfest” consists of the following : 





The author’s stance 


0 shots, 50 yards, 1 minute per shot; 10 
shots, 25 yards, 5 shots in 20 seconds in 
two 5-shot strings; 10 shots, 25 yards, 5 
dots in 10 seconds in two 5-shot strings ; 
the Standard American Target being used. 
The individual who aspires to shoot the 
National Match must master two greatly 


different styles of shooting. He must be a | 
whiz at slow- and a bear-cat at rapid-fire. | 


It is rare indeed to find a shooter who 
an master the technique of both kinds of 
shooting. At one time I firmly believed 


that the shooter should concentrate on the | 
timed and rapid stanzas of the Course. It | 


xemed to me since 20 of the 30 shots were 
fired at 25 yards in fast time it would be 
best to devote most of the practice to this 
jart of the match. It took me one whole 
sason to discover the fallacy of this rea- 
soning—to discover that while rapid-fire 


shooting is a difficult game, the truly tough | 


jart of the Course (believe it or not) is 
the slow-fire at 50 yards! 


IME and again I would have scores 

which ran like this: score at 50 yards 
slow-fire, 86; score at 25 yards timed fire, 
%; score at 25 yards rapid-fire, 94. A 
brief analysis of the three stages of the 
match shows that while I dropped only 
ten points in the last twenty shots (timed 
and rapid) I unfortunately had lost 14 
points in the ten shots slow-fire at 50 
yards ! 

Convinced that the slow-fire stage of 
the match is half the game I quickly re- 
adjusted my practice schedule, and have 
since devoted more time to the ten shots 
at 30 yards—and my scores have been 
pleasantly indicative of the added practice. 

Beware of the man with only one gun 
~this is an old saying and a true one. 
No shooter can perform with aptitude 
with a whole bevy of shooting irons. I 


ind I cannot shoot equally well with two | 


revolvers of identical make and model! 
What will happen then if I shoot a revolver 
the first day, a single-shot pistol the second 
day and an automatic the third day? The 
result is, I do not shoot any one of the 
pe as well as I might had I fired 
_ yg all three days. Choose one gun 
racy oot and shoot the weapon until it 
ror familiar to your hand as does a 
st year's glove. Then your advancement 
a’ a pistol shot has begun. 

Phe. are three important essentials to 
re 7 ul slow-fire shooting with the pis- 
ai. ese factors are: body stance, sight 
ignment and trigger control. 


| Perry winner and 
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“My New Colt 
WOODSMAN 









Fred Michael of 
Webster City, 
lowa — Camp 


Woodsman 
thusiast. 


en- 


Says 


Zaed 


Last fall, Fred Michael left Webster City, 
Iowa, for Camp Perry—and with him went 


his new Colt Woodsman Automatic Pistol. 
With that same Woodsman he won the 
grueling Slow-Fire .22 Caliber Match with 
a fine 187—his first trip to Camp Perry. 
To the Colt Company he writes: “I and SPECIFICATIONS 


*Tarcet Movet—With 612” barrel. 
Adjustable Bead or Patridge sights 
(stippled). Checked Walnut stocks. 
Full Blued finish. Length of barrel 
6%". Over all 10%”. Distance be- 
tween sights 9”. Weight 29 ounces. 

"Sport Mover—With 4%” barrel. 
Same as Target Model except: Length 
of barrel 412”. Ramp type fixed front 
sight. Length over all 8%”. Distance 
between sights 744”. Weight 27 ounces. 


the rest of the pistol shooting fraternity 
owe you a debt of gratitude for giving us 
the highly accurate and well made Woods- 
man”. Making Camp Perry records is not 
the only forte of a Colt Woodsman. It is 
also a marvelous all-around outdoor pistol. 
Its long range, its rifle-like accuracy, 
lightning-fast action are the joy of camp- 
ers, hikers and hunters. It’s a smart gun. 
Shoots money-saving .22 Long Rifle ammu- 
nition, regular and high speed. Magazine 
holds ten shots. Adjustable target sights. 





Non-slipping trigger. Beautifully blued 
from butt to muzzle. Test target accom- 
panies every gun. Colt slide lock makes 
accidental discharge impossible. 


CAL. .22 LONG RIFLE 


9 


sure lives up to its reputation’ 


WOODSMAN 


AUTOMATIC PISTOL 








Rattlesnakes, tin cans or formal targets— 
you can always depend on a Woodsman for 
sweet shooting. It has everything. 


WITH 6 2 carne. 


Cott’s Patent Fire Arms Mrc. Co, 
Hartford, Conn. 


COLT’S PATENT 
J. 


Let me have full details on your Woodsman Models. 


RE 





ARMSE 


HARTFORD N e 
MFG. co. CONNECTICUT ogg N 
o ano. oe —_ 
Phil B. Bekeart, Pacific Coast Rep City _ State. 





731 Market St San Francisco, Cal 











| N O. 2 New Extension Sight by Lyman 


| HE 52 Extension Sight offers the target shoot- 
| er these valuable features. Located closer to 
| eye. Adjustable forward and rearward for off 
hand and prone positions. Self aligning; rigid 
when locked. Closer control of point of impact 
with longer sight base. New style adjusting screws 
turn in same direction as scope mount clickspeasy 
to turn; sharper sound. One rev., 12 clicks, .025”. 
Instantly removed for scope shooting, replaced 
without change in setting. Exclusive elevation 
screw adjustment to take up wear. Adjustment for 
range. Use with No. 17A Front Sight. 52W com- 
plete for Win. 52 rifle or 52L for Stevens Walnut 
Hill, $13.00. Free Folder, Complete line of hunt- 
ing and target sights for all guns. Complete cata- 
log 10c. 










o. 52W on Winchester 52 rifle, partly extended to rear. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP., 70 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 








oO W N T H I Ss Lf Write for our Folder 
on "Scope Sights and 
Mounts. 


Super Accurate 
Long Range Chuck, Coyote, Deer Rifle 


HIP us a shot-out Springfield Sporter or any other suitable .30/06 or 7 mm. rifle. 

We will (1) overhaul action and magazine and adapt them for the fast, powerful 
257 Roberts cartridge. (2) Fit on a fine new barrel, 24” or 26”—sporting or target, as 
selected—with ramp front sight base and standard ‘scope mountings. (3) Add any 
specified metal sights. (4) Add new imported walnut sporting-target cheek-rest stock 
with semi-beavertail forestock. (5) Add sling studs, swivels and sling. (6) Add any 
telescope sight we recommend, if wanted. Write today for prices and full data. 


GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc., Makers of Fine Rifles, 202-F East 44th St., New York City 


For ’ 
-220 Swift 


We rebarrel and convert 
any suitable action for this 
new 4140 f.s. cartridge. 








Most compact folding 
boat made 
























'HAPPYDAYSIN A Folding Puncture-Proof Canvas; 


Sturdy—compact—light. Tuck under your arm, carry through thick Boat. 
woods—dense swamps to unfished lakes and streams. Ten minutes and you're 
ready to fish. Safe, non-sinkable, puncture-proof, stronger than wood, Used 
by Governments and noted explorers. Oars—motor—sail. All sizes. Catalog. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 49! Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Michigan 
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Did you know it is extremely difficult to 

stand absolutely still? Few shooters realize 

(TRADE-MARK) how much of their error in shooting is due 

to improper training in the art of remain- 
| ing perfectly motionless while the gun is 
| heing aimed. Most of this body-weave is 


lin the legs and generally is caused by 


improper locking of the knees. A knee 
‘T C 


CLEAN” 


CLEANER HANDLING AND 
SMOOTHER FUNCTIONING 
THAN OLDER TYPE .22’s 


ORIGINATED BY PETERS 






— 





Showing the correct grip for slow- 
fire shooting. Grasp the gun exact- 
ly the same for each shot 


buckles imperceptibly and the gun arm is 
affected. Snapping practice for long min- 
utes each day, the year around, will finally 
teach the marksman how to stand with 
the least body sway. 

In developing a body stance, strive al- 
ways for naturalness. Cultivate a shooting 
pose as slouchy and indolent as the sleek 
young loafer on the nearest street corner. 
No one can stand quietly and steadily for 
a considerable period of time if half the 
body muscles are tensed. Evenly divide 
the weight of the body on both feet. Sepa- 
rate the feet at least 16 inches and do not 
have either knee bent while aiming. Fully 
extend the shooting arm and attempt to 
relax all the muscles supporting the gun. 
Allow the pistol to be held in firing posi- 
tion by the muscles of the shoulder and 
back. Grasp the weapon just tightly enough 

| to control it easily. It is not advisable to 
FILMKOTE protects the | place the left hand on the hip as pistol 
bore of your gun against | shooters generally do because this position 
dirt, corrosion and residue | raises the left shoulder unnaturally and 
tightens the muscles along the left side of 
the back. Place the idle hand in your front 
pocket or allow it to drop alongside the 
left thigh. 









Here is a cartridge that favors your 
gun as well as your target. The 


new and different FILMKOTE .22, A part of the shooting stance is the 
developed by the Peters Ballistic manner in which the revolver is held in 
Institute. Uniformly treated with | | the hand. As I have said, hold the gun 


| with a grasp only sufficiently strong to 
support the weapon. Place the hand as high 
on the butt as possible. Take care to seat 


a patented process of invisible lu- 
brication. No surplus lubricant to 





run off in hot weather—to harden the weapon in the hand in such a way as 
when it’s cold. No greasiness or | to make possible the drawing of an imagi- 
stickiness. A cleaner, smoother | nary straight line from the top of the 
functioning cartridge. | forearm along the barrel (through the 


















sights). Unless this imaginary line is ab- 
solutely true you do not have the gun 
properly seated in the hand and you will be 
forever getting right and left groups on 
the target. The thumb may be allowed to 
rest on the top of the cylinder-latch or any 
other convenient spot. If you wish you 
may tuck the thumb down out of the way. 
In slow-fire shooting never, never exert 
any pressure on the side of the gun-frame 
with the thumb. The only pressure to be 
applied to the gun anywhere is placed on 
the trigger by the first finger of the gun- 
hand. It has taken me several years to 
achieve the partial ability to do this very 
thing. That is to put pressure on the trig- 
ger without also delivering an ounce or 
so of force to some other part of the pistol. 
Apparently it is very nearly impossible to 
move the trigger-finger without one of 
the other fingers also receiving the same 
impulse. If it is not one of the other fingers 
which tightens ever so little when the 
trigger is pulled, a muscle in the palm of 
'|the hand will twitch and inadvertently 
| move the gun. 

: Again there is no method whereby you 
> |can train your trigger-finger to move 
without also causing a tremor through the 


FILMKOTE protects your gun 
against fouling, erosion, bore re- 
sidue. It makes a more accurate 
.22. Smokeless and rustless. For 
every type of rifle and hand gun. 
You’ll like FILMKOTE—it always 
comes clean. PETERS CARTRIDGE 
DIVISION, Remington Arms Co., 
Inc., Dept. E-27, Bridgeport, Conn. 






“SPEEDMASTER™ 
(PRADE-MARE) 
Model 241 Autoloed- 
ing Rifle, .22 Caliber. 
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other fingers except by long days of snap- 
ping practice. It is not a matter of months 
of practice to learn the perfect control of 
the trigger—it is a question of several 
years of intensive trying before this seem. 
ingly unimportant detail is mastered. It js 
quite probable that a person can never 
learn to pull the trigger on a pistol with- 





out an occasional tightening of some part 
of the gun-hand. At any rate, long prac- 
tice will minimize this troublesome error, 

Once the pistol is extended in the hand 
the marksman moves the weapon toward 
the “bull.” Generally the front sight is in 
close proximity to the black before the 
sights are lined up in their proper rela- 
tion to each other. 

Some wise lad in the long-ago said that 
the hand-gun must be aimed at the bottom- 
side of the bull’s-eye and the sights adjust- 
ed from this aiming-point to place the shot 
inside the 10-ring. This 6 o'clock hold 
may be all very well for the rifleman who 
must shoot 600 or 1000 yards; but it is 
really not necessary for the pistolman to 
use this point for an aiming-place unless 
he finds it more advantageous than any 
other. Usually I aim at the center of the 
target. However if I am aiming at the 
middle and find I am shooting a group at 
3 o'clock in the 9 ring I immediately 
shift my aiming point to 9 o’clock in order 
that the remaining shots in the string will 
strike inside the 10-ring. The tendency of 
the pistol to group to the left or the right 
is sometimes caused by the manner in 
which the shooter is squeezing the trigger, 
or by strong sunlight on the left or right. 
If you are certain of your ability, you 
should not hesitate to shift your aiming- 
point to bring your shots inside the 10- 
ring. It is far better to change the aiming 
point than to move the sights. 


GREAT many shooters are continu- 

ally adjusting their sights. I have 
seen many individuals do this very foolish 
stunt during the course of a match. Sight- 
in your gun at 50 yards on a clear day and 
then leave your sights alone. 

I find I can aim at any place on the 
bull’s-eye with equal facility. Quite often 
I pick up a strange gun and finding the 
weapon is not sighted for me I hold off in 
whichever direction is necessary to center 
the group. Do not believe for a minute 
that you must hold any one place on the 
target. Sight your gun in to strike exactly 
where you aim. Then hold for the center 
of the bullseye. If you get a shot off any- 
where in the black you know you will 
strike the “bull”. 

If it were possible to hold a gun per- 
fectly still it would not be at all difficult 
to pull the trigger at the very instant you 
wish the shell to explode. The fly in the 
ointment is the fact that the gun-muzzle 
never stops its infernal meandering. By 
dint of diligent effort we cautiously move 
the front sight onto the mark and immedi- 
ately the brain telegraphs the finger 1 
move—but with the preliminary pressure 
of the finger the gun moves off the bull 
and the procedure must be repeated. | 

The secret of how to control the trigge 
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KEEP UP YOUR SKILL! 


of sna of your target weapon is first to have a 
if naa gun which does not pull more than 2% 

: » When 214- wad ee cal 
-ontrol of pounds. When 2/4-pound pressure is ap 


plied the sear should “break” sharply. Any 





t y ; 

his cane tendency of the pull to slip, creep or drag 

red. Tt i is fatal to accurate shooting. 

’ » a few words regarding this highly Vee 

re never Mi etiagd boskeess ‘ot ger > Recrui MANY a sportsman finds Savage exterminating vermin at all times, 

ste , s : S 5 : ~*~ . - - 

—— When the sights are correctly aligned with Model 23 AA just the rifle for for shooting small game, and for 
the mark, tighten up on the trigger; do keeping hand, eye and nerve al- practice with still or meving tar- 
not attempt to “touch ’er off” with the ways at top form. Its full-sized gets, this handsome, aceurate Sav- 
first pressure else you will considerably stock has the shape, weight and age Rifle will provide endless en- 
disturb your aim. The preliminary tighten- feel of a high-power rifle. It shoots joyment and a means of keeping 
ing up on the trigger will move the gun inexpensive .22 ammunition, per- up your shooting skill. 


off the bull’s-eye ; so slowly swing the wea- 
pon back into the black. Meanwhile hold 
the pressure you have first placed on the 
trigger ; use care not to increase this force 
or the gun will be inadvertently fired. As 
the sights again touch your aiming-point, | 
increase the tension on the trigger. Chances | 
are the gun will move off the bull three | 
or four times and you will have to move 
it back each time before the weapon finally 
fires. It requires a world of snapping prac- 
tice to learn to squeeze a trigger with the 


mitting lots of use at low cost. For 






Model 23AA .22 Cal. Rifle 


23 inch round, tapered barrel. d habl gazi One-pi 
Chambered for .22 Long Rifle. stock and forearm of selected 
Also shoots .22 Long or .22 American Walnut. Receiver 


s 2 ] 50 Short. High speed action. Dou- tapped for Savage No. 15 Aper- 
ble locking lugs. 5-shot, curved, ture Rear Sight. 
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ng prac- least possible disturbance to the pistol. I 
me error, find I move on and off the bull’s-eye five 
the hand 


or six times before the gun finally fires. 
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Model 29 .22 Cal. Rifle 


For the shooter who likes a slide Model 29 is now reduced in 
NEW LOW action tubular magazine .22 price. Extra long, checkered 
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LWAYS attempt in dry practice and 
actual firing to shoot as quickly as 


yper rela- possible. Do not grow too careful and con- PRICE rifle, here is an unusual value. forearm for comfortable hold- 

tS . ? a q 0 er ae a Considered by many leading ex- ing. Short stroke, easy and posi- 
. sequently too slow while aiming and 50 y y id a J a po 

Brie squeezing the shot. When I am shooting 51D pate tehetalieys, Sage EN ae 

nd ain. in tip-top form at 50 yards I fire a shot ae 

a ye from eight to ten seconds after I level on . Send for descriptive literature 
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cle tale the target. Major. W. D. Frazer in his SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 

aan ok book American Pistol Shooting says this 


but it is 
tolman to 
ice unless 
than any 
ter of the 


is the correct style to develop and tells a Dept. 125, Utica, N.Y. 
most interesting story of how he watched 

the World’s Pistol Champion perform at 
the Olympic Games in 1924. Frazer said 
the Champion seldom took second aim and 
usually fired within a very short time after 
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mediately : 
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hanner & aiming, firing, spotting shots, etc., is a very Fo EXPERT a 

le trigger, good time limit for slow-fire work. It’s the buy in © 

| OF Tigh. When shooting a .38 caliber revolver at a.22 rifle aint @ Mount U. S. Pat. No. 2018961 

ility, you 50 yards, load the gun one round at a; ** P Pats. Pending 

r aiming- : PS gg AE! 50 GTN Z » 38 

e the 10- time. I have experimented with the oe today. The 422 is a Lyman quality telescope sight at tion 4-power, and diameter of field 25 ft. at 
es revolver loaded with six shells and I find | Comptete with mount, %2opulur, price for game and target shooting. 100 yards. Mount is strong, rigid, with ‘mi- 
1e aiming a . ae” ae Se a - ms Pisin. ‘qy eelaimed by experts. Superior light gathering crometer clicks. Fits .22 rifles and weighs only 
, . as the gun lightens in weight, caused by screws, tap and drill. qualities of BAUSCH & LOMB lenses an ex- 14 oz. as used. Free folder. .22 Junior Field 


the firing of the loaded cartridges (each g 00 clusive feature. Focus is universal, magnifica- Scope, 2%X, field 38’ at 100 yds. $10.00. 
weighs approximately 4 ounce) the point 10. The Ly i i 

: : ) e Lyman Gun Sight Corp., 70 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 
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lines with the barrel more accurately or 
probably is a wee bit tighter inside. 
A good many shooters weaken the main 
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G/IVE YOUR GUNS 


RIPLE 








You protect your guns 
with 3 oils when you 
use 3-in-One oil on 
them. It is blended 
to do three jobs at 
one time — keeps 
the gun cleaner, 
well oiled, rust- 
free. Get some! 


3-IN-ONE 


CLEANS - LUBRICATES - STOPS RUST 


atways DRY 


Just what every sportsman, 
camper and tourist needs—ab- 
solutely water-tight Match 
Box. Holds enough matches 


for several days. 
Water- Proof 


MAR oy Match Box 


%-inch in diameter—easily carried 
in pocket or by attaching ring to 
belt or chain—made of seamless brass, wit — 
roof swinging top, and wide rou h band for ,: ing. 
Bet one today and be sure of dry —— aay 
60c at your dealer’s, or sent by mail postpaid. 
our complete Free Catalog. 
ARMS & MFG. CO. 
Gladstone, Mich., U. S. A. 












525 Delta Avenue 
(A4) 








MODEL 344—4X 


Micrometer eyepiece focus. %-minute in- 
ternal click adjustments. With new type 
8 mount, low or high position. Complete 
line of scopes for all purposes ranging in 
price from $4.75 to $11.70 

Write Dept. 2 for fr 
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Sedgley Announces 2 
New Calibres sf 








SEDGLEY 


SPRINGFIELD 
SPORTER 


RIFLES 


Pacific Coust Representative 


Sedgley 
Springfield Sporter 
Rifles in .22-4000 
calibre and Winchester .220 
Swift. 

Send for Hand Book and Catalog. 
Prices $82 
Other calibres built to order. 


D. W. KING GUN SIGHT CO., 555 Howard St, San Francisco 








R. F. SEDGLEY, Inc., Est. 1897 
Le 2308 N. 16th St., Phila., i 
W. & C. SCOTT 
SHOTGUNS 





SAVE 40% FACTORY NEW GUNS 
Send for complete specifications. 
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ger is pulled, unless the weapon has a 
very fast hammer-action. It is therefore 
essential that lock-time be as fast as pos- 
sible to minimize the error caused by the 
movement of the gun in the hand as the 
hammer is falling. 


HAS IT GOT 
WHAT IT TAKES? 
Part V 


HE man who buys a big-game wea- 

pon naturally wants to be sure that 
he is putting his money into a rifle that 
is big enough—a rifle that has got what it 
takes. This discussion which has appeared 
as a continued feature in these columns 
since January has already included the 
valued opinions of such big-game hunters 
as Stewart Edward White, the well- 
known author; Gus Peret, African hunter 
and daddy of the 225-grain Peters belted- 
bullet for the .30 Government; James L. 
Clark of the American Museum of Natural 
History, who has hunted big game in 
Africa and Asia as well as North Amer- 
ica; Jack Simpson of Wyoming, practical 
hunter and popular writer of big-game- 
hunting stories; Grancel Fitz, well-known 
big-game hunter and wild animal photog- 
rapher; and Elmer Keith, who needs no 
introduction in this or any other arms 
and ammunition department. 

Concluding this interesting discussion, 
this month we are presenting the view- 
point of the scientist—Wallace H. Coxe, 
ballistic engineer of DuPont. 

“First of all,” he writes, “it must be 
assumed that the hunter is an accom- 
plished and skillful shooter; that he has 
adjusted the sights of his rifle to fit him- 
self; that he has practiced at the rifle 
butts or in the field. Furthermore, he 
should know something of the anatomy of 
the game he intends to hunt, the location 
of vital spots and where to aim to reach 
them. This is not a description of a super- 
man, but is intended to outline what a 
novice should learn before his first venture, 
and is only included here because of the 
necessity of eliminating the personal ele- 
ment of the shooter. In fact, the human 
hunter should be entirely removed from a 
study of ballistics and we can assume that 
our firing is done by some mechanical 
robot which may be supposed to aim and 
fire the weapon exactly. 

“The distance between the hunter and 
the animal is of considerable importance 
with different types of bullets, not only 
because of the need of adjusting the sights, 
but more particularly because of the effect 
of the air resistance which causes the 
velocity of the projectile to fall off rapid- 
ly. Thus, a given muzzle velocity of a 
bullet is not the criterion upon which kill- 
ing power is evaluated, but rather the 
remaining velocity and energy at the point 
of striking. 

“Thus, a high-speed, light-weight bullet 
may start with a very high velocity but it 
will be slowed down more quickly by air 
resistance than a heavier and slower-mov- 
ing projectile fired at a lower muzzle 
velocity. For example, the .30-30 at stan- 
dard velocity has proven to be a good 
deer rifle in the hands of expert shooters 
within one hundred yards and sometimes 
at greater distances, but the remaining 
velocity and energy of the .30-06 cartridge 
with a similar weight of bullet is greater 
and more effective at ranges up to three 
hundred yards. This leads to the conclu- 
sion that both rifles are good deer rifles, 
if kept within their range limits. 

“A distinction must be drawn between 
penetration and perforation. If a bullet 
penetrates an animal and remains within 
the body, it transmits all of its energy to 
the animal. On the other hand, a bullet 
which also penetrates but continues to drill 
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a hole throughout the body really perfo- 
rates and gives up but a part of its ener 
to the body. The question of whether or 
not the projectile penetrates or perforates 
depends upon the part of the body which 
it strikes—flesh or bone; because a pro- 
jectile that would normally penetrate flesh 
will usually remain within the body upon 
striking heavy bone structure. 

“In late years, the development of ultra 
high-speed velocities has led to consider- 
able speculation regarding the effect of 
speed as a factor in killing animals. 

“It might reasonably be anticipated that 
bullets at higher remaining velocities 
would have such shocking power upon the 
nerve centers that an animal could be 
killed without the projectile striking a 
vital part. 

“Although the word ‘stopping power’ js 
often used to indicate killing power, it is 
somewhat of a misnomer. This is easily 
understood when it is pointed out that the 
momentum of a running animal is’ con- 
siderably greater than the momentum of 
the projectile which strikes it. If an ani- 
mal is hit in the brain while standing still 
it will usually drop in its tracks, particu- 
larly if unaware of the shooter’s presence. 
On the other hand, game which has been 
shot through the heart, or other vital spot, 
may often run many yards before it ex- 
pires. In case the animal is frightened, 
he may also be able to run many yards if 
hit after he is in motion. Killing power, 
therefore, should not connote any infer- 
ence regarding stopping the animal in his 
tracks. 

“This may be brought out more forcibly 
by examining the psychological and physi- 
ological effects which arise when an ani- 
mal is alarmed. 

“Among the physiological changes that 
are caused by fear are: cessation of diges- 
tive activity, increase in respiration and 
blood circulation, increase of glycogen in 
the blood stream, and also increase in the 
red corpuscles in the blood stream. Thus 
the animal is better prepared to fight or 
run than when he is in a state of repose. 
Furthermore, he can run faster or fight 
more viciously than he would normally. 

“I feel that the consensus of opinion 
among experienced sportsmen would be 
sufficiently unanimous, so that our exist- 
ing cartridges could be easily grouped ac- 
cording to the class of game for which 
they are best adapted.” 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
RIFLING DISPERSES SHOT PATTERNS 


I have a .32-20 revolver, 6-inch barrel, and 
wish to use it for shooting lizards and other diff- 
cult-to-capture reptiles. Using dust shot probably 
won’t do it any good, I know, but I am not par- 
ticular about ever shooting regular cartridges in 
it again. ; 

Would you suggest having the rifling bored out 
of the barrel, or would it be all right to use it 
as it is? 

Pau L. Swanson, 


Ans.—If you are going to use that .32-20 re 
volver only as a “snake gun” I should advise 
sending it to a first-class gunsmith and having 
the rifling bored out and a choke put in at the 
muzzle. I have seen some nice results from .4+ 
calibre pistol barrels so altered. 

It so happens that shooting shot through a 
rifled bore is poor policy, for two reasons. The 
first of these will not interest you, inasmuch as 
you don’t care if you get the rifling leaded up 
from the use of shot. The second reason is that 
the rifling actually disperses the shot pattern due 
to centrifugal force imparted to the shot load as 
it leaves the muzzle. - 

SuootinG Eprtor. 


HE LIKES SHORT BARRELS 


I have enjoyed reading your article on the 
secret of short barrels. I have had so many 
verse comments on my gun for the last ten years 
that I appreciate very much your upholding ¢ 
use of the short-barrel shotgun. For upland shoot- 
ing I have for many years used a light 20-gauge 
with a 20-inch barrel. I have had very good ‘her 
cess with it and like it very much. I have ot ; 
guns with longer barrels with which I consistently 
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miss cross shots. The little 20-inch barrel, how- 
eer, picks them up very nicely. I think your 
argument throughout the whole article is abso- 
Jutely sound. run a duck-hunting camp on 
Merrymeeting Bay and have been using an auto- 
matic. have always felt that I missed many 
shots on account of the length of the entire gun, 
and believe that I would be better off with a 
double 12 with barrels of 24 inches. I can guar- 
antee that my short-barrel 20-gauge will kill as 
far as pore - see practical necessity in 
+ Jocal upland shooting. 
sch L, E. Wiritams, 


Axs.—The reason you miss crossing shots with 
the longer barrel, particularly after using your 
20-gauge with 20-inch barrel, is simply that your 
trigger finger is so timed that it won’t wait for 
that lagging long barrel to catch up with the 
target. You are trying to use a fast trigger-finger 
on a slow gun. Your trigger finger has been 
“educated” to high-speed functioning through 
jong use of the little short-barreled 20. Too bad 
they don’t make a choke-bored barrel on a re- 
peater that is shorter than 26 inches, They do 
make 20-inch barrels for auto-loaders, but these 
are cylinder bore. 

SHootineG Epiror. 


TOO MUCH GUN WEIGHT 


I have been a constant reader of Fierp & 
Srream for ten years and have received many 
helpful ideas therefrom. I am always especially 
interested in your articles and the letters in your 
Department. 

I am only one of the ordinary garden variety 
of American citizens of moderate means who 
owns one shotgun, very much cherished, but little 
used except during the upland-bird and migra- 
tory-fowl open seasons. When this enchanting 
time rolls around, the young cannon is unlim- 
bered and I hie me forth with the never-failing 
hope of connecting with some game. And I do— 
just often enough to keep up the old enthusiasm; 
but the percentage of misses is something to write 
home about. Undoubtedly my worst trouble lies 
in lack of practice, as probably five boxes of 
shells per year is all I get away with. Then, too, 
I have been wingshooting for only three seasons. 
However, I'd like mighty well to have your 
opinion on how my gun fits me. 

Iam 5 ft. 7% inches tall but slight of build; 
weigh only 125 pounds. From armpit to fingertip 
the distance is 2714 inches. My gun is a 12-gauge 
pump with 28-inch modified-choke barrel. I just 
now stood it up beside the door jamb and with 
the front sight and barrel housing both touching 
the wall, it is 25¢ inches from the wall to the top 
of the walnut butt of the stock. 

This is not much to go on, but nevertheless, 
I'd like your ideas. 

NeIL W. JoHnson. 


Ans.—You have two major faults, and you 
yourself put your finger on one of them. First 
of all, you don’t get enough practice. Recommend 
you get around where they are doing a little 
skeet shooting and shoot about a thousand shells 
or so on skeet during the year. Believe me, it will 
do your shooting a world of good. 

Second, you are using a gun in the upland field 
that is too heavy for your strength. That gun is 
quite all right for you to use on duck where you 
don’t have to carry it, where you can see your 
game for some distance coming in and have 
plenty of time to mount your gun. But when it 
comes to field shooting, on the rise of a bird I’ll 
venture to say that your 5 ft. 714 in. height and 
125-pound weight is taxed to the extreme in your 
gun handling. You would do much better on this 
kind of shooting with a lighter, faster-handling 


n. 

It is only in the weight relationship that I 

ve a quarrel with the combination of you and 
that particular gun. With your weight you ought 
to be handling a gun that doesn’t weigh much 
over 6 pounds, ; 

Summarizing—you need more shooting practice 
and you also need a lighter gun. Get a lighter 
gun even if you have to go to a smaller gauge. 
And above everything—get more practice than 
you have been getting in the past. 

SHootine Epitor. 


I CAN’T TELL THE DIFFERENCE 


I just received a pamphlet sent out by the 
Western Cartridge Company with your article 
‘How To Hit ’Em” and notice that you suggest 
that the left barrel should be the open one instead 
of the right. This article should have a great 
influence in changing the old custom of having 
the right barrel the open one. 

Dr. C. W. Lyon. 


Axs.—I had no idea that Western was still dis- 
tributing that little pamphlet I wrote several 
Years back 

Frankly, I now believe I was drawing the point 
a bit fine when I advocated opening the left barrel 
instead of the right.<In the years that have passed 
smce I wrote that booklet, I have several times 
tested the theory about the recoil of the left bar- 
rel being less perceptible than the recoil from the 
went (in the case of a right-shouldered gunner). 
friend: tests, I have turned my back and had a 
be ab load first one barrel, then the other, To 
ian solutely truthful, I never could notice any 

‘rence in the recoil. Possibly one who is more 


sensitive to recoil than I am might note a dif- 
ference. But can’t. Theoretically, it seems 
that the left barrel (in the hands of the right- 
handed shot) should kick slightly less perceptibly. 

I do think that there is another argument in 
favor of having the left barrel bored more open— 
and fired first—that is more important than the 
one just mentioned. This has to do with reaching 
for the trigger on the second shot. If one shoots 
the left or hind trigger first, the recoil of the gun 
brings the front trigger back almost exactly into 
position for the trigger finger to catch it auto- 
matically. But of course the straight-grip stock 
takes off much of the curse of going from the 
front trigger to the back. Moreover, in these mod- 
ern days the good old double triggers seem to be 
sort of going by the board in favor of the more 
popular single trigger. Personally, I feel that the 
single trigger’s advantage is relatively slight— 
can even be discounted somewhat by one or two 
advantages of the double trigger. 

To sum it all up, if one feels in his own mind 
that the left barrel ought to go first, then if 
he shoots a double-trigger gun he should train 








himself to shoot the back trigger first, and of | 


course have the left barrel the more openly bored. 
In other words, good shooting is quite definitely 
tied to the personal convictions one has in his 
own mind, And if one feels that the left barrel 
is the proper one to shoot first, because of less- 
ened recoil, by all means let him shoot that bar- 
rel first. 

This becomes a relatively simple matter when 
the shooter goes to the selective single trigger. 
I confess I’m a bit old-fashioned in respect to 
single triggers with this modern selective func- 
tion. It seems to me that this selective feature 
does more to bewilder shooters than the old- 
fashioned triggers ever did. I see skeet shooters 
going around the field, switching their selective 
barrels from right-left to left-right at every other 
station—when the fact of the matter is that noth- 
ing could be improved upon for target busting 
at ordinary skeet range than the straight cylinder 
bore; and this applies to the out-goer as well as 
to the in-comer. However, good wingshooting is 
pretty near as much psychology as it is anything 
else; the result being that if you have some def- 
inite “bug” in your mind, humor it, by all means, 
rather than fight it, 

Suootine Epiror. 


MORE PRACTICE WITH THE .22 


Will you tell me what kind of a revolver or 
handgun would be best suited for a beginner? I 
want to use the gun for both target and field. 

Do you think the .38-44 would be too heavy to 
start with? Vincent Esert. 


Ans.—Buy yourself a .22 calibre weapon. Don’t 
think of going to a heavier calibre for your first 
gun. My experience shows that the novice who 
starts with the .22 always develops ahead of the 
fellow who starts whanging with the larger cali- 
bres. Aside from other factors, one can afford to 
practice more with the .22—the ammunition is so 
much cheaper. SHootinc Epiror. 


BORE VERSUS CHOKE DIAMETER 


Will you kindly tell me the diameter in frac- 
tions of an inch of the following bores of a 20- 
gauge gun: Cylinder, improved-cylinder, modified 
and full choke? 

Also what is the bore of a 20-gauge that makes 
the following pattern at thirty paces in a 30-inch 
circle with 7-ounce of No. 8 shot? The right bar- 
rel scored 127 pellets in the circle and the left 
209 pellets. - 

J. S. Brown. 


Ans.—The bore diameters of various shotgun 
gauges vary. But the amount of constriction at 
the muzzle of the bore (which we refer to as 
choke) is more or less constant and applies equally 
to all gauges. 

For instance, the bore diameter of the 12-gauge 
is .729 inches; of the 16-gauge .662 inches; the 
20-gauge .615 inches. The diameter of choke 
constriction varies according to the degree of 
choke desired, all the way from about .002 or .003 
of an inch down to .040 of an inch in the case 
of the tightly-choked barrel. 

In reference to the patterning of the 20-gauge, 
you refer to 30 paces. Sorry you are inexact. 
Thirty paces may be 30 yards or again it may 
mean something else. 

Examination of the test of your right barrel 
(which threw only 127 pellets into a 30-inch cir- 
cle at “30 paces’’) would surely seem to indicate 
that you had not centered your load in the cir- 
cle; or that for some reason or other you got a 
blown pattern. I base this conclusion on the fact 
that No. 8 chilled runs about 409 pellets to the 
ounce. Therefore the standard 20-gauge 74-ounce 
load would contain about 357 pellets. If your 
gun put only 127 pellets into the 30-inch circle, 
this would represent less than 36 per cent of the 
pellets in the circle at only three-quarters of the 
standard patterning range, which is 40 yards. 
A true-cylinder will throw 40 per cent of its 
charge into a 30-inch circle at 40 yards; or at 
least it should unless the pattern is blown, or a 
scatter-load is used—or if the load is not centered 
on the target. 

SuHootinG Epitor. 


(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 
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25% FASTER! 





Mit 
Them 
Quicker, Harder.with 


WINCHESTER 
SUPER SPEED .22s 


OAD your .22 rim fire rifle with these 
Winchester Super ae Long Rifle car- 
tridges and you're fixed for real farm pest 


60% MORE 
POWER! 


shooting. In 100 yards your bullet will beat 


| a regular .22 Long Rifle bullet fully 20 yards 


—will cover that 100 yards while the regular 


bullet is going 80. Super Speed is right! 


This 25 per cent higher velocity gives you 
proportionately less vertical curve (trajec- 
tory) in the bullet’s flight. At unknown dis- 
tances you hit the spot more surely—instead 


of shooting over or under it. 


And this faster stepping bullet, leaving the 
rifle’s muzzle at 1400 feet per second, packs 


real long range clean-killing 
out at 150 yards it hits with 


wer. Away 
e same hard 


slam of 90 foot-pounds that a regular .22 
Long Rifle bullet delivers at only 50 yards. 

You pay no more for Winchester Super 
Speeds than for regular .22 rim fires in the 
same four sizes—.22 Short, Long, Long Rifle 
and W. R. F. And of course they, too, are 
Winchester Staynless, which means no rust in 


your rifle barrel. 
Get Winchester Super S 
munition dealer’s. 


eds at your regular am- 
se them for clean, humane 


effectiveness in mecessary destruction of all farm 
pests and predatory enemies of small game—wood- 
chucks, crows, gophers, prairie dogs, jackrabbits, 
field cats, turtles, skunks, bad hawks, snakes. Choice 
of regular lead greased or Kopperklad bullets—solid 


point Sor proeuece shooting, hollow 
ing. Ask for Winchester Super S 


int for hunt- 
.22s by name. 


For FREE illustrated Folder prying comparisons 


of speed, power, trajectory, mai 


the coupon today. 





WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 

Dept. 5-C, New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 
Yes, send me your Free .22 Super Speed 
Cartridge Folder. Also (check if de- 
sired) .22 rim fire Rifle Folders. 


ADDRESS....... 
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You’d Better Wear Spectacles 


Protect your eyes and you may shoot better, too 


N the last eleven years I have fired 
somewhere between 50,000 and 100,- 
000 shells at skeet birds. To tell the 
truth, I don’t know how many thou- 
sand skeet loads I have busted caps on. 
But judging from the number of years 
I’ve been at it (and from the present state 
of my bankroll) the total must be nearer 
the hundred-thousand mark than half that 
quantity. And the skeet targets that have 
been smashed while I was around, either 
shooting or loafing, must run into the mil- 
lions. Whether I’m using the multiplica- 
tion table too freely here or not is beside 
the point. All I want to get across today 
is, that during all the eleven years I've 
been in the presence of smashed skeet tar- 
gets, never once have I been hit in the eye. 
Of course, even if I had been hit in the 
eye it wouldn’t have made any difference ; 
because I’ve worn spectacles from youth 
up. My eyes have been protected all during 
this time—not only from flying target 
fragments, but also from ricocheting No. 
9 pellets. And maybe it’s just an example 
of the freakish whim 
of Lady Luck that I’ve 
never been hit in the 
eye simply because my 
eyes were protected; 
for I have been hit al- 
most every place else, 
not only by target 
splinters but also by 
shot pellets. And judg- 
ing trom the number 
of times I have been 
hit, I am led to the 
conclusion that the 
skeet shooter and the 
onlooker at any skeet 
field are a pair of the 
biggest kind of suckers 
if they fail to protect 
their eyes with first- 
class spectacles. 
There is only one 
fellow around the skeet field, either shoot- 
ing or looking on, who doesn’t need spec- 
tacled eye-protection. This chap is the 
smart lad who always turns his back to 
the field just before the gunner fires his 
shot. Also, I might add, this hombre is 
a very rare bird. In fact I have never met 
one of him either in or out of captivity. 
Also, even if there were such a thing 
as this mythical fellow—and if he shot 
around with the squad, or even stood 
around with them at Stations 1, 2, 6 and 


7—he’d probably get the back of his neck 
pretty well peppered in the course of a 
year; for the simple reason that you can't 
duck what you can't see coming at you. 

Now it so happens that you really can 
dodge most of the target fragments that 
come whizzing your way if you have your 
mind on your job and don't happen to be 
talking to Joe, or Harry, or Bill just at 
the moment said fragment starts cleaving 
its wicked way in your direction. But that’s 
just the point. One does get absent-minded. 
And during the course of the shooting (it 
always seems to happen right around Sta- 
tions 1, 2, 6 or 7) you will turn to talk 
to Joe, or Harry, or Bill. And it’s right 
then that the sharp-edged fragment will 
most likely get in its dirty work as far 
as you're concerned. 

But it’s the flattened, ricochet No. 9 
pellet that I call the unseen hazard of the 
skeet field. Because this devilish little 
stinger is beyond the power of the eye to 
see. On at least a dozen occasions I have 
been hit by flying shot pellets. Three times 





“It’s smart to play safe,” say these Valhalla Club skeeters 


these hits scored red. And just to show 
you the freakishness of these ricochet mis- 
siles, two of these three hits scored on 
me while I was standing at Station 2, 
with the last man in the squad at Station 
1 shooting the incomer from the low house. 
One of these caught me in the cheek and 
brought the blood. The other buried itself 
neatly in my right hand and had to be 
taken out with penknife and tweezers. 
Now don’t get the idea from this that 
just because a shooter or an onlooker gets 


clipped occasionally by target fragment, or 
ricochet pellet, that skeet is a dangerous 
game. Rats; skeet is one of the safest gun 
games where the carefully worked-up rules 
are observed to the letter. And it has been 
my observation that these rules are rigidly 
lived up to and enforced by skeet shooters 
in general. But at the same time it is 
foolish to take even a 10,000-to-1 chance 
against possible eye injury. And it is for 
this reason alone that I urge more general 
wearing of shooting glasses on the skeet 
field, by onlookers as well as shooters. 

There’s an old saying that “where 
ignorance is bliss, ‘tis folly to be wise.” 
But don’t take any stock in it; it’s mostly 
wise-cracking baloney. The — so-called 
“nervy” guy sometimes gets credit for 
being a model of lion-hearted courage 
merely because he hasn't brains enough 
to comprehend the potentiality of the 
thing he is up against; nor his chances 
for getting jolly well mussed up. A two- 
year-old baby will toddle up to a hot stove 
and calmly put his hand on it. A city 
slicker, unaccustomed 
to the ways of the 
wild, has been known 
to attempt to establish 
friendly relations with 
a nice kitty which sub- 
sequently turned out 
to have pole for a sur- 
name. 


HE care ‘less skeet 
shooter, or onlook- 
er where skeet is being 
shot, is either ignorant 
or unwise if he leaves 
his eyes unprotected by 
shooting glasses, or at 
the very least by ordi- 
s nary sun glasses. 
Tredwell Photo There is one _thing 
about the usual 5-and- 
10 sun glasses yo 
ought to know. Most of the ordinary kind 
that sell relatively cheaply have lenses 
made of blown-glass. It so happens that a 
perv on ws lens is not as_ strong 4 
ground-glass. Moreover, the blown- glass 
lens is not particularly good for your eyes 
It has imperfections in it. You ought to 
think better of your eyes than to subject 
them to the strain of looking through im- 
perfect “window-panes.” 
Ground-glass lenses are better in the 
first place, because they are stronger 4 
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—the book that 
opened the eyes 
\ of thousands 


ieee mew // 42, 
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This book is based on experience of the 
largest institution in the world devoted 
to rectal and colonic ailments exclusive- 
ly. Describes the mild McCleary treat- 
ment for Hemorrhoids (Piles), Fistula 
and all rectal ailments. Thousands of 
former patients—living in every state 
of the Union can tell of permanent re- 
lief secured. Reference list and Book 
Free. No obligation. 


McCLEARY CLINIC 
515 ELMS BLVD., EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO. 





TROPHIES 


Game heads of every kind, from 
every land, mounted by world-fa- 
mous JONAS BROS. Novelties— 
lamps, ash-trays, ete. RUGS—bear 
(black, brown, grizzly or Polar), mountain lion, 
tiger, leopard, ete. SKINS of all varieties. Fur 
pieces, pillows—EVERYTHING you need to dec- 
orate your cabin or den in real sporting style. 
Prices are LOW. Selections sent on approval. 
Write for complete price list. 


JONAS BROS. 


1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. 








Scoop! Winchester A-5 Scopes! $14.95 9 


NET 
ne — 
paid) 


The famous discontinued Winchester A-5 Rifle enone 5 
power, cross-hair reticule, achromatic lens, focal adjust- 
ments, clear illumination and definition, covers 18 ft. at 100 
yds. Packed in wooden brass trimmed carrying case. 7 95 


Scope equipped with No. 438 Lyman mounts........ 9.85 
Scope coulzeed with No. mic. click mount...... 35 .00 
FOR OTHER BARGAINS SEND FOR FREE LIST! 


), WARSHAL & SONS, First at Madison-H, Seattle, Wash. 
GENUINE 


BROWNING 
GUNS 


The most popular guns of 
their types in the world. 


See Guns ae complete catalog at your Browning Dealer 


Browning Arms Co. St. Louis, Mo. 






















Now—a Button! 
a SQUARE 
CIRCLE 


For 
Members 
Only 






A the suggestion 
of Squareshoot- 
er Cyrus O. Neilsen, 
Pres., Ephraim Fish 
and Game Ass’ n, 
Ephraim, Utah, a 
Square Circle metal- 
and-enamel lapel 
button has been struck. A neat Square 
Circle i insignia for everyday wear in your 
business suit. For fegistered Square 
Circle members only. Send 25c to defray 
cost and postage. Address 


SQUARE CIRCLE 
FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave. New York City 














| more able to resist the impact of the ric- | 


ochet No. 9 pellet. Having worn spectacles 
for many, many years, and having been 
hit in the eye with everything from a peb- 
ble to a baseball, I can attest to the 
strength of ground-glass lenses. But don’t 
get the idea from this that ground-glass 
lenses are all prescription lenses. They are 
not. The man who does not require the aid 
of spectacle lenses to help him see can get 
a ground-glass lens of the plain sort, with- 
out prescription, so that he will be able to 
look through clear optical glass without 
having his normal vision distorted or af- 
fected in the least. 

The optical industry in this country 
seems to be concentrating effort on pro- 
ducing better and better shooting glasses ; 
particularly in the direction of getting out 
better shooting glasses for shotgun en- 
thusiasts. The well-known Riflelite lens 
has been popular for a good many years 
with all classes of shooters; and a fine 


lens this is, adaptable to skeet field as well | 
as rifle range. And the optical industry is | 
bestirring itself even further these days. | 


Added new wrinkles in lenses and spec- 





Tredwell 


photo 
Play fair with your eyes and get a good 


pair of specs while you are about it. Here | 


are just a few: 1—Riflelite lens metal- 

framed; 2—C-Sharp lens metal-framed; 

—Intacto lens horn-rimmed; 4—Tru-Site 
lens with horn Skeet-Glas frame 


tacle frames are rapidly coming to market. | 


The reason for this welcome activity? 
Skeet, mister, just skeet. 


In line with adding strength to spectacle 


lenses designed for use in sport, there has 
recently come on the market the Intacto 
shatter-proof lens. This is a ground-glass 
lens made in three sections; two ground- 
glass lenses cemented to a celluloid core. 
Offhand, you might think this combina- 
tion would reduce vision slightly. I am 
told on reliable authority, however, that 


the reduction in seeing power (if any) is 


imperceptible to the eye. 


The shatter-proof lens is relatively ex- | 


pensive. Its cost, I am informed, is just 
about double the cost of ordinary good 
ground-glass lenses. But judging from 
some years of experience in wearing spec- 
tacles, 


and fracture such a lens, 


the average human eye is quick enough to 


close instantaneously, thereby preventing | 


injury to the eyeball. 
There is also another angle to the skeet- 









ASR EM 
WEBLEY AIR PISTOLS 


The World’s Finest Air Guns 





feels like an automatic. 
Made to celebrated 
Webley & Scott fine 
arms specifications. 


and 
NEW CATALOG 
W. & C. SCOTT 
Shotguns, Rifles 
& Revolvers JUNIOR 
WEw CATA Loc 
Eady / 


Send 50+ ia coin, check, 
M0, or stamps for No. 26, the 


Sreatest of all Stoeger 





. STORGE IX. 1 


4 ‘ 


NewYork, N.Y 


507 Fifth Ave 





Use a Compensator 
SKEET or TRAPS 


12, 16, 20 and 410 ga. 
Single bbl., Single Shot, Auto, Repeating 


Enjoy the positive control of a Compensator 
and tube, with results that show a remarka- 
bly even spread and true pattern on every 
shot. Pattern control tubes for all game 
shooting quickly interchangeable. The Cutts 
folder and Capt. Crossman’s article sent 
free. Write for them. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 





rMore Shooting 
for Less anos 


Handloading reduces the 
cost of shooting about 
one-half and in addition 
lets you have loads ex- 
actly suited to your re- 
quirements. 

Send today for copy of 
the new B&M Handbook 
and find out just how 
easy it is to make your 
own super-accurate, long 
and short range ammu- 
Full information on loads for old 





nition. 
and new calibers, bullets, primers and the fa- 
mous B&M Straightline Too¥s and equipment. 
25¢ postpaid 
Belding & Mull, Geo. McG. Fryberger 
Successor 
822 Osceola Road, Philipsburg, Pennsylvania 


BELDING & MULL 
Handloading Equipment 











Better Scores—Eye Protection 


SKEET-GLAS 


with Genuine Ground and Polished 


TRU-SITE LENSES 
ForTrap, Skeet, Pistol and Rifle Shooting 
The Perfect Shooting Glass $9.50 
15 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 
Write for booklet F 
Ww. H. BELZ, INC., Opticians, 2 E. 44 St., N. Y. C. 








Lenses Ground with Corrections If Necessary 
——— 








I am reasonably certain that the | 
‘ordinary ground-glass lens is sufficiently 
strong to turn any ricochet No. 9 pellet. | 
And even if a piece of target should strike | 
I believe (from | 
comparative experience) that the reflex of | 


Improves your shooting! 


King’s Riflite Shooting glasses 
clear up the target—make the 
black blacker, remove haze. 
Used by all prominent shooters 
—rifle and shotgun. Send for 
catalog. 









F. W. King Opt. Co. 
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ShEETERS/ 


WHO(\USE. 4% 





enjoy 


maximum Eye Protection 
and Comfort 


Ideal for every Hunting and Shooting purpose, the 
exact shade of topaz tinted glass used obviates glare 


completely, rests the eyes—and, uniquely enough, af- 
fords sharper definition of the object. The Meyrowitz 
INTACTO shatter-proof SKEETGLAS affords real 
protection against stray pellets or target fragments. 
They can be ground to your prescription. 

. The MEYROCALI SKEETGLAS is 
a product of Meyrowitz whose 60 years 
of optical service and high reputation 
guarantee its perfection and utility. 


Literature on Request 








incompomareg 


Established 1875 


520 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 











Keep Gun Barrels 
CLEAN with 


HOPPE'S No.9 


AFE, quick acting. sure protection 
—famous No. 9 solvent takes out 
all harmful leading. metal fouling, 


residue—and PREVENTS RUST 
PITS. Ap ply it best with ready- cut 
HOPPE’S CLEANING PATCHES 


of clean, new, right-size canton flan- 
nel. Choice of 5 round sizes, 1 square, 
1 oblong. And for gun actions, fishing 
reels, etc., use pure, penetrating 
HOPPE’S LU BRIC ATING OIL. 

Highviscosity. Never gums. Cleans, pol- 

ishes. Get all three at your Dealer's. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2310 North 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


SAMPLES! Send 10c for trial size No. 9. Oil, 1 oz. 
ean, 15e. Full carton Patches 25e—state shape and 
bere size you want. Gun Cleaning Guide FREE. 

















BENJAMIN AIR PISTOL / 
Testi af Aaheptanie Shooting CJ 
= esi. 17? lazing Maxie For Target FZ 
and Small Game—' 


tol market—Single 
shot with Bolt Action—Hammer Fire—Hair Trigger 
Safety. Also 177 and 22 Single Shot Air Rifles $7.50 


Safe i Detaile— tT Free— ‘write Today 
BENJAMIN AIR RIF 679 N. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo. 





ANY DEGREE OF CHOKE NEEDED 
with but ONE barrel! 


The Poly Choke makes any pump or 
auto loading a universal gun. Instant- 
ly finger adjusted from cylinder bore 
to full choke. No tools required—no 
loose parts. Does not affect balance of 
gun. 


Send today for folder F 
THE POLY CHOKE CO. 


Franklin Ave 


Hartford, Conn 








spectacle—quite aside from its value as a 
protective factor. This has to do with its 
color, to relieve sun glare (particularly 
when there is snow on the ground) and 
to increase the sharpness of the shooter’s 
vision. The Riflelite lens accomplishes this 
sharpness of definition, particularly when 
looking at a black target bull on white 
paper on the rifle range. Scientists discov- 
ered some years back that one of the best 
color combinations, as far as high visibil- 
ity is concerned, is black against yellow. 

It seems to me that every first-class 
shooting- -man’s kit must ev entually include 
two pairs of spectacles ; one pair for bright 
sunlit days (particularly with snow on 
the ground) ; the other for dull days when 
sun-glare is absent, but where added light 
and sharper target definition are of utmost 
importance to good shooting. 

In reference to elimination of sun-glare, 
one of our leading optical companies has 
produced a ground-glass lens called the 
Soft-Lite which is very good. Also, a firm 


| of opticians has produced an excellent lens 





with greenish- brown tint, called the Tru- | 
Site, and in addition has done a real job | 


in developing a new spectacle frame 
(called Skeet-Glas), the nose-piece of 
which is designed to achieve that snug, 
part-of-you feeling that every spectacle- 
wearing shooter likes to feel. 

On the side of sharp definition, and at 


| the same time eliminating a good bit of 





sun-glare, comes the well-known Riflelite 
lens; also a new one on the market called 
the C-Sharp (rather smoky-colored and 
most aptly named) which I personally 
have tested and found helpful in picking 
up and seeing clearly the flying skeet tar- 
get against almost any background. 

But whether you get a pair of good 
ground-glass spectacles (1) to cut down 
sun-glare, or (2) to build up sharper 
target-definition, just bear in mind that 
eve protection offers the strongest argu- 
ment for wearing spectacles on the skeet 
field—either shooting, or merely looking 


} on, —Bos NICHOLS 





RE HANDICAPPING 


EVER let it be said that at any time, 
anywhere, I’d care personally to 
start an argument, pro or con, on the sub- 
ject of handicapping in skeet. Therefore 
I am delighted (because the subject merits 
serious discussion) to pass the buck to 
Charles J. Ginaine, of Illinois, who writes : 
“In shotgun circles the Grand American 
Handicap is said to be the greatest of 
sporting events, and anyone who wins is 
said to be the greatest of them all. If Bobby 
Jones gives me two strokes a hole I could 
beat him every game we play; yet it would 
be absurd to say that I am better than he 
is at golf. If Bill Tilden were to spot me 
three games in every set I could beat him 
with ease; yet how utterly assinine to say 
that I am better at tennis than he is. If I 
were placed on the 16-yard line and shot 
against Frank Troeh I could beat him; 
yet I'd be one of the biggest liars in the 
world to claim I am a better shot than 
Frank Troeh. 

“In no other sport is a handicap system 
used to determine who is the greatest 
player !” 

This business of handicapping is a tough 
nut to crack. It is constantly coming up in 
skeet. Some say that we'll have to arrive 
at an “equitable” system of handicapping 
before skeet can ever reach its peak. I am 
disposed to doubt this. But maybe I’m 
wrong. 


From my own experience, it seems to | 


me that any handicapping system is an 
artificial contrivance that never seems to 
make much of a hit with all of the people 
all of the time. N. 
(END OF SKEET DEPARTMENT) 


—b. 
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et me shoot clean, 
kill clean.and if 


I can't kill clean, 
please Lord let me 


miss clean 
BOB NICHOLS 














VERY man who hunts will feel that The 

Sportsman’s Prayer expresses the very es- 
sence of sportsmanship. FirLp & STREAM has 
reprinted this Sportsman's Prayer (in 8 x 12 
size on heavy vellum stock) for sportsmen who 
would like to have it framed and hung on the 
walls of their gun-rooms. 


15c — while they last 
FIELD & STREAM 


578 Madison Avenue New York, N, Y. 
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Saat, GAMERA Soy Soc Jee 
Walnut 
Gun and Rod Cabinets 


DECOYS 


Send 10c for circular 
BUILDERS WOODWORK C0. 


Burlington, Iowa 


COMPLETE ELECTRIC PLANTS 
~ 





















ONAN_ ALTERNATING CURRENT 

PLANTS furnish same as city current 

anywhere. Operate on gasoline. Run Radio, 

Water System, Refrigerator,all Appliances 
SIZES 350 WATTS UP 

Easy to install. Available from_stot 

Ideal for Farms, Camps, Lake Home. 

ae use. Sizes any purpose. Writ 
ONAN & SONS 

1631 annem Ave. Minneapolis, Mis 








World’s Best 


CROW CALL 


You may never have heard of the “Jis 
Crow Call’’ but plenty of dead crows have. Natural. Lag 
range. Non-destructible metal reed which absolutely ct 

stick. Stays in perfect tune. Easy to blow. So good, rm 
ean write your own guarantee and if not satisfied get 
money back. $1.00 will bring it to you postpaid. ( ey 4 
3& M MFG. CO. 124 Main St. Oshkosh, Wis 














In nearly every new scientific achievement, electriai? 
plays a major part—radio, aviation, home utilities 
etc. Keep abreast of the amazing devel 

stranger than fiction. Every month Popular Metis 





ics—written so you can understand it—brings you 
facts. Besides, this big 200-page nd Ito 
full of fascinating pitas and accounts 
adventures, latest inventions, new achievement 
| engineering, chemistry, physics. Don't or ie 
month’s issue—a thrilling, entertaining record 


world’s newest wonders—25c at all n 
POPULAR MECHANIC 
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of the “Tis 
Natural. Loos 
solutely cat! 
So yu 
sfied get yw 
|. (Can. $1.18 
Yshkosh, Wis 
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SQUARE 


Better Hunting 
INDIVIDUAL CODE 


O matter how sincerely one may 
strive to move in the right direc- 
tion in this world, there will al- 
ways be those who will question 
his sincerity. An editor of course learns to 
turn these few scattered criticisms to ac- 
count; for they point out the desirability 
of clarifying the issue and stating the case 
more emphatically and unmistakably. 

For instance, the following letter (from 
Connecticut) just today found its way to 
this Department : 

“Recently I noticed an article in a local 
newspaper concerning the SQUARE CIRCLE, 
to the effect that it was just one more 
club and that they were already enough, 
etc. Please may I have full particulars 
concerning the SQUARE CIRCLE organiza- 
tion?” 

Whatever newspaper ran that story did 
the SQUARE CIRCLE a grave injustice. The 
Square CircLe, although today a world- 
wide organization, is entirely an individual 
code. The SQUARE CIRCLE is not a club, nor 
even an association of clubs; even though 
a great many local sportsmen’s clubs today 
have the SQUARE CIRCLE incorporated in 
their names. 

The SQuare CIRCLE is a principle sub- 
scribed to by the individual sportsman and 
maintained individually by him in his own 
local territory—and his territory means 
wherever he happens to be at the moment 
he is enjoying, his recreation of either fish- 
ing or hunting. 
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Better Sportsmanship 





idited by Jep Means 


of the SQUARE CIRCLE simply says, “I be- 
lieve in these things, and will to the best 
of my ability personally put them into 
effect.” 

In short, the SQUARE CIRCLE is an in- 
dividual code of sporting principles which, 
if adhered to by every one of the variously 
estimated seven to ten million rod-and-gun 
enthusiasts in this country, would go a 
long way toward solving the tremendous 
problem of fish and game restoration (and 
personal liberty!) we are facing today. 

The problem of any group always nar- 
rows down to the problem of the individ- 
ual. The wrong way to attack any broad- 
scale problem is to put it up to a commit- 
tee, pigeon-hole it with platitudes—then 
forget utterly one’s own individual respon- 
sibility. 

In closing, I thank the newspaper that 
published that critical comment; also the 
man who called it to our attention. There 
are times when a couple of lively critics 
are better for us than a dozen kindly 
friends ! 


—AND ANOTHER 


UST to get all unpleasant duties out 
of the way at once, here’s a letter from 
a second critic which came in shortly after 





The SouARE Circle has 
undertaken and is accom- 
plishing on a_ nationwide 
scale something that has nev- 1 


I pledge myself to observe state 
and Federal 


THE SQUARE-CIRCLE PLEDGE 


fish and game laws from the land, for I 


of dry grass, weeds and shrubbery 
know that 





CIRCLE 


Better Fishing 


the turn of the year—and this critic, be- 
lieve it or not, was already a wearer of 
the SQuARE CIRCLE insignia! 

“I don’t know if I am sending this to 
the right person or not,” he wrote, “but as 
I don’t know whom to send it to—I guess 
you're elected to take it on the chin. 

“Shortly after the SguARE CIRCLE or- 
ganization was inaugurated I joined and 
I kept all of the Ten Commandments ; not 
only because of my SQUARE CIRCLE mem- 
bership, but because I would have done 
this anyway. 

“About a year after I joined I saw an- 
other magazine start up a similar organi- 
zation; or at least it seemed to be similar 
in its aims. 

_ “Now it looks to me like this organiza- 
tion, and the SguARE CrrcLe as well, may 
be just advertising stunts for their respec- 
tive magazines. Am I right?” 


HE sender of this letter signed only 

his initials. The post-office mark on 
the envelope, however, offered ready help 
in making identification and the following 
reply went out by return mail: 

“I hardly know how to take your letter. 
To have you question the sincerity of pur- 
pose of the Square Circ.e and to imply 
that it is even faintly tinged with adver- 
tising flavor—this seems too much. 

“As a matter of fact, I cannot help 
but think that you are just a little bit 
embarrassed at making that crack—be- 
cause it so happens you signed your let- 
—.. ter only with your initials. 
You must realize that the 
SQuARE CrRCLE is a bona fide 
service, and as such has been 
sponsored and maintained at 
no slight expense by FreLtp & 








er been attempted before. The 
Square CIRCLE in no way in- 
terferes with sporting-club 
membership. As a matter of 
fact, by far the greater part 
of the SgUARE CIRCLE mem- 
bership today is made up of 
members of local rod-and- 
gun clubs and sportsmen’s as- 
sociations which still main- 
tain their original titles— 
many of these club titles hav- 
ing been in existence many, 
many years before the 
Square CrrcLE announced 
its Ten-Point Pledge less 
than two years ago. 


HE thing that the 
_& Souare Circe has done 
1s to make each member con- 
scious of the fact that he 
owes an individual obligation 
to sport, and that it is individ- 
ually up to him to do his per- 
sonal share without help from 
anyone else in improving the 
quality of sportsmanship and 
hunting and fishing condi- 
tions. 

In short, if there were only 
one sportsman left in the 
world, he alone could wear 
the Souare Circie and rep- 
resent its principles just as 
truly as if he were supported 
by a local chapter having 
0,000 members. A member 





strictly to the letter, for I believe 
that only by individual observance 
of these laws can I help restore 
and improve fishing and hunting 
conditions. 
2 I pledge myself at all times to 
consider myself an ally of the 
state and Federal fish and game 
conservation departments, and will 
report violations and _ violators 
without fear or favor. 
3 I pledge myself to distribute 
grain in my favorite covers 
during each winter, when snow 
covers the ground, for I know 
that a well-fed game bird can re- 
sist almost any weather. 


4 During the dead of snow-cov- 
ered winter I pledge myself to 
construct at least one shelter in 
each of my favorite covers, either 
of brush ofr corn-stalks, under 
which I shall scratch away the 
snow and ice and expose the sand 
and gravel which a game bird 
needs with its feeding. 
5 I pledge myself to fire at least 
twenty-five shells each year in 
the off-shooting season at harmful 
hawks, owls, crows, stray hunting 
cats and other predators, for I 
know that these take heavy toll of 
our game. 
6 I pledge myself never to leave 
behind me in the woods or 
fields any dangerous fire hazards 
in the form of smoldering cigar- 
ette stubs, match ends, cigar butts 
or pipe ashes, and I shall always 
see that my campfire is wet down 
and thoroughly inguished be- 


this does the land no particular 
good, and does do our song and 
game birds definite harm by rob- 
bing them of their seasonal food 
supply and natural protective cov- 
ering from predators. 


8 I pledge myself always to re- 
spect landowners’ rights, ask 
Permigsion to enter upon land or 
stream, carefully refrain from 
damaging fences, trees, livestock 
or any other property of landown- 
ers—and in case any damage 
should result through accident, 1 
shall promptly report same and 
make poe se Min settlement. In 
short, I pledge myself to live up 
to the definiti of a gentlemé 
sportsman to the letter, knowing 
this to be the underlying princi- 
ple of the SQUARE CIRCLE. 


9 As_a member of the local 
SQUARE CIRCLE club in my 
community, I pledge myself to 
take an interest in the younger 
members of the SQUARE CIR- 
CLE and to teach them what I 
have learned about the safe and 
skillful way to handle firearms and 
the successful ways to fish and 
hunt. In short, I shall take plea- 
sure in passing on to tomorrow’s 
sportsmen of America all the 
fine points about gunning and fish- 
ing that I have had to pick up 
through blundering, unguided ex- 
perience. 
10 I pledge myself to vote 
against (or if not yet of vot- 
ing age, as soon as I am, I pledge 
myself to vote against) any state 
legislator or C or Sen- 








fore I leave it. 

7 I pledge myself to discourage 
at all times, and prevent when- 

ever possible, the spring burning 


ator who sponsors or favors any 
bill or measure that denies the 
freeborn American his right te 
possess and bear firearms. 








STREAM. What I mean to say 
is, that every squareshooter 
is registered here at SQUARE 
CIRCLE headquarters; and it 
is for this reason that I am 
able to trace your name when 
you sign with initials only. 

“TI believe after more ma- 
ture consideration that you 
yourself will come to the 
conclusion that you have 
made an unfortunate error 
and have been guilty of voic- 
ing an unworthy accusation. 
If I don’t hear from you I 
shall take it that you agree 
with me. On the other hand, 
if you do persist in your pres- 
ent viewpoint I shall expect 
to hear from you, after which 
of course it would seem to be 
in order to respectfully ask 
for your SQUARE CIRCLE in- 
signia and your resignation 
from the SQUARE CIRCLE or- 
ganization.” 

P.S. After three months 
there has been no reply. From 
which I can only conclude 
that a squareshooting sports- 
man was simply looking for 
a clarifying re-statement of 
Square CircLEaim, intent and 
purpose. Any other Doubting 
Thomases looking for added 
assurance that the SQUARE 
CrrcLe is on the square? 
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Everybody Loves a Retriever 


And you can make your dog a good one by using the force-training method 


HERE isn’t any question but that 
the boys like a retriever. All my 
mail indicates it. I’m not just sure 
but more letters from readers refer 
to retrieving, from one angle or another, 
than to any other one subject: I have a 
friend who owns a pointer and a setter. 
The pointer is the apple of his eye—yet 
I rather think the setter is the better dog. 
But the pointer is a good retriever—and 
the setter isn’t—and therein lies the an- 
swer. The setter may find the birds for 
my friend to kill—but it’s when the 
pointer brings them in to him that 
he gets his thrill. 

And, after all, a dependable, 
tender retriever can give one 
just a world of satisfaction. 

The best retriever I ever 
owned was a little setter 
bitch which will be fifteen 
years old this coming July. 

i could write a lot of copy 
about her just from the re- 
trieving angle. I'll never 
forget one day in Indiana, 
when three of us were 
shooting and having good 
luck, and she retrieved 
every bird killed. Further- 
more, she brought them all 
to me. She never would hand 
a bird to anyone else. No 
question but that she’d have 
made a five-mile detour, if nec- 
essary, to get around to me with 
the bird. As we each got the limit 
that day, my pockets were bulging. 

I still don’t know why I carried them 
all through the whole hunt. Perhaps it 
was just because she seemed to want me 
to do it, and I didn’t have the heart to 
disappoint her. 

With the growth of competition for re- 
trievers, perhaps the subject is having a 
stimulated interest of late. Retrieving is 
not required in pointer or setter field trials 
—possibly because steadiness to shot and 
wing is an important factor and retrieving 
does have a tendency toward encouraging 
unsteadiness. Of course, a dog which re- 
trieves can be kept steady to shot and 
wing—but the danger is greater, and in 
an important stake most handlers hesitate 
to take a chance. The result is that by far 
a majority of field trial dogs are not even 
taught to retrieve. But hunters like it— 
and they do so quite properly. 


Now there are two courses of pro- 
cedure in connection with retrieving—and, 
this pertains to pointers, setters, spaniels, 
Labradors, Chesapeakes or any other 
breed asked thus to perform. The first 
plan, and at least the more common, is 
just a development of natural retrieving. 
With most of the strictly retriever breeds, 










A force-trained pointer making a nice 
delivery to hand 


it is just sort of bred in the bone to take 
to it naturally. Even a high percentage 
of pointers or setters will do it if given 
a chance. Natural retrieving, as the name 
itself implies, is simply an encouragement 
and development of the dog’s natural in- 
clination to seek and bring in dead or 
crippled game. If the dog does this freely, 
enthusiastically, and tenderly, perhaps 
there will be no cause for worry or need 
for any other plan. In fact, my own best 
retriever, as mentioned, was just develop- 
ed along lines entirely natural. 


But the fact remains that there are cer- 
tain dangers connected with natural re- 
trieving. The fact that it follows the dog's 
own inclination, rather than a set formula, 
probably means that a natural retriever 
will be twice over more likely to break 
shot than a retriever which has been force- 
trained. Even if such performer doesn't 
really break badly—he or she is pretty apt 
to go in to do the job without waiting for 
orders. If the dog doesn’t dash away 
madly—but just proceeds about his or her 
business of retrieving—so far as the 
hunting field is concerned, there isn’t 
much to be said against it, except 
from one standpoint. That 1s, 
should you happen to be using 
such a dog with some compan- 
ion’s perfectly steady dog, 
yours may have a tendency 

to draw the other dog away 

from complete steadiness. 

And both you and your 

friend might regret it. 


HEN there is one 
other angle to natural 
retrieving. Suppose some 
day your dog starts in with 
a bird, and for some reason 
brings it about half way 
and decides to drop it and let 
you go get it yourself. In that 
case you haven’t any way in 
the world to enforce completion 
of performance except by coaxing. 
You'll have to be mighty careful 
about punishing the dog—or you may 
sour him on the idea of retrieving any 
more at all. The fellow not any too close 
to his dog might very easily get this re- 
sult. In other words, your retrieving de- 
pends upon the dog’s natural inclination. 
Ever let that inclination change and you're 
out of luck. Having made that statement, 
however, perhaps it is only fair to add 
that such danger isn’t unduly great in the 
case of the fellow sufficiently close to his 
pote we all should be. And, of course, 
it must be admitted that we all have at 
least a little streak of laziness in us—an 
the natural retriever is indeed the easy 
way out. 
3ut when you see a retriever which 
unfailingly brings the game the whole dis- 
tance—which never stops short in the 
process—which always delivers the bird 
tenderly to hand—possibly which sits in 
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the act and holds the head high for de- 
livery—or in the case of the dog, when 
hunting from horseback, which will carry 
a dead bird and stand on hind legs to de- 
liver while you're still mounted—you may | 
put it down that forty-nine times in fifty | 
such a performer will have been force- | 
trained to the job. | 

Now I believe that the average inex- | 

rienced person may associate the word | 
“force” with punishment. That isn’t the | 








An Ohio trainer, R. J. McCullagh, is a} 


firm believer in the force method 


case at all. In that respect the word force 
is a misnomer. There are various “force” 
systems in vogue and perhaps the best ex- 
planation would be to detail one or two 
of the most generally accepted. A corn- 
cob makes about as good an object as can 
be found with which to teach retrieving. 
It is light, easily grasped, inoffensive to 
the taste, and when soiled, is easily re- 
placed with another. Some use a pad, old 
glove, or other object—but most of these 
are objectionable because of soon becom- 
ing soiled and offensive. The average pad 














DOG FANCIERS and breeders are turning more and 
more to “Buffalo” Portable Fencing for the answer to their kennel 
fencing problems. When erected, the fence is as serviceable as any 
permanent installation, yet the yard can be moved, changed in size or 
shape, or entirely removed by anyone in a few minutes’ time. “Buffalo” 
Portable Fencing System has many other uses, pictured in booklet. 
Made of heavy copper-bearing steel wire and frame for strength, gal- 
vanized for longevity. No tools are needed; simply press legs into 
ground and clip sections together. * * As a starter, Assortment 1-A 
is ideal... 6 sections and gate forming a yard 7’x14’x5’ high, complete 
with fittings, $27.50 f. o. b. Buffalo, shipped immediately on receipt 
of check. Additional sections and accessories may be added at any 
time. * * Complete information on “Buffalo” Portable Fencing is 
contained in Booklet 85-G. Send 6c postage for copy. 


BUFFALO WIRE WORKS CO., Inc., 574 TERRACE, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Formerly Scheeler’s Sons (Est. 1869) 











IRISH SETTERS 


From three to eighteen months, carrying 
the greatest field blood 
of this and the old coun- 


Rex, Red Jacket’s Back- 
lash, Imp. Red Buccaneer 
Training All Breeds 
Force retrieving, field work 
on birds 


DR. R. J. SMITH, Route 2, Mt. Gilead, Ohio 








can quickly absorb saliva. 
Having decided upon the object, take | 
the pupil away from any conflicting at- 
tractions. No other dogs, no other per- | 
sons, should be present. Work with your | 
dog alone. Your yard at home will be all 
right, if the dog’s attention isn’t diverted. 
If you can’t get his undivided attention 
in the yard, take him to some vacant room, 
Adjust your training collar to the dog’s 
neck, with the running free end on the 
upper side, and attach a short piece of 
stout cord thereto. Grasp this up close 
to the ring with the right hand and hold 
the corncob with the left hand in front 
of the dog’s nose where he can easily 
see it. Give the command “fetch” in an 
ordinary tone of voice and accompany this 
command by a slight jerk or pressure on 
the collar. As the dog opens his mouth, 
mstantly and gently place the cob in it, 
slackening the pressure of the collar at 
the same moment. Hold your left hand 
under his mouth and thus keep it closed 
on the cob. Soothe his fears and induce 
him ‘to hold the cob steadily, caressing 
him if he holds it well. Do not hurry; but 
force him to take the cob again after a 
few moments. The first lesson should not 
prolonged too long as it will then be- 
come irksome to the pup. 
ontinue with this first lesson regu- 
larly, from day to day, until the dog will 
open his mouth promptly when you give 
the command to “fetch.’ Teach him to 
old and carry the cob reliably without 
mouthing it. These lessons should be given 
ma well-ventilated room, avoiding any 
distractions, diversions or annoyances 
trom spectators. A room has the further | 





IRISH SETTERS 


All ages—some fully trained. If 
you want the best blood lines 
write me—send for booklet. 


ERNEST D. LEVERING, Ruxton, Md. 





IRISH SETTERS 
DUAL TYPE—ALL AGES 


From young puppies to trained shooting dogs. 
Famous Skyline field and show stock. 


A Few Trained Pointers and Setters for Sale 
W. J. THAYER Bergen, N. Y. 





FOR SALE 
English, Irish and 
Gordon Setter Puppies 


Pedigreed, 3 to 6 months old. Schooled to work in 
yard and field. Not shy of noise or man. A few finished 
shooting bitches and dogs. Sold to make good if wel 
handled, Blood will tell. Express C. O. D. Inspection. 


Hobby Kennels, Route No. 2, Box 290, Norfolk, Va. 





BIRD DOG TRAINER 


Back from winter’s training in the South. Now 
booking dogs for summer's training in Canada, 
—greatest game and training section in the 
world. Leave July Ist, for three months’ training 
at Davidson, Sask., Canada. Open for both fleld- 
trial and shooting dogs. 


HOWARD KIRK Farmersville, Hl. 


try. Sires: Smada Irish | 


English Setters 
of Debonair 


LLEWELLIN- 
LAVERACK 
N 
AS MALLWYD 
yS STRAINS 
yy 














Pennine 





: Beautiful young- 
Up. Patron Sters and pup- 
NY ist rae ry. : . piss " ° Pp 
ptagtd) Le Yd! Mae? & reat English 
wet Lb MLE TMi he, Sat, ERE tis 
Show Champion and Field Trial Winner Pennine Patron, 
out of select Brood Matrons by Champion Albert's 
MacAllister II, Double Champion Roy of Edendale and 
Champion Grey Friar. *erfect development, condition 
and delivery guaranteed. Prices $40 and $50. Service 
to Patron $40. 
E. B. Mcintyre, Silver Spring, Maryland 
(6 miles north of D. C. line at Glenmont) 
Telephone Kensington 245 W 


SAM ILLSLEY 


Glorious white and 
| orange English Set- 
lter at Stud. Fee 
only $25. Write for 
information. 











Horace Lytle 
Lytle Bidg. 
Dayton 





Ohio 





English Setters of Stoneway 


Several litters sired by the best field trial 
and shooting dogs in America, out of well- 
bred dams. Bird dogs that you would be 
proud to own. $25 to $40. Write for full de- 
scription. 


Edwin Knapp, Waverly, N. Y. 








English Setter Puppies 
Florendale Lou’s Beau, Sire 
Dam, a line bred Prince Rodney bitch 
Litter nominated to both Futurities 
Priced reasonably for immediate sale 


Write or wire Ben W. Calvin 
1003 National Bank Building, Jackson, Mich. 

















DOG TRAINER 


We are ready to train your Setter. Pointer, Retriever 
or Spaniel. Send now, don't procrastinate. 30 years’ ex 
perience handling and shooting in the brush and afield. 
3 trainers. Ideal conditions. Recommendations. 11 years 
trainer and guide to Thos. A. Yawkey, Red Sox owner. 


Address E. N. Atherton, Upper Gloucester, Me. Ship 
to Danville Junction, Me. Tel. New Gloucester 19-21 





LLEWELLIN (100%) SETTER 
AT STUD 


ONAWAY RAMBLES FRUSH 
(F.D.S.B. Ne. 223327) 
Speed—Stamina—Style—Bird Sense 
An exceptionally fine gun dog of proven lineage and 
field merit. Color: All white, with very few chestnut 

markings. Height 22 inches. Weight 55 Ibs. 
—Service fee to approved bitches $25.00— 





Choice F.D.S8.B, Pointer and Setter puppies for sale. 
Gordon H. Ensminger 








LeRoy, Ohio 
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Choose a ration that is proved 
complete. Ti-o-ga Dog Food (for- 
merly Baloration) gives you such 
proof. It has sustained 6 genera- 
tions, the last more robust than the 
first. All received Ti-o-ga—and noth- 
ing else. Ti-o-ga’s meat, fish, milk, 
vegetable meals, cod liver oil, and 
12 other ingredients, provide a// the 
nutrients—correct amino acids—en- 
zymes— abundant vitamins A, B, D, 
E,G—minerals, including phosphor- 
us, calcium, sodium, lien iron, 
and potassium. 

No wonder leading kennel owners 
condition and keep their dogs on 
“Ti-o-ga.” Feed it and have dogs of 
which you can be proud. Try it for 
a month — and note the improvement. 








TI-O-GA 


lomplele DOG FOOD 
BALORATION 


FORMERLY 





Balorations, Inc., Division of Tioga Mills, Inc. 

Dept. H-47, Waverly, N. Y. 

©) Enclosed is $1. ($1.25 west of Mississippi.) 
Send 10 Ib. bag of Ti-o-ga Dog Food. 
Offer limited to U.S. A. 

O Send free copy of ‘Tests & Testimonials.” 


Address oh ee 














Distemper 


is the scourge that wiped out entire kennels. 

Thanks tothe English investigators, Laidlaw 

and Dunkin, it can now be prevented with 
Canine Distemper Vaccine & Virus 


Lederle 


Consult your Veterinarian or write us for information 


LEDERLE LABORATORIES, Inc. 
30 ROCKEFELLER PLAZA NEW YORK, N.Y. 














Join the 
SQUARE 
CIRCLE! 


Six cents in stamps bring 
you the SQUARE CIRCLE insignia and mem- 
bership certificate. Sign the coupon pledge 
attached herewith. Address: 
SQUARE CIRCLE, FIELD & STREAM 

578 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 

myself to the Ten Commandments of 
CIRCLE. 





I pledge 
SQUARE 
(Print name) 
(Street) 


(City) 


| 


| 


advantage of keeping the dog from cher- 
ishing ideas of escape, which may be his 
natural inclination during these early 
stages of training. In summer, the lessons 
should be given during the cool of early 
morning or late evening ; and under no cir- 
cumstances should they be continued un- 
til the dog is manifestly discouraged under 
the restraint of discipline. Never end a 
lesson abruptly or with punishment. Lead 
the dog about for a few moments, praise 
and reassure him, then take off the collar, 
thus concluding the lesson pleasantly. 
Should the dog show great tendencies 
toward an uncontrollably hard mouth, this 


| fault should be corrected at once. Prepare 


a device as follows: Through a piece of 
soft wood, about the size of a corncob, drive 
some wrought nails and clinch the ends 
around the outside of it. Put in enough so 
that he cannot grasp the wood without 
somewhere touching the nails with his 
teeth. After grasping it once harshly he 
may afterwards refuse to retrieve it. If 
so, force him to do it just as you began 


| the lesson with the cob. All dogs have an 





intense dislike of closing their teeth on a 
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repetitions, he should surrender the coh 
instantly without punishment when the 
order to “give” is issued by you. 

If you twirl the cob temptingly and 
playfully before the dog’s nose, he may 
follow it in play and attempt to grasp it, 
It is a distinct gain if he will do so. Then 
he can be taught in a few lessons to pick 
up the cob. But too much playfulness 
should not be encouraged. The lessons 
should not lose the character of discipline, 
If too much playfulness is permitted, the 
force system will have no advantage over 
natural retrieving. 


AVING trained the dog so that he 

will step forward to grasp the cob as 
ordered, the next stage is to teach him to 
lower his head to grasp it. This is accom- 
plished simply by the process of gradually 
lowering the cob, at first only two or three 
inches at a time so that the change of posi- 
tion is not too suddenly radical. If you can 
tempt the dog with the cob, by holding 
it in front of his nose, it should be easy 
to tempt him to follow it as it is lowered, 
If the dog takes kindly to this new lesson, 


An honest honoring of one dog’s point is perhaps the prettiest performance afield. 
Here are two dogs backing another in finished style 


hard substance. This device will enable 
you, after a bit of constant use, to effect 
tenderness in retrieving. 

Having taught the dog to open his 


| mouth promptly to the order of “fetch,” 
|the next stage is to teach him to step 











forward and grasp the cob. In this les- 
son you need several feet of stout cord 
attached to the training collar so that the 
dog is free to step forward when he hears 
the order. You hold the cob a few inches 
| in front of the dog’s mouth and on a level 
with it, where he may both readily see and 
| grasp the object. Give the order to “fetch,” 
exerting the necessary pressure on the col- 
| lar at the same time and in a forward direc- 
tion toward the cob, thus assisting him 
to grasp it. The moment the cob is in his 
mouth the collar must be instantly slack- 
|ened. Be deliberate and praise the dog 
when he has done well. Continue such 
lessons in this manner until he will, with- 
out the pressure of the collar, step for- 
ward promptly and grasp the cob to the 
order of “fetch.” 


T this juncture of the early lessons the 
dog may continue holding the cob 

| when you wish him to release it, being ap- 
| prehensive that, if it is not in his mouth, 
| the pressure of the force collar may follow. 
Reassure him kindly every time he sur- 
| renders it to command. If he will not let 
| go promptly upon order, grasp the end 
|of the cob in the left hand, but do not 
| pull strongly on it. It is unwise to take 
| it by direct force. When you have grasped 
l the end of the cob with your left hand, 
command him to “give.” Be prepared, if 
| he refuses, to step on the toes of his fore- 
| foot. Use just enough pressure on his 
| foot to force him to open his mouth—and 
| this will require but little. After a few 


he will sometimes even pick up the cob 
from the floor after very few attempts, 
particularly if you are tactful and do not 
proceed in too much of a hurry. A dog 
which is really anxious to please requires 
very little punishment and there may not 
be any perceptible stages in his progress; 
in most instances the successive stages 
have to be formally and thoroughly ob- 
served. The dog requires time and school- 
ing to comprehend his lessons. Hurrying 
him faster than he can comprehend or re- 
member simply results in loss of time in 
the end. 

At last the dog will pick up the cob when 
he is ordered to “fetch,” provided it is 
held on the floor; but if the hand is re- 
moved, he may at first make mistakes. He 
has previously been guided by following 
the hand. He may still follow the hand— 
which results in confusion if the hand is 
not associated with the cob. By keeping 
the hand close to the cob, after the latter 
has been placed on the floor, the dog is 
induced to pick it up. Finally, after many 
repetitions, he should gradually disass0- 
ciate the hand with the movements of the 
cob and learn to concentrate his attention 
upon the latter. : 

It must be admitted that it is sometimes 
difficult to persuade certain dogs to lower 
their heads. Some may be exceptionally ob- 
stinate in this respect. Force is the only 
answer in such cases. You must compel 
obedience. This means that you must be 
firm. But you needn’t be rough. ; 

After the dog will pick up the cob, it 
may next be thrown a foot or two in front 
of him and give him the order to “fetch. 
In this lesson a longer check cord is ff 
quired. If the dog doesn’t move forwal 
to the order, give him a jerk to start him 
forward and at the same time repeat t 
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order. If the previous stages of the train- 
ing have been hurried over too rapidly, or 
imperfectly taught, the effect will be more 
manifest now than at any other time. It 
may even be necessary to return to some 
prior stage of the development and begin 
all over again a progressive repetition. If 
the dog has been properly prepared up to 
this point, it should be easy. This lesson 
should be thoroughly and regularly given, 
until the dog is reliably trained to fetch 
the object promptly without the use of the 
collar. 

Then he should be given practice on a 
dead bird. If he shows any tendency to be 
hard-mouthed with this, you may tie some 
ten-penny nails to the bird, which may be 
removed after he begins to pick it up and 
carry it tenderly. 

In time, you may venture upon variations | 
from the regular formality, with a view | 
to developing the dog’s intelligence. The | 
cob may be shown to him and then thrown | 
into bushes or tall grass, where he cannot | 
see it, thereby forcing him to use his nose 
in finding it. The dog should learn to exer- 
cise a close watchfulness, this becoming an 
especially valuable trait later on in the case 
of marking down birds which fall to the 
gun in the hunting field, blind or marsh. 





N connection with retrieving, let me 

conclude by sounding a warning of spe- | 
cial importance for the young or inexperi- 
enced hunter. When ordering your dog in 
to retrieve, make it a pretty general rule 
never to move from your tracks. Of course, 
there are exceptions to all rules—but most 
of the exceptions simply tend to prove the 
rule. The point is that if you get to tramp- | 
ing around in the vicinity of where you 
think the birds should be, you but add to | 
the dog’s difficulty by confusing your scent 
with that of the game, and this cannot | 
help but make it harder for the dog. 

If a dog can smell a dead bird, he can 
also smell your scent—and where there | 
are two scents, one is bound to have a 
diminishing effect upon the other. So there 
is mighty good logic in adopting the rule 
to stand perfectly still in one place and 
send your dog on to do the seeking for | 
dead or wounded game. You will thus in- | 
terfere with him less and he can do his 
job better. 

There is another thing to commend the 
policy of the hunter standing still and let- 
ting the dog do the retrieving. If you want 
your dogs steady to shot and wing, you | 
must be steady to shot and wing yourself. 
You are, of course, still steady to shot and 
wing if you do not break forward excited- 
ly the minute you see a bird fall. However, 
it you do not go forward at all, how much 
stronger is the impression of steadiness 
made upon your canine companion! 

Horace Lytte. 


VERY LARGE LITTERS 


O not attempt to raise extra large 
litters on any bitch no matter how 
good a mother she might be. Last year we 
learned of a litter of 14 Liewellin setter 
puppies—a more than ordinarily big fami- 
ly. From the photograph sent, it appeared 
the youngsters were about 8 or 9 weeks 
old; they were quite lively, full of play 
and apparently fat in condition. But what 
a drag they must have been on the poor 
mother! Half of a litter of fourteen would | 
quite enough for any bitch to rear; 
and, very likely, such a family would 
Prove better for the breed as well as for 
the pocket if seven only had been nursed. 
If for the purpose of lessening an over- 
tge family some of the young whelps 
ve to be destroyed, it will be best to 
draft the smallest dogs and bitches for 
tarly disposal. Half a loaf of good bread 
Will be found a great deal better than a 
Whole loaf of poor bread. F. I 
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FREE ware ron 


BOOKLET NO. 652 
on the practical removal 
of worms in Dogs of all 
breeds and ages. 

FOR DOGS 
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WORM CAPSULES - 


effectively remove 


Large Roundworms and 
Dependable, safe, easy-to-give worm treatment. 
Heips keep your dog thrifty! 
For Free Booklet write to Desk N-16-E 
Animal Industry Dept., 
PARKE, DAVIS & CO., Detroit, Mich. 
Drug Stores Sell Parke-Davis Products 





German Short Hair Pointers 


An exceptionally fine litter whelped Feb. Ist 
from registered hunting stock. Four males, 
four females. Just right for fall training. The 
all around hunting dogs. Reasonably priced. 


R. Wetzel Bartlett Street Portland, Conn. 








German Shorthaired Pointers 


The all-around gun dog for FIELD, WOOD or 
WATER. Points, trails, trees, retrieves. Beautiful, af- 
fectionate, intelligent, watchful companions. Imported, 
prize-winning stud dogs and matrons from the best 
working strains in Europe. Backed for your protection 
by a lifetime experience as breeder and handler. The 
world’s largest, exclusive breeder. 


DR. CHARLES THORNTON 


Missoula Montana 











FOR SALE 
Pointer Puppies 


Whelped November 20, 1935. Sire Major Ros- 
coe. Fourteen times a winner. Out of a Mari- 
etta Joe bitch. Registered F. D. S. B. Both 
excellent grouse dogs. 


Douglas M. Stevenson Rochester, N. H. 








33'4% Reduction 


on Setters, Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit hounds. Shipped for trial. 
Catalog 10 cents. 


BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 


BERRY KENTUCKY 











Two great books! 


‘ALL SPANIELS AND THEIR TRAINING” 
Second Edition, Fifth Printing, 72 Pages 


**ALL SETTERS AND THEIR TRAINING” 
Second Edition, 126 Pages 
By FREEMAN LLOYD 


These books constitute complete, instructive treatises 
on the day-to-day methods of training your spaniel or 
setter puppy or older dog as a hunting and shooting 
friend and of training dogs of all breeds to retrieve, 


The training chapters in the setter book are by 
Merwyn Lioyd, experienced trainer of shooting dogs. 


““Received your book on ‘All Setters and Their 
Training’ and will say it is a great book, and have 
my dog working fine; will finish her up along about 
August when we can get into the fields again. 
A. E. DICKSON.” 


ALL SPANIELS AND THEIR TRAINING— 
$2.00—post prepaid 


Or: 
1 year’s sub. to FIELD & STRE 








AM $2.5 

ALL SPANIELS AND THein® °) Both 

TRAINING 2.00 sits 
$4.50 , 

Or: 

ALL SETTERS AND THEIR TRAINING— 

$2.00—post prepaid 

1 year’s sub. to FIELD & STREAM $2.50 

ALL SETTERS AND THEIR Both 

TRAINING 2.00 $5°2s 


$4.50 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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PROOF... that 


KEN-L-RATION is 
BEST for your dog 


2 


it, 


7. 


bre 


& 


ALLEGHENY SCHOOL GIRL 
Sensational Derby of 1935 


@ Feeding tests in our own and in 
outside laboratories prove that Ken- 
L-Ration maintains a healthy strain 
of animals through 3 generations... 
and permits successful, continued 
reproduction within each generation. 


This is the greatest of all feeding 
tests. It proves conclusively the 
ability of a dog food to nourish the 
animal body. The best-known grad- 
uate veterinarians in America 
recommend Ken-L-Ration as their 
outstanding choice among all canned 
dog foods—and they KNOW by every- 
day experience! 

And remember that only Ken-L- 


Ration has the best cuts of the most 
nourishing meat for the dog. 


FREE BOOK! Val- 
uable book on care 
and feeding of dogs 
sent free. Write to— 








CHAPPEL Bros. Inc. 
113 Peoples Avenue 
Rock ford, Illinois 











Latest Edition of this stand- 


ard and authentic work. 


THE Profusely illustrated and 
MODERN sumptuously bound....... $5.00 
settee Send for complete list 
° of dog books 


A. F. HOCHWALT CO. 
540-542 Forest Ave. Dayton, O. 














POINTER PUPPIES 


Whelped Jan. 1, 1936, by 
Champion Air Pilot ex Bottle Baby 


Nominated in quail and pheasant futurities 
Price $50 each 
Chas. E. Pierson, Box 748, Terre Haute, Ind. 











WANT A DOG—FREE? 


We'll buy any dog for you that you want, if you will 
get us the necessary number of new subscriptions, 
the number depending on the price of the dog. Any 
dog food or equipment advertised in FirLp & STREAM 
can be obtained at no cost to you in the same way. 
Write for complete information. 


FIELD & STREAM 





578 Madison Ave. New York 
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USED EXCLUSIVELY FOR 2 YEARS 
by E. B. McINTYRE’S ENGLISH SETTERS 





F.0.B. Derwood | Who coll dinner? Mrs. Deugles G. Fisher's pups would like to know 
Cash With Order | P q 


Whether you have one dog or a 
kennel-full, DERWOOD DOG FOOD 
is a scientifically balanced diet that 
brings new vigor and health to all 
dogs and pups. Contains every nec- 
essary food element and comes teady 
to eat—just add milk or water. WHY 
PAY MORE? 


Buy Direct and Save Money 


THE DERWOOD MILL 


DEPT. FS-5 DERWOOD, MD. 








deer have found the 


“San Salvador, Central America. Dear Mr. Gossett: 
Received Drum and the bitch W. R. Grace and 
Company bought from Hermosa Vista Farm for me. 
Having used several breeds of hounds for hunting 
American black and tan the 
most satisfactory. You have succeeded in breeding 
the best I have ever seen and I am satisfied with 
the youngsters. Dr. C. M.”” Specializing in register- 
ed long-eared black-tan Foxhounds, master Coon- 
hounds, Beagles. All ages. No trash. Catalog, dime. 


Hermosa Vista Farm Bannock, Ohio 











Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels 
CLEVELAND, GA. 


Offers 50% reduction on trained coonhounds 
and combination fur hunters, also fox, cat, 
deer and rabbit hounds. 30 days’ trial. Free list. 








The Stripping 





PLUCKRITE (Stripping) KNIFE 
e$foo 


COMB-BRUSH 


indispensable to the Pro, and very 
1 dog z can be plucked, shapec d 

P Pluckrite”—3 styles; coarse. me. 
lete * of 3 fe © only $2.75. t. Brush, 
handle 75e. Anti-Bark Bridle 
mtpaid on ree salen oF patet p. Nat 


PLUCKRITE Yee 


Knife is 


lesirable for the amateur 
» the vO 


Norwich, Conn. 


WARNER'S DOG SUPPLIES (Dept. F), 


| like many others, 


| heavens ; 





BEAGLING 


is sport, takes you outdoors— 
not like this—but 


HOUNDS & HUNTING 
tells you how to train, show, breed, pack 
beagles. The shows and field trials. 
Copy, 20c; Yearly, $1.50 

SS, | HOUNDS & HUNTING, 41 S. Park St. Decatur, fll 
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The American Field 
An Illustrated Weekly 


For practical sportsmen—hunting yarns, 
the latest and liveliest news of bird dog 
trials and many special features of ex- 
ceptional value to sporting dog owners. 
Departments 


Shooting, 


Field Dog 


You will enjoy every issue. 
feature Kennel, Game and 
Answers to Correspondents, 
Stud Book Registrations. 

Write your name and address plainly, and pin 


a dollar to this ad for a special introductory 
subscription—thirteen issues. 


AMERICAN FIELD PURLISHING 
222 West Adams St., Chicago, 


Name 


A dutre 





|in docking spaniels’ 
| siderable risk and much trouble. Do not 








Raising Sporting Dog Puppies 


iT: during the last of April or the first 
of May, you have sporting puppies 
strong and eager enough to roll them- 
selves out of the nest, then you will be a 


| fortunate person. The ever-increasing sun- 


light that comes along with spring is a 
great factor in puppy raising. 
In, let us say, the latitude of New York, 


| considerable care has to be taken of Janu- 


ary-, February- and March-bred puppies. 
In such cases where artificial heat has to 
be used in expensively maintained kennels 
and people can afford such luxuries for 
their dogs, all very good and well. But 
I like to see sporting 
puppies reared in natural surroundings. 

Do not let the puppies stay long out of 
the kennel until late in April or early in 
May. Let the sun be fairly high in the 
and kennel them up early. 

For shelter from showers of rain, a 
canvas lean-to tent may be rigged up as 


|a half roof from the main kennel house. 
| Under such an awning, puppies will soon 
| learn to rush for dryness and safety. If 


there is anyone about the place—indoor 
servant or outdoor helper—he or she 


| should be warned to give immediate pro- 


tection to the whelps when storms arise. 

When the pointer or setter puppies are 
about ten days old, and their eyes have 
opened, it will be a good idea to examine 
the insides of their hind legs at the parts 
of the limbs that reach from the hock to 
the foot. There the dew-claw, if present, 
will be found. If such an unwanted claw 
occurs, it should be removed at once. A 
sharp scissors placed close or right next 


|to the leg bone will quickly remove the 


there will be experienced 
little pain by the puppy, and its anxious 
will immediately cleanse the 
wound with her tongue. No further anxi- 


offending part: 


| ety may be felt for the whelp’s welfare. 


N the case of spaniels, it has been found 
advisable to examine them for the pres- 
ence of dew-claws, and to dock their tails 
at the same time. The flesh and bones of 
the little creatures are then very tender. 


| On the ninth or tenth day—or whenever 


the eyes have just opened, perform the 
tail-cutting by the aid of sharp and clean 
scissors, and hand each puppy back to the 
bitch immediately after the operation. She 
will look after them; indeed, the mother 
will be found particularly careful and 
anxious about the cleanliness of her young 
offspring. On the other hand, if the tail- 
docking is delayed until the time—say 5 
or 6 weeks—when she will have become 
tired of her offspring, it will not be so 
easy to get the bitch to act as “hospital” 
nurse to the now hungrv and inclined-to- 
grumble sons and daughters. 

Like in a good many other things, delay 
tails leads to con- 


| put off until tomorrow the process of tail- 

| docking. Such dilatoriness will cause great 

pain to your better deserving animal. 
“Why should spaniels’ tails be docked? 


And if the tail must be cut, at what point 
should the tail joint be severed?” These 
are among the more constant questions 
that arrive in our mail bags. In the first 
place, the spaniel’s tail has to be docked 
so that the adult dog or bitch, while busily 
hunting in thick brush of thorns and briars, 
may save his tail from undue lacerations 
from the many kinds of prickles which 
are plentiful in wilderness areas wherein 
fur and feather take shelter. From such 
places the game has to be moved or flushed 
by sporting dogs of the spaniel varieties, 


F there is one characteristic more than 

another that distinguishes a spaniel, it 
is the continuous wagging of his tail, either 
as a gesture of affection towards man, 
or as a sure sign of his enjoyment while 
hunting. The stronger the scent he has 
just discovered, the faster becomes the 
movement of his caudal appendage that 
beats right and left among the thorns 
and briars. The longer the tail the wider 
the wave and consequent damage to the 
long tail. So the tail is shortened to es- 
cape the full-length swish. On the other 
hand, the setter or pointer dog which 
works in the open, rather than in thick 
cover, may be allowed the full length and 
beauty of the tail; for, in the main, his 
work takes place in the open field. Be- 
sides, a setter or pointer is generally a less 
enthusiastic tailwagger than the spaniel. 

In docking a spaniel, many persons pre- 
fer to leave on just a little more than half 
of the full or original tail. Moreover, it 
will give more beauty and apparent balance 
to the whole make-up of the springer 
spaniel, if a little “white” be left at the 
end of the usually liver or black colored 
dock. Also the white is more desirable 
than any dark color while the dog is work- 
ing in dense cover. The sight of a fast- 
wagging, white-tipped tail tells its own 
and always welcome story as to what the 
shooter may expect. 

After the puppies are taken away from 
the bitch, they must be well fed on cooked 
farinaceous foods over which a liberal 
supply of scalded milk has been poured. 
But, after all, puppies and dogs of all ages 
enjoy food which has the smell and taste 
of meat. Concentrated and canned flesh , 
foods make a tasty stock to flavor 
strengthen the excellent manufactured 
foods on the market: a godsend for dogs 
and dog owners. Frequent food, fresh 
water, sunlight, and large green bones 
from the butcher will make real young 
gundogs and bitches out of your February- 
and March-bred puppies. Give the young 
and playful youngsters a gunnybag or two 
to play with in their large-as-you-cat 
make-it kennel yard. 

The more they pull and drag at th 
material, the greater appetites they "Il de- 
velop. Satisfy those eating desires, _ 
flesh, bone, muscle and brains shall be 
forthcoming. Such an embodiment meats 
the perfect sporting dog of any breed. 

FREEMAN LLoyd 
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@ Sergeant’s “Condition Pills” § 
ge splendid for a well dog, | 
keep him fit. Ideal tonic after 
sickness, for loss of appetite, 
etc. At your dealers. Our FREE 
ADVICE DEPT. will answer | 
questions about your dog’s 

health. Write fully. 


POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. 
2150 W. Broad St., Richmond, Va. 


exgeants 


CONDITION PILLS 


WRITE FOR FREE DOG BOOK 








“OUR DOGS” 
THE LEADING KENNEL NEWSPAPER 


The enormous circulation of “OUR DOGS” 

both at home and abroad, places it head 

and shoulders above its contemporaries as 

a medium for advertising, and consequently 

more dogs are advertised in its columns 
than in any other journal. 


Correspondents in all the principal centers. 
Offices: Oxford Road Station Approach 
MANCHESTER, ENGLAND 




















Get your 


FISHING 
EQUIPMENT 
FREE 


Any rod, reel, line, lure and 
any kind of fishing equip- 
ment and clothing, and any 
4 kind of canoe, tent, camping 
or shooting equipment, that 
you want you can get with- 
out paying out one penny of 
your own money. It is pos- 
sible for you to equip your- 
self completely. 


Y % 


Near you are hundreds of 
« sportsmen who would enjoy 

Field & Stream. Get their sub- 
scriptions in proper number and 
the articles you want are yours. 
Hundreds of others have earned 
valuable equipment : so can you. 








Send this coupon now for complete 
information 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


Send me complete information on how to 
tarn the fishing equipment I want. 





May 36 























Trophies— 
Emblems— Pins 


CFOR thirty-five years we 
have been the leading 
manufacturing jewelers in 
the country specializing in 
medals, pins, badges, trophies 
and emblems for trapshoot- 
ing, skeet, motorboat racing, 
field trials, rifle and pistol 
tournaments. 

Orders for prizes for col- 
lege and school athletic com- 
petitions, fraternity pins, etc. 
are skillfully executed. 











Inquiries given prompt attention 


WilliamA Wallace 
Company 


Ley Building 
56th and Madison Avenue 
New York City 
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HERE’S ONE DOG FOOD 
You Can Depend On 


If you want your dog to have the kind of 
| common sense diet he ought to have, you 

can depend on Milk-Bone. For more P ines 
thirty years Milk-Bone has been made of 
the food elements dogs really need, and in 
proportions that have been proved correct. 
Every ingredient in Milk-Bone is as clean 
and pure as the food in your own kitchen. 
Get Milk-Bone from your dealer today, or 
send a post-card for a free sample to: 
Dept. D-536, Milk-Bone Bakery, National 
Biscuit Company, 449 West 14th Street, 
New York City. 


MADE IN THE 
NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 


es COMPANY'S 
MILK-BONE BAKERY 
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Irish Water Spaniels 


A tried and proven retriever, land or water. A dog 
that has served American Sportsmen for over half a 
century, wonderful intelligence and affection. Easy to 
train and handle. Size, strength and a coat for the 
| “toughest going’’. All the ‘‘wonderful stunts’’ the 
others do is Past History for PAT. Vuppies, young- 
sters, trained dogs always on hand. Safe Delivery and 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


Percy K. Swan, Chico, Calif. 


OORANG AIREDALES 


| | Oorang Airedales, the all-round dogs, are excellent re- 
| trievers on upland game and waterfow]; natural pheas- 
ant and grouse hunters; swift, silent-trailing tree-bark- 
ers on squirrel, raccoon and big game. At home they 
are perfect guards and companions for adults and 
children. Registered trained dogs and choice pedigreed 
puppies shipped on trial. Also Cocker Spaniels, Spring- 
er Spaniels, Irish Setters, English Setters, Pointers, 
Coonhounds and Beagles. Send dime for lists. 


SPORTSMEN’S CLUB SERVICE LA RUE, OHiO 











Ten pages of wonderful illustrations. 224 pages of practical 
information. Bound in cloth. Brand new PROLOGUE 
printed from The Saturday Evening Post by special per- 
mission); important new and longer Foreword; an entire 
new chapter—valuable as information and as fascinating a 
story of actual training as you've ever read. 


ders training your own gun dogs. Or, 
them trained for you, this book will help you to get more 
out of them in the hunting field. 


{ year subseription for Field & Stream and a copy of | 
this book (value $4.50), for only $3.25. 





GREATEST DOG BOOK 
Ever Written/ 


X 





* 


Second Edition—Third Printing—Just Out | 


How to Train Your Bird Dog 
BY HORACE LYTLE 


(re- 


The author is well known as Gun Dog Editor of Firip 


& SrTreaM. His other book on training, ‘‘Breaking a Bird 
Dog,"’ 
book is better still 

better than the first. 


This new 
~and this second edition is bigger and 


has sold thousands of copies on merit. 


Mr. Lytle’s method of teaching different tupes of dogs 


to point game is entirely original. He outlines a plan for 
each type of dog character. 


Get this GREAT NEW BOOK and you can accomplish won- 
even if you have 


2 year subscription and a copy of book (value $6.00), 
Book alone: $2.00. 
o 


for only $4.50. 


Send your order now, t 


Field & Stream 


578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Oak Grove Kennet s, Ina, Il. 


Offers for sale: Thoroughly trained pointers 
and setters. Young dogs and puppies. High- 
class coon, skunk, and opossum hounds, 
fox hounds. Crackerjack rabbit hounds, 
Beagle hounds. Youngsters nicely started 
on game. Prices very reasonable; all dogs 
shipped for trial; satisfaction guaranteed. 
Catalogue, Ten cents. 


Classy Terrier Puppies 
Full of Style and Play 


Most Aristocratic Wire- 
Haired Fox Terrier blood- 
lines in America. All papers 
and safe delivery guaranteed. 
Very reasonable now, Write. 

Caswell Kennels, Toledo, O, 


Yankee or Bull Terriers 


also bull pups cheap. Grown dogs reasonable; 
ship anywhere and live delivery guaranteed. 
Largest shippers in Dixie. Guaranteed mange 
— $1. Dog collars and harness made to 
order. 


BULLDOG HATCHERY 
501 Rockwood Dallas, Texas 


WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home guards, loyal compan- 
ions; useful and intelligent. 
Low. prices. Send stamp for 
catalog. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Box A, Galion, Ohio 


Dust In Just One Spot 


and it will KILL every 
flea on your dog or cat. 
Non-poisonous and safe. 
ONE-SPOT does not repel 
fleas, it KILLS them. Also 
kills lice, bedbugs, ete. 
25e and 50e¢ everywhere or 
postpaid fresh from factory. 
KENNEL GARDENS, Inc. 
Elkridge, Md. 






































One pot 


Flea Killer 
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MOST APPETIZING AND 
ENERGY-BUILDING/ (esti only 


2+ & St a ch 
siimaaal 4 


Hunt Club’s chief in- 
gredients are beef and 
liver combined with thor- 
oughly pre-cooked cereals, 
vegetables and other vitamin-potent foods. 
The most complete, appetizing, nourishing 
and economical food you can give your dog. 
If not at your feed or grocery store, ask us 
for free sample or send $1.00 for 10-pound 
bag shipped prepaid east of Mississippi 
River. Maritime Milling Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 


MUNI ‘CILIUIB 





DOG FOOD 





WINGAN KENNELS 


JAY F. CARLISLE, Owner 
Labrador Retrievers at Stud 


Imp. Ch. Drinkstone Pons of Wingan 
Imp. Ch. Banchory Trump of Wingan 
Imp. Ch. Drinkstone Mars of Wingan 
Imp. Liddly Bulfinch of Wingan 

Imp. Banchory Night Light of Wingan 
Bancstone Ben of Wingan 


PUPPIES FOR SALE 


DAVID D. ELLIOT, Manager 
Box 4 East Islip New York 








Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 
With the SHORTENED SEA- 
SON, you cannot afford to lose 
a single duck. 

A Chesapeake will bring you 
every cripple, or dead bird. 
LAKE COMO KENNELS 


Communicate with 


1829 N. Sth St. 
= = Philadelphia Pa. 


LABRADORS 


FOR SALE 
" Male (20 mos.) $100 Female (22 mos.) $150 
Both finished on land and water 
OVER DISTEMPER 
Priced for immediate sale 
ELIAS (ELCOVA) VAIL 
Freedom Plains Rd. Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

















Labrador Retriever Puppies 

of exceptional MERIT. Bred from a 
long line of Illustrious English, 
Canadian and American ancestors. 


GEO. D. MOTT Greybull, Wyo. 








Save Money & Trouble 
SUBSCRIBE NOW! 


24 issues bought from news-dealers cost you 
$6.00. 12 issues cost you $3.00. You can 
subscribe for two years for $4.00 saving 
$2.00; or for one year for $2.50, saving 50c. 
You will also save trouble. Why mot take 
advantage of this coupon right now? 


578 Madison Ave., New York. 


put me on your list for a 
ription, beginning with the 


For the enclosed $ 
months’ subs 

next issue. 

Name . 

Address 
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BLIND OF ARDEN WINS FIELD & STREAM 
RETRIEVER CHALLENGE CUP 


HAMPION Blind of Arden, the 
| Labrador owned by W. A. Harriman 
| and handled by Thomas Briggs, has been 


| awarded the Fretp & StrEAm challenge: 


| trophy as the best dog for 1935. This deci- 
sion was made by the committee of which 

Anthony A. Bliss, President of the Amer- 
| ican Chesapeake Club, is chairman, at a 

meeting held on Friday, March 6, Other 
| members of the committee are: J. Carlisle, 
President of the Labrador Retriever Club; 
| J. Gould Remick, Secretary of the Long 
| Island Retriever Field Trial Club; David 
| Wagstaff; Charles L. Lawrence; Mrs. 





= re 


Three famous pups from W. A. Harriman’s Peggy of Shipton. Left to right, Sam o} 


and inherited I believe from his fine olg 
mother, Peggy of Shipton. When only 
four weeks old he could be readily picked 
out as the brightest of the litter. 

“Blind’s water work is also of a high 
order. He takes the water with a plunge, 
swims fast and shows great judgment 
while following a diving duck.” 

Blind is by Odds On, belonging to and 
imported by Marshall Field, and out of 
Peggy of Shipton, owned and imported by 
Mr. Harriman. He has been owned by 
Mr. Harriman since his birth, March 20, 
1933. It is interesting to note that Peggy 





Arden, Decoy of Arden and Blind of Arden 


Walton Ferguson; James A. Cowie; 
Martin J. Hogan. In the absence of Mr. 
Carlisle, David Elliot, manager of Win- 
gan Kennels, attended the meeting in his 
stead. 

Champion Skipper Bob, Chesapeake 
Say retriever, owned and handled by 
Henry T. Conklin of Amagansett, was 
named as the runner-up. In making the 
announcement Mr. Bliss emphasized the 
closeness of the ability of the two dogs, 
but the committee was agreed that the 
edge for this year, at least, was in favor 


of Blind. 


LIND of Arden has had a remarkable 

record, winning the open stake for 
Labradors, the open stake for all breeds at 
the Long Island trials held in December, 
and he took second place in the open stake 
trials held by Brookhaven, Long Island. 
He is the only Labrador and the second 
retriever to win this championship in the 
country. 

Skipper Bob, runner-up, has been scor- 
ing victories over a much longer period of 
time. In the fourteen tournaments in which 
he participated during a period of four 
years, he has won eight first places, two 
seconds, three fourths and a certificate of 
merit in the other time out. Blind of Arden, 
by the way, is the only other dog who has 
won more than one first in America. 

The spring trial of the American Chesa- 
peake Club had no bearing on the award- 
ing of this cup. The club’s Maryland trial 
was scheduled for 1936 and will count on 
the record of next year’s winner. 

In commenting on Blind, Thomas 

sriggs, his handler, said: 

“Blind’s outstanding qualities are his 
keenness and dash, his extraordinary 
ability in marking and remembering a 
fall, quick pick-up, fast return and perfect 
delivery. When ordered to retrieve he 
does not waste one fraction of a second 
in his eagerness to please. 

“These great qualities in my opinion 
| have little or nothing to do with his train- 
| ing. They are in the dog, bred into him, 


of Shipton has had three litters. Of the 
first, Sam of Arden has won several 
awards; in the second, Duke of Arden 
won the puppy class one year; and of the 
third litter, beside Blind of Arden, Decoy 
was placed second in the field trials last 
autumn and Bugler Brant, owned by Al- 
fred Ely, was placed third. 

Interest in retriever trials has increased 
considerably among shooting men through- 
out the United States and Canada. Under 
the auspices of the Labrador Club the 
first trials were held on the estate of 
Robert Goelet near Goshen, New York. 
On that occasion only pheasants were shot 
to the retrievers, there being no time for 
water trials. From the start these trials 
have received the patronage and liberal 
financial support of a coterie of leading 
American sportsmen and _ sportswomen. 
Moreover, the retriever field and water 
trials, near the metropolis, are now re- 
garded as important events. —T 


DOGS MADE EASY 


ROFESSIONALS have managed to 

make golf seem such a mysterious, com- 
plicated affair that thousands of persons 
are tempted to abandon the game almost 
as soon as they have taken it up. Int 
same way authors of books on dogs are 
prone to fall into the error of making the 
successful rearing of a dog to maturity 
seem such a tricky matter of complicated 
diets and diseases that one who is not 
prepared to devote his entire time to his 
pet decides that “man’s best friend” is not 
for him. 

To such persons is recommended a new 
little book written by Bob Becker, Out- 
door Editor of the Chicago Tribune. It 
is for sale for about the price of a g 
cigar. It makes this affair of raising a dog 
from puppyhood so interesting and simple 
that you approach the undertaking with a 
new hopefulness and sense of anticipation. 

The book is one of a series which in- 
cludes “Birds and Birdhouses,” “Fisher: 
man’s Guide” and “The Hunter’s Guide. 
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TO PROSPECTIVE DOG | 
OWNERS 








e old OU are adopting into your household 
only a tiny, but valuable, piece of nature’s 
icked mechanism, endowed with a loving heart 
and a high quota of animal intelligence. 
high | You will be more than repaid if you treat 
unge, | it as such. The finished product, a well 
‘ment | developed dog with an alert and happy CORRECTLY FED DOGS 
| disposition, is a pleasing reflection of your 








Wo 


own character and intelligence. 


ESCAPE 90% OF AILMENTS! 






ese 75% of a dog’ sills, He will look to you for board and lodg- 
Wormin: g 2B protects and ing and companionship, for sympathetic @ 9 out of 10 dog ony sy 
uently restores dog understanding of his mistakes (he will ing veterinarians, are caused by 


ith. —"~ s is DOW an ar 
je easy and sure e new “‘can’ 
wrong Pulvex Worm Capsules expel Tape, 
ou 


commit many) and for patient correction. 
Give it to him. 








incorrect feeding of table left-overs 
and hit-or-miss commercial mix- 


i : tures. Owners can give their dogs 
hg ns ee PR - = In return he will give you complete 10 times better chance for health 
ful effects. No chance to guess wrong and use | recognition as his master and friend; he by putting them on PARD, Swift 


a. type of capsule. Guaranteed. At 


t, drug and department stores, 
_— or © William Cooper & Nephews, Inc., 
1937 Clifton Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. 











will guard your possessions with unlim- 
ited courage and a loyalty that reaches 
beyond life. He will be your most ardent 
admirer and helper in the duck sloughs 
and bird covers; and your quietest com- 
panion in times of repose and reflection. 

Give him a square deal and he will give 
it back to you with compound interest. | 
















& Company’s canine-tested feeding 
formula. Developed 
by special research 
in canine nutrition. 
All ingredients are 
clean, wholesome 
and nutritious. 
Start feeding 
Pard now! 
























| _ While he is still a pup, handle him as | U.S. Inspected 
S d | little as possible. Feed him six times a day, and Passed 
pee O | a little at a time, raw whole milk to which | 
| a little lime water has been added. At the | the scientifically 
Falcon | age of seven weeks add a little cooked | PA R ) tested feeding 
: | cereal or bits of whole wheat bread and | formula 
. . . | 
Hill a little raw lean beef, ground, to his diet. A Product of SWIFT & COMPANY 
Continue the milk until he is a year old, | 
but reduce the quantity as solids are added 
to his meals. Give him bones with the ex- FINE SPRINGERS FOR SALE 
ception of chicken and fish bones which | | Kesterson’s Kennels are the largest breeders of quat- 
y f ontly c a ‘ aly ainful ity Springer spaniels in the Northwest. Our dogs make 
pet A requently cause extremely paintiu wonderful hunters, retrievers and show | dogs. Have 
eaths. won at least eleven shows. All farm raised, strong an 
+s : : healthy. All ages and colors. Some trained and in 
f the AT STUD! Give him clean, sunny quarters with || training. A few choice bitches in whelp to our winning 
veral , fresh water at his disposal from now to || Ste fequirements fully “in first letter. Pictures 
yore — y Ay yy ere sine Sek || the end of his life! Allow him all the ex- | | furnished. 
of the epeed, Bin BE mn courage in thick cover, ercise he wishes while he is growing, It | | KESTERSON’S KENNELS, SKAMOKAWA, WASH. 
drive and fire or he could not possibly have is very essential to his development. 
Decoy , PRINGE PANIELS 
re won the Open at Verbank in 1934, the Open Prepare yourself as his hunting trainer SPRIr G RS 4 
Ss last at Saybrook in January 1935, the Open at by readi o few of the book f well | From one of America’s best & largest Springer Kenrels. 
y Al- Fishers Island—the blue ribbon event of xy reading a tew of the books of well- | Good hunters, great companions, beautiful individuals. 
' them all—in October 1935. known sporting dog fanciers, obtainable at Pupeice, crown ‘sire my ave 
. e . if a 5 
—_ In 1935 he ran in five Opens, winning two your library or elsewhere. A professional Champions & Int. Cl 
ough- firsts, a second, a third and a fourth, show- trainer will do the job for you very effi- A.K.C. regis er shipped on 
Jnder pap semarhatts cansiotenny. Stud Seo SORES. ciently, but you will lose a lot of enjoy- | MLDANNELL @ UN" KENN 
b the Elias (ELCOVA) Vail ment and satisfaction that will be yours | oe _ 
4 “ . if you do your own training and you will | 1008—Sth Ave. a 
ite of Freedom Plains Road Poughkeepsie, N. Y. Send ue your unruly dog for training 
York feel personally responsible for the result. 
; shot NL NA TSI A hunting dog is an adaptable worker, 
ag > and in his second winter, when he is fully 50 Springer Pups of Quality 50 
. developed, may be easily trained to pull a | 
trials T 4 . 2 -: | F International Cham- 
‘beral F, . Ch. Fleet of Falcon Hill sled. Let your boy or girl enter him in the | pray Me wt Suniee iiaoniiiers ten, Che, 
ading Winner of Open All Age local derbies. You'll all (including the | Rufton Recorder, Adonis of Avondale, Bel- 
omen Stake Fisher vl nd 1944 dog) experience a new thrill. moss Chessman; and Chs. Dunoon Donald Dhu, 
. otake, 1s Ss < ’ oF. ao : ; 
water @ Wi Pi a oe Here’s happy days ahead *for you and | | Belmoss Trilby, Bluebird. 
. or a * me f - your dog. | BOW RING KENNELS, Reg. ated 
w re- Stakes at Hot Springs, Va. ’ 5 . a Dover Foxcroft aine 
q and Verbank, N. Y. trials, G. W. Ross. 
1935. = “ . 
© Awarded the Field & Stream QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS Pedigree Springer Spaniels 
Cup for the outstanding . = : i a : 
ed to field trial English Springer OT STAMCH GN GENE Setter Used, Geese culer, age and the meant jeu want 
' ining i rials 35 rom : : to invest. Also a positive mange remedy, for any skin 
, com- running in trials, 1935. Ques.—My dog is not stanch on point when eruption ’ on dogs or cats. Greatly assists the restoring 
I am not near to keep him from flushing. He of hair, $1.00; money-back guarantee. One package is 
ersons Fee $75.00 , ae y- 
‘in ' 7 will not hunt with a long leash trailing from | sutiatont emeunt ae on dog weighing up to 50 Ibs. 
i1mos' HLL. FE. . his collar. What would you recommend? State whether for dog or cat. 
. L. Ferguson, Fishers Island, N. Y. . IN 
in the ’ ’ A. A. CINTo. RANK J. COX 
207 W. Spruce Strest Dodge City, Kans. 
rs are } , ANs. one wae try to keep him from flushing | 
he »y teaching him the meaning of “whoa.” Place | ["""""""=heheb Baa ae 
pio CHAMPION OF a pan of tempting food on the ground and let SPRINGER SALE 
turity THE WORLD the dog see it and smell it. Have a lead on him | | Trained dogs and bitches, a few puppies, bitches open 
icated Se famous} and take him away from it. Then start back and bred, fusion of Aubrey of Avandale, Field Ch. 
is not the finest studs in America toward it again. Every little while say, “‘Whoa!” Samson of Leam and Nell of the Cairnies with Ch. 
to his At tarsain prices. The litter 1 Jf he doesn’t stop, just stop him with the lead— | ate ag aeee af —_ —- - — Ch. Little 
0 times over and also give vou not too roughly. Keep this up until he’ll stop at | — he: SNe Sar Sennen rae - 
not something for yourself . ; Forced to sell. All must go by June Ist. Prices re- 
1S PIES TRAINED ADULTS. “ee, > hi ‘ith ‘Og Oe ee ae duced %’s. A chance to get a good one at % cost of 
Boghurst Kennels, Reg en try him without the lead. € obeys | | production. In the game 10 years without a dissat- 
a new Gallet Rover, 2 , 431 No. Occidental Biva. you, all well and good. If he doesn’t, go back to | | j.tied customer. 
Champion Springer of The World Log Angeles, California} the_lead and start over, When this lesson is |] C, H. SPROAT, M.D. Valley Falls, N. Y. 
Out- sufficiently drilled into him and he will respond | 
ne. It NEW! The Bird- Dog Training Collar NEW! ¢® it, you can use the same command in the 
good “TRAINO” A Word to the Wise | field when he is on game, and stop him in the TREVALLEN SETTERS and SPRINGERS 
same manner. ao 
a dog i Holly Springs, Miss., the noted shooting ag xe SHOW AND SHOOTING DOGS 
pe: Write 
simple rons using ‘ie « collars last season I would not be without them for JUDGING PUPPIES Trained on Prairie Chickens, Hungarian Partridges, 
vith a ma Oakey! Consider them the most humane training collar pos- Ruffed Grouse, 7. ix contents Se it " c. 
Witt ie. I get better results with less work with them than any vEs.—What is expecte f in a and Old Country blood-lines so ‘ador and Spring- 
yation he hn wood, : _Gnany W. Sura a es eee Ro pg be er spaniels, Sealyham terriers of great merit. Best 
° > Sagem ‘olice and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, | PUPPY § . 5 ~~" | | breeding; shooting and show stock. Shooting dogs may 
ch in- leade Teversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A ‘ e | be seen on game. Safe delivery guaranteed. 
‘isher- poe check collar in one. By MAIL Postparp, $2.00. | Ans.—Merely the natural qualifications, These 
ide.” . aity recommended by Ozark Ripley and other Sportsmen. | are speed, range, style (attractive gait in run- S. Merwyn Lioyd, Greenlawn, Alberta, Canada 
ude. REEMAN LLOYD 578 Madison Ave., New York City ning and entire manner pleasing to the eye), | 
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PHEASANTS 


For Stocking and 
Breeding 
Mongolians 





Ringnecks 
* 


BIG BROOK PHEASANT FARM 
R. F. D. No. |, Freehold, N. J. 


F. J. Burghard 


Harry a 
owner Superintendent 













Plant our GUARANTEED-to-grow GIANT WILD RICE, WILD CELERY, ete. 

Natural feeding grounds are getting scarcer year, and the smart hunter who 

provides food on his grounds is the fellow who is going to get the shooting. The same applies to 
PHEASANTS, QUAIL and other upland game. NOW is the time to make plans. Write te. 

day for our FREE illustrated booklet which describes 75 of the best game foods including 

water plants, wild grains and berry-bearing shrubs. Describe your place, we'll send expert 

\, Blanting suggestions based on many years’ practical experience. Best foods—lowest prices! 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES, P.O. Box 71B5, Oshkosh, Wis, 


We inspect, plan, plant and stock game preserves, the only complete game preserve service in the world. 























8000 Pheasants 


$1.30 each in lots of 25 or more 
8-10 weeks old 


All birds range-hardened before shipment 


Deliveries July to Sept. 


Send for descriptive circular 


NICKERSON GAME FARM Redding, Conn. 








ollo Beyer 
GAME FARMS Jncae$ 


Purvepors to His Majesty 
The American Sportsman 


. PHEASANT EGGS. 
For ten years the best. Free advisory department. 




















Pheasant and Wild-Duck Eggs 


from pure-bred vigorous stock of the following varicties : 
Golden, Lady Amherst, Silver, Reeves, Chinese and 


English Ringneck Pheasants, etc. Also eggs from 
highest-quality wild Mallard (swift flyers); finest for 
stocking. Also eggs from small type (N.E. strain) 


English Grey Call Ducks. All stock raised under 
natural conditions, 


Full instructions on hatching, ete. Est. 1895 


Wallace Evans Game Farm, st. Charles, til. 
OLDEST GAME FARM IN AMERICA 








PHEASANT EGGS 


Our breeders are absolutely hand-picked for uniform- 
ity and medium-sized birds. Eggs are $20 per hun- 
dred and $3.00 per dozen. s we anticipate a very 
heavy sale on pheasant eggs we suggest your placing 
your orders early in order to avoid disappointment. 
Orders will be taken care of in rotation. 


ROWCLIFFE GAME FARM 

















Millbrook New York 
EGG QUAIL AND 
PHEASANTS 


Native Bob White Quail eggs, $2.50 per doz. 
Ringnecks, $1.50 per doz. Mutants, $2.00 per 
doz. Goldens, $2.50 per doz. Silvers, $3.00 per 
doz. Lady Amherst, $5.00 per doz. Buff Cochin 
Bantams, $1.00 per doz. delivered. Cash with 
order. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


John Larew, Mocksville, N. C. 











| CALIFORNIA’S LARGEST PRIVATE 
GAME BREEDER OFFERS 


EGGS 
FOR HATCHING 


CALIFORNIA VALLEY QUAIL 
$10.00 Lots 100 


PHEASANTS 


Selected breeding stock and full-winged stock- 
ing birds, open range raised and in perfect 
health and condition. Booking orders for eggs, 
April, May and June deliveries. Can supply 
quality and quantity orders. 


TIOGA PHEASANTRY 


NEWARK VALLEY NEW YORK 





CHUCKOR PARTRIDGE 





$10.80 Lots 12 @ $38.00 Lots 50 @ $65.00 Lots 100 
PURE MONGOLIAN PHEASANT 
$14.00 Lots 100 


PURE RINGNECK PHEASANT 
$12.00 Lots 100 


CASH WITH ORDER EGGS GUARANTEED 
ALPINE RANCH— Redwood City, California 


Northern Variety Bob-White Quail—Pure Mon- 
golian, Ringneck, Reeves, Golden, Silver, Am- 
herst, Melanistic Mutant. Prices cheerfully fur- 
nished. We also have for sale a few 1935 hatched 
Golden, Silver and Melanistics, at very reason- | 
able prices. All of our other surplus stock has 
been sold for this season. Write to 


HENLOPEN GAME FARMS, INC. 
Wm. M. Foord, Pres. Milton, Del. 

















|| COLEMAN’S QUAIL MASH 


Ringneck and Fancy Pheasants || 
BREEDING STOCK AND EGGS || (aa oe eae eens itenares 


8-12 ba yee for | | feed. W. B. Coleman raised 33,474 quail in three sea- 
sons using this feed exclusively. Equally as satisfactory 
Also Bantams, stock and eggs a . Meee - nee . 
Buff Cochin, Black Cochin, Silkies and for Chukars. Experienced pheasant breeders report ex 
Gol Seabright 


cellent results with it. Pamphlet covering latest Cole- 
man feeding method free. Write F. H. Boehling Com- 
TOWAMENCIN PHEASANTRY ; fact Richmond ° 
Souderton, Pa. 





pany, Feed M ers, Va. 














PHEASANTS 
EGGS . QUAIL 


Field Reared Ringneck or Mutant breeders $3.00 each. 
Eggs $2.50 Dozen, $14.00 per 100; Amherst and Silver 
eggs $4.50 Dozen; Goldens $4.00 Dozen. Basket packed 
and prepaid, all infertiles replaced free. 8 varieties of 
exhibition Bantams, winners New York, Chicago, Syra- 
cuse. Stock and eggs. 

GRANT GAME FARM, Denton, N. C. 


BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


Booking orders for future delivery. 


Northern and Native eggs and young birds. 
Live arrivals. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


OKLAWAHA GAME FARM 
P. H. Cash Crescent City, Fla. 














25,000 PHEASANT EGGS § 


Especially attractive prices on orders for 
500 eggs or more. 

1,500 MATURE PHEASANTS 
All hardy northern birds, range reared 
natural method. Before placing your order 
write or wire us for full information. 

Mae Farlane Pheasant Farm Janesville, Wisconsin 


Canadian Geese 


Mated pairs large type Canadian Geese 
priced very reasonably for quick sale, also 
Pure Bred Midget English Call Ducks and 
Gray Mallard Ducks. 


WALTER DOEMEL GAME FARM 
Route 5 Oshkosh, Wis. 




















YOU CAN RAISE GAME BIRDS 


Beautiful pheasants, quail and other game birds can now be raised as easily a8 
poultry and at small expense. You can get full instructions on how to do it, also 
valuable information on control of enemies, waterfowl refuges, waterfowl f 
plants, and how to make game birds pay. HERE IS HOW TO DO IT 1—Attach 
$1.00 to this Ad and mail it today to the address below and you will receive 6 
booklets in addition to a six-months’ subscription to GAME, Breeder & Sports- 
man, the publication devoted since 1912 to more game and better shooting. 
THIS OFFER IS FOR A LIMITED TIME ONLY, SO ACT NOW! 


GAME, Breeder & Sportsman 203 East 42nd St., New York, N. 











sy 


ing 
wo 
fal 
19: 


aft 
spr 
der 
tri: 
All 
les 


car 


her 








Field & Stream—May, 1936 








ct the Wi 


FOOD is D ats 
SECR 





To waters near you. 


Plant favorite natural foods— 
Sago Pond Plant, Wapato Duck 
Potato, Wild Celery, Pewitd Rice, 85 va- 
rieties duck, fish, game foods. Something 
for every condition. Ready for planting. 40 
years’ successful planting experience. Help- 
ful planting information free. 


TERRELL’ 426 D BLOCK 


OSHKOSH, WIS. 












































‘Plant for 
the Ducks” 


If you want good duck 
shooting in the South, you 














: must plant Southern feed 
Fishel’s Big Boy, owned by H. E. Bouwk- B R O O K T R O U T 
negt, nails a covey plants. There are only two 
mons Sonat = spate ge er gi Prices that produce great quanti- 
ney dication that the dog is really hunting and not consistent Wi quanty- ii eggs | _ tac _ . 
my pr running, evidence of not being afraid to face|| season. Trout for table use. Thirty ties of feed, and are eaten 
ee _. If the puppy finds game—indicates that years of successful propagation. > wie : . 
i, he knows what it is and that this has been what y 7 ee by all ducks. If interested, 
he has been seeking—indicating, too, that he has PARADISE BROOK TROUT CO., Cresco, Pa. write 
a nose, as well as running with a purpose—this 
would help. It would not be expected that the 
a puppy would point and hold game. If he makes 
at least an instantaneous stop—flash pointing, T E. A. McILHENNY, Avery Island, La. 
we call it—-that would be well, but steadiness on . : 
game would be a rather negligible factor. In 
plies t other words, we are positively not looking for For Stocking 
rite fing finish in a puppy stake—but are seeking the Cc d 
neluding right material in the raw. mB. L. Condition and delivery guaranteed. reste 
expert 
Wis. DEFINITION OF DERBY Wittow Brook Trout HatcHeries California Valley Quail 
ad Loomis St., Westfield, Mass., R. F. D. gamey and ornate—for sporting purposes and 
ld. Qves.—Please give me some information as beautifying estates. Will thrive, increase and 
- to age of dogs in derby stakes. “stay put” in any climate in the United 
RoLvanp CANNAN. States. Full instructions for care and plant- 
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Ans.—A derby stake is for dogs and bitches 





RAISE RABBITS FOR US 


ing with each inquiry—live delivery guar- 
anteed. Shipments made any time of year in 


We Pay You Up To $5.00 Each. 
Also Put You in Touch with MARKETS 
eEvVERYW her yr = ° illustrated 
book and ca copy of the 
AMERICAN. ryt RMER 
and monthly market bulletin showing 
ers in various pa 
continuously buy all 


our specially designed 


whelped on or after January Ist of the preced- 
humane crates. 


ing year. Thus a dog whelped January 1, 1935, 
would be eligible to run in a derby stake in the 
fall of 1936, and even in the spring trials of 
1937, Thus derbies average about a year of age 
more than puppies. For a puppy whelped on or 
after January 1, 1935, to run in a stake in the 











Write for free 
descriptive 
pamphlet to 
Malibu Quail 


ate ory. 
Beverly Hills, 
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spring of 1937—some clubs still call these rabbits offered them. All for 10 cents. 

; derby stakes, and some few of the late spring | eurocen cnTenPnese €9., 120 Main St., Holmes Park, Mo. Caleterate. 

, trials list them as Junior All-Age Stakes. Junior | 

Lots 100 All-Age Stakes, however, are nothing more or 7 

‘ANT less than late derbies. H. L. Make Money a Home 

ANT EXTREME OF SHYNESS raising frogs in your back yard. Any LOWEST PRICES 

ves.—I have a pointer bitch that is very climate suitable. Write for free in Consistent with Guaranteed Quality 

NTEED highly bred—that is afraid of her shadow. She structions. sresbive: Gin % nnge . ld duck 
is gun-shy, man-shy, and in the field does not - and geese, tavkeys, quail. Rens: egos ae a 

lifornia do a thing, and it by herself will go back to JUMBO FROG co. pheasants, wild cation’, ee oe, wood duck, 
car or house, if one is close, She is a trailer SARATOGA TEXAS Canada geese, quail, wild turkeys. Releasing Stock: 
when with a brace- mate, although a front trailer. Pheasant hens or cocks 

cae Do you think some kind of medicine would help Place your order now! 


RAIS _—" 


her nervous system ? Francis J. Littte Wallace Grange Game Farm, Ephraim, Wisconsin 


ASH 
JRES 








Ans.—I am sorry that I can’t write a more 
hopeful reply in regard to your pointer bitch. 


FROGS 








or moist B N N 

ut my honest opinion is that I believe you Sy WE BUY WHAT YOU RAISE! A R I Cc ow 
ree sea- Id z ] t J Breeder lays 10,000 eggs year- ea r w a 
'sfactory would find it more satisfactory to give her up y. Modern methods hatch up to 90% 

and start over with a bold dog. Your bitch, as Start In ¥ kyard! Big Yours for only 50c extra 
port ex 1 market waiting everywhere. We pay 
at Cole- you describe her, is shy in too many ways for me up to $5.00 per dozen for 
ng Com- to have much hope that you could get her over it. x climate suitable. 2 | 

Anyhow, I feel the result might not justify the today” ior "Pree Frog Seok and 

effort. So my advice is to find a good home for 





h AN FROG co. 
er, where she will be used as a pet, and start (Dept. 106-E) New Orleans, La. 
over again with more promising material. 


H. L. 








Tarnedge Foxes 
Oldest ranch in U. S. 


Esras.isnep 1910 
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IGHT near your home every week in the year you 
can have wonderful sport, if you have one of these 



































very. Biave Wen Grend crow calls. Made especially for FIELD & STREAM 
birds. A e Show Championship by Tom Turpin, nationally known as a maker of duck, 
a 7 (Best Fox in turkey and crow calls. It_isn't the ordinary crow call. 
anteed. Serv ice to Our Readers National Show) It sounds like a crow! You can fool the wisest and 
I | Four consecutive years and wariest old crow that ever lived. Here’s your chance to 
A preLD & mete tring oneeee — made up One-Third ot all First Priaes. use your scatter gun the year around on real live birds 
a ie po en, most of whom must Finest avade of Brees ling Stock. produced entirely from National Show —and rid your neighborhood of one of the worst enemies 
Ys coer possess good shooting dogs and Prize Winners, | Make several times the net profit by buying officially, cer- |] your game birds and song birds have. 
(pled poe At 4 for 1 | Winners ieee s i iia with inital cost and maintenance hey | 1 Crow call and a year’s subscription $3 
as low or average grade of foxes. gue. N.Y. | 
a dogs = dog breeding. Questions for advice | Send us $3.00, and we'll enter or extend your sub 
or information will be answered when scription for one year and send you one of these calls. 
> stamped, addressed envelope is enclosed. PURE-BRED MONGOLIANS oo cumeun tes sninsitpmen aan cme atte dine ini atin apie 
FIELD & STREAM 
Geese RINGNECKS, QUAIL, BLACK 578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 
e, also ‘ . enter 
ks and SEE THE VETERINARIAN DUCKS, BREEDERS, EGGS For the enclosed $3.00 { extend my subscription 


and send me one of the Turpin-Field 
right away. 


. r for one year 
Write for early prices & Stream crow calls, 


Qves.—At what age should my puppy be in- 















































M culated for distemper? When and how often BRUFFS ISLAND GAME FARM 
Wi should he be wormed ? Cuartes O. BEALs. 

n, Wis. John G. Alley EASTON, MARYLAND F&S 5-86 
EET Ans.—I should leave inoculation against dis- encmene 

temper to your local, licensed, graduate veterinar- 

lan. I should want to know that said veterinarian ATT! A DUCKS & FISH 
sily as las had previous successful experience with dis- 
it, also ) mand inoculation. The same answer would go NOW, their Natural Foods. Provide cover. You can bring 
"9 food or worming. But always remember that an over- and hold thousands where only a few are now stopping. 

h ose of worm medicine mz ay be as bad as the PLA N go TNO! sport, Bring abundance of ¢ me or fish to your favorite hunt- 

Attac worms themsel Y x dogs should t 1 ing or fishing grounds by planting Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato and over 80 other 
ceive 6 rather SS ee ee Attractive Natural Foods described in free illustrated book. It tells what, when, where 
Sports- to reg —cut them down without trying and how to plant a permanent feeding ground. Write, describe grounds, and receive free 
ooting. hock them cold. A competent veterinarian planting advice and . Successful results, guaranteed, fat next fal 

Will so advise you and handle the matter ac- Pioneers in Better Hunting and Fishing ——— 

cordingly for you, H. L Ask about services of expert to examine, sien on and plant lar: se ape 
N.Y. . WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, Box 331-A, OSH 

(END OF KENNEL DEPARTMENT) 


















HOTOGRAPHY can be a hobby, 

an avocation or a profession in 

which there is real enjoyment, yet 

to get the most out of it one should 
be a specialist in some particular phase 
of it. If you are especially inclined to be 
a hunter of ducks or big game, or are a 
fisherman, athlete or boating enthusiast, 
why not concentrate on that sort of pic- 
ture taking? Don’t be just a hit-or-miss 
camera-toter. 

The photograph reproduced in the cen- 
ter of this page was taken by Bud Hath- 
cock, of Catoosa, Oklahoma. Bud is a 
specialist, and a mighty good one, in tak- 
ing pictures of reptiles; and in a very in- 
teresting letter he gives 
some excellent tips 
which I am passing on 
to my readers: “To 
make good photographs 
of reptiles you must 
know your — subjects. 
(That applies to any 
other field.) Some are 
poisonous—be careful! 
It is better to capture 
them and stage the pic- 
ture taking under ideal 
conditions than to try to 
photograph them in their 
wild state. As a protec- 
tion against the possi- 
bility of being bitten 
while making close-ups, 
I have a heavy piece of 
cardboard attached on 
either side and on top 
of my graflex—wide 
enough to protect my 
hands and head. Feet 
and legs must be pro- 
‘tected or kept back out 
of reach. To get pictures 
of snakes in their native 
element I usually aggra- 
vate the critters to the point where they 
won't try to run away.” Norice: The Jan- 
itor of this page will not be responsible 
for any fatalities resulting from his read- 
ers trying to take close-up photographs of 
rattlesnakes that have been aggravated 
into a real mean temper ! 


Ques. : Occasionally I see a motion pic- 
ture in the theatre which shows small 
particles of paper or other material that 
apparently moves of its own accord into 
positions forming words, designs, etc. How 
is this done and can I do it with my 16 mm. 
movie camera? ir. <&. 


Ans.: Such scenes are very easy to 
make. They are done in reverse action. 
For instance, if you want to make a novel 
ending for one of your films, all you have 
to do is get a quantity of shiny paper cut 
up into very tiny pieces. With this, care- 
fully form the words “THe Enpb” on a 
cardboard or other surface of a color that 
will give strong photographic contrast to 
the lettering. You can also add any ap- 
propriate design around the words. When 
all this is completed, get a small electric 
fan (you can blow it away if you don’t 


How to take better photographs when you are _ 
hunting, fishing and camping 
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have a fan) that will slowly and evenly 
blow the pieces of paper across the board 
on which the design has been made. If 
you are using a motor-driven camera (and 
cannot crank in reverse action), set it up- 
side-down when focusing on the design. 
Then start the fan or otherwise slowly 
blow the design away. When shown on 
the screen it will appear that all the tiny 
particles have moved in as if by magic 
and taken the desired formations. Try it! 


Ques.: What is meant by “convertible 
lens” ? [A Gs 


Ans.: One in which the two component 





Photo Bud Hathcock 
Said the bull snake to the grasshopper:— See text 


glasses (front and rear elements) can be 
used as separate lenses. 


Ques.: I have found it impossible to 
focus my movie camera at very close 
range. Do they make special lenses for 
taking pictures of very small objects? I 
do not want to make microscopic films, but 
am anxious to try to make some scenes of 
objects less than an inch in diameter. Hope 
you can help me. (D. G.) 


Ans.: Most telephoto lenses are con- 
structed so that the screw which stops 
them at the lower end of the footage scale 
can be removed and thus permit moving 
it further out for closer focusing. If this 
is not sufficient, you will have to get (or 
make) an extension tube for one of your 
telephoto lenses. 


Ques.: A recent comment in your De- 
partment relative to the maximum size to 
which negatives of diminutive sise can be 
enlarged, interested me exceedingly. I have 
tried it, but with not very good results. 
The negatives are clips from 35 mm, mo- 
tion-picture film made with a 12-inch tele- 
photo lens. (Dr. H. H. B.) 


Field & Stream—May, 1936 






Ans.: The particular negatives which I 
referred to were exactly the same as the 
ones you mention and some of them were 
also made with a 12-inch lens. My subjects 
were Alaska brown bear and moose, and 
they were enlarged to almost half life- 
size—but they were exceptionally fine- 
quality negatives. Motion-picture nega- 
tives, as a general rule, make unsatisfac- 
tory enlargements; and with the limited 
depth of focus of a 12-inch lens, the pic- 
ture must be unusually good to produce 
thoroughly satisfactory results. If you will 
examine your movie negative with a mag- 
nifying glass, you will find that very often 
one frame is of much greater sharpness 
than the one next to it. 
Use care in selecting the 
particular frame to be 
enlarged and do not 
waste time or materials 
unless the negative is 
exceptionally good. In- 
cidentally, I have been 
informed by one of my 
good readers that “Wag- 
ner Schlesinger, of the 
Astronomical Section of 
the Franklin Institute, 
recently photographed 
the surface of the moon 
through a 147-inch tele- 
scope, using a diminu- 
tive camera (1 x 1¥%- 
inch negative) and made 
very satisfactory en- 
largements 40 x 
inches”! It does seem 
that there is always 
someone to do anything 
a bit better or bigger! 


Ques.: I recently pur- 
chased a 12-inch tele- 
photo lens for my movie 
camera, but am quite 
disappointed with the results I have been 
getting with it. The depth of focus seems 
much shorter than a similar lens I pre- 
viously used and the quality of the negativ 
made with it does not seem as good. Do 
you suppose the fault is with ine, or ist 
possible I have gotten an inferior lens? 
Both this one and the one I had before are 
of the same make. (D. L.) 


Ans.: There is unquestionably an occa- 
sional variation in lenses of long focal 
length, even in those made by the same 
company. As a rule, this difference 1s s0 
slight that it is never noticed by the aver- 
age photographer, even if he is a pro- 
fessional; although now and then an ex- 
tremely inferior or unusually fine one gets 
out of the factory. I suggest that you re- 
turn it to the dealer from whom it was 
purchased and request him to send it back 
to the manufacturer to be checked or ex- 
changed for another. I have used a great 
many telephoto lenses of long focal length 
and am convinced there is occasionally a 
variation in the individual products of even 
the best manufacturers. Rarely, however, 
does an inferior lens get onto the market. 
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7x35 Binocular, $86. 
* Ideal all-purpose glass 

—for hunting, touring, 
* outdoor sports. 
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5 ll kez FOR YOUR EYES! 


How often you’ve wished you could lift yourself right 
across a valley—or down to the very edge of the track at 
the finish—or out onto the bay as the outboard racers 
come roaring around the buoy. Next best is to be able to 
see as Clearly as if you were there. You can do just that if 
you have a binocular—a fine binocular—one with extra 
width of field, sharpness and brilliance of image, light 
weight, easy balance, and rugged, abuse-resisting con- 
struction. And that description perfectly fits the world- 
famous binoculars bearing the Bausch & Lomb name. 


* 


SEND FOR CATALOG 
TO BRING GAME UP Chott 40-page deLuxe Catalog; tells how 


to select a bingcular; describes 
features of eleven Bausch & Lomb 
models. 6c in stamps. Bausch & 
Lomb Optical Co., 278 Lomb Park, 
























The 20-power Draw Tube Scope lets you study 
your game—size, conformation of head, etc.— 
even from a distance. Also excellent as hand 


telescope for all outdoor sports. Exceptional Dadenees 8 
as small-bore spotting scope. Only $30. Heinle 3 
Web carrying strap, 75c. At right, Bausch & Lomb N. R. A. 








Spotting Scope—the choice of rifle 
champions everywhere—from $55. 
Tripod, $10.50 extra. 


BAUSCH &L 













THE WORLD’S BEST = BY ANY TEST 
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(G° after pests with Super-X .22 cartridges! Stalking is so 
much easier because of the LONGER RANGE, HIGHER 
SPEED and POWER of these super .22’s! 

Close approach in the open is unnecessary! So why limit 
your sport to the more difficult, short range shooting and 
hard stalking necessary with ordinary .22’s? 


With Super-X you increase your sport 100% and help clear 
woods and fields of crows and all the pests that destroy game 
and crops! 

EXTRA CLEAN — that’s Super-X! The clean, invisible lubri- 
cant on the Lubaloy-coated bullet — not a grease — makes 
Super-X CLEAN IN HANDS AND RIFLE! Lengthens barrel 
life. Increases accuracy. Super-X non-corrosive priming further 
assures a clean rifle bore. 

Mail the Coupon for further information, which you will find 
both interesting and helpful. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Dept.E-22, East Alton, Illinois. 


Send your FREE leaflets containing further information about Super-X, the 
extra clean .22 cartridge. 


\Look for the distinc- 
“tive Western pack- 


Yeliow and Bluel 


WINCHESTER Model 69 


Ask your dealer to show you this ex- 
tremely accurate, new, Bolt Action 
Repeater. Military-type action. 25-inch 
barrel! Latest Winchester sights. 5 or 
10-shot box magazines. Low in price! 


Y) Y) 


WORLD’S CHAMPION AMMU 


For plinking and target practice, where the long range and Bt 
aren't needed, shoot Western Standard Velocity .22’s. S: 
Non-Corrosive! Greased lead bullets or Lubaloy with ia¥ 








